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DR. JOHNSON. 

Towards the end of this year, Dn Johnson began 
again to nearly monopolize the anxious friendship 
of Dr. Bumey. 

On the 16th of November^ Dr. Johnson, in the 
carriage, and under the revering care of Mr. Wind* 
ham, returned from Litchfield to the metropolis^ 
after a fruitless attempt to recover his liealth by 
hreathing again his natal air. 

The very next day, he wrote the following note 
to St. MartinWreet. 

To Dr. Burnet. 
** Mr. Johnson, who came home last nightt sends 

yOL. III. B 



DigUizoa by CoOglC 



MEMOIRS OP DR. BURNEY. 



his respects to dear Dr. Bumey ; and to all the 
dear Bumeys» little and great. 

« Bolt Court, VJth Nov. 1784." 

Dr. Bumey hastened to this kind call immedi- 
ately ; but had the grief to find his honoured friend 
much weakened* and in great pain^ though cheer- 
ful, and struggling to revive. All of the Doctor's 
family who had had the honour of admission, has- 
tened to him also ^ but chiefly his second daughter, 
who chiefly and peculiarly was always demanded. 

She was received with his wonted, his never-failing 
partiality 9 and, as virell as the Doctor, repeated her 
visits by every opportunity during the ensuing short 
three weeks of his earthly existence. 

She will here copy, from the diary she sent to 
Boulogne, an account of what, eventually, though 
unsuspectedly, proved to be her last interview with 
this venerated fnend. 

To Mrs. Phillips. 

Nov. 1734. — Our dear father lent me the 
carriage this morning for Bolt Court. You will 
easily conceive how gladly I seized the opportunity 
for making a longer visit than usual to my revered 
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Dr. Johnson, whose health, since his return from 
Litchfield, has been deplorably deteriorated. 

He was alone, and I had a more satisfactory and 
entertaining conversation with him than I have had 
for many months past. He was in better spirits, too, 
than I have seen him, except upon our first meeting, 
since he came back to Bolt Court. 

He owned, nevertheless, that his nights were, 
grievously restless and painful $ and told me that 
he was going, by medical advice, to try what sleep- 
ing out of town might do for him. And then, with 
a smile^ but a smile of more sadness than mirth I — 
he added : I remember that my wife, when she 
was near her end, poor woman I — ^was also advised 
to sleep out of town : and when she was carried to 
the lodging that had been prepared for her, she 
complained that the staircase was in very bad con- 
dition ; for the plaister was beaten off the walls in 
many places. ' O ! ' said the man of the house, 
* that's nothing ; it's only the knocks against it of 
the cofl&ns of the poor souls that have died in the 
lodging.' 

He forced a fiunt laugh at the man's brutal 
honesty ; but it was a laugh of ill-disguised, though 
checked, secret anguisli. 

b2 
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I felt iaexpressibiy shocked, both by the per- 
spective and retrospective view of this relation : but, 
desirous to confine my words to the literal story, I 
ouly exclaimed against the man's unfeeling absur- 
dity in making so unnecessary a confession. 

" True I '' he cried \ such a coui'ession, to a per- 
son then mounting his stairs for the recovery of her 
health — or, rather, for the preservation of her life, 
contains, indeed, more absurdity tlian we can well 
lay our account to.'* 

We talked then of poor Mrs, Thrale — but only for 

a moment — for I saw him so greatly moved, and witli 
duch severity of displeasure, that I hastened to start 

« 

another subject^ and he solemnly enjoined me to 
mention that no more I 

I gave him concisely the history of the Bristol 
milk-woman, who is at present zealously patronized 
by the benevolent Hannah More* I expressed my 
surprise at the reports generally in circulation, that 
the first authors that the milk-woman read, if not the 
only ones, were Milton and Young. I hud it diffi- 
cult," I added, " to conceive how Milton and Young 
could be the first authors with any reader. Could a 
child understand them? And grown persons, who 
have never read, are, in literature, children still.'* 
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** Doubtless,'' he answered. " But there is nothing 
so little comprehended as what is Genius. They giro 
it to ally when it can be but a part. The milk-woman 
had sorely begun with some ballad — ^Cbevy Chace 
or the Children in the Wood. Genius is, in fact^ 
knowing theuse of tools. But there must be tools, 
or how use them ? A man who has spent all his 
life iu this room» will give a very poor account of 
what is contamed in tiie next.^ 

Certainly, sir \ and yet there is such a thing as 
invention ? Shakespeare could never have seen a 
Caliban r 

No ; but he had seen a man, and knew how to 
vary him to a monster. A person, who would draw 
a monstrous cow, must know first what a cow is 
commonly ; or how can he tell that to give her an 
ass's head, or an elephant's tusk, will make her 
monstrous ? Suppose you show me a man, who is a 
very expert carpenter, and that an admiring stander- 
by, looking at some of his works, exclaims : * O I Ue 
was bom a car{)enter ! ' What would have become of 
that birth-right, if he had never seen any wood? " 

Presently, dwelling on this idea, he went on. ''Let 
two men, one with genius, the other with none, look 
together at an overturned waggon ; he who has no * 
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genius will think of the waggon only as he then sees 
it J that is to say, overturned, and walk on : he who 
has genius will give it a glance of examination* that 
will paint it to his imagination such as it was previ- 
ously to its heing overturned ; and when it was stand- 
ing still; and when it was in motion; andwhenitwaa 
heavy loaded ; and when it was empty ; but both alike 
must see the waggon to think of it at all.*' 

The pleasure with which I listened to his illustnu 
ti<m now animated him on and he talked upon this 
milk^womany and upon a once as famous shoe-maker ; 
and then mounted his spirits and his subject to our 
immortal Shakespeare ; flowing and glowing on, with 
as much wit and truth of criticism and judgment, as 
ever yet I have heard him display ; but, alack-a-day, 
my Susan, I have no power to give you the participa- 
tion so justly your due. My paper is filling ; and I 
have no franks for doubling letters across the chan- 
nd I But delightfully bright are his faculties, though 
the poor, infirm, shaken machine that contains them 
seems alarmingly giving way I And soon, exhilarated 
as he became by the pleasure of bestowing pleasure, I 
saw a palpable increase of suffering in the midst of his 
sallies^ I offered, therefore, to go into the next 
room, there to wait for the carriage ; an offer which, 
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for the first time i he did not oppose ; but takings 
and most affectionately pressing, both my hands. 
Be not,** he said, in a voice of even melting kind- 
ness and concern, " be not longer in coming again 
for my letting yon ^ now !" 

I eagerly assured him I would come the sooner, 
and was running off but he called me back, and in 
a solemn voice, and a manner the most energetic, 
said : Remember me in your prayers I " 

How affecting, my dearest Susanna, such an in- 
junction from Dr. Johnson I It almost — as once be- 
fore—made me tremble, from surprise and emotion — 
surprise he could so honour me, and emotion that 
lie should think himself so ill. I longed to ask him 
so to remember me I but he was too serious for 
any parleying, and I knew him too well for offering 
any disqualifying speeches : I merely, in a low voic^ 
and, I am sure, a troubled accent, uttered an instant, 
and heart-felt assurance of obedience; and then, 
very heavily, indeed, in spirits, I leSt him. Great, 
good, and surpassing that he is, how short a time will 
he be our boasti I^see he is going. This winter 
will never glide him on to a more genial season 
here. Elsewhere, who may hope a fairer ? I now 
wish I had asked for his prayers ! and perhaps, so 
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eucouraged, I ought : but I had not the presence of 
mind. 

• • • • • 

Melancholy was the rest of this year to Dr. Bur- 
ney ; aad truly mournful to his daughter, who* from 

this last recorded meeting, felt redoubled anxiety 
both for the health and the sight of this illustrious 
invalid. But all accounts thenceforward discouraged 
her return to him, his pains daily becoming greater, 
and his weakness more oppressive : added to which 
obstacles, he was now, she was informed, almost con- 
stantly attended by a group of male friends. 

Dr. Burney, however, resorted to Bolt Court 
every moment that he could tear irom the imperious 
calls of his profession ; and was instantly admitted ; 
unless held back by insuperable impediments belong- 
ing to the malady. He might, indeed, from the kind 
regard of the sufferer, have seen him every day, by 
watching, like some other assiduous friends, particu- 
larly Messrs. Langton, Strahan, the Uooles, and 
lustres, whole hours in the houi>e to catch a favour- 
able minute ; but that, for Dr. Bumey, was utterly 
iDipossibJe. His aiiectionate devoirs could only be 
received when he arrived at some interval of case ; 
and then the kind invalid constantly, and with tender 
pleasure gave liim welcome. 
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' The Memorialist was soon afterwards engaged on 
a visit to Norbury Park ; but immediately upon her 
return to town, presented herself, according to her 
willing promise, at Bolt Court. 

Frank Barber, the fidthftil negro, told her, with 
great sorrow, that his master was very bad indeed, 
though he did not keep his bed. The poor man 
would have shewn her up stairs* This she declined, 
desiring only that he would let the Doctor know 
that she had called to pay her respects to him, bu^ 
would by no means disturb him, if he were not well 
enough to see her without inconvenience. 

Mr. Straghan, the clergyman, was with him, 
Frsnk said, alone; and Mr. Straghan, in a few 
miuutes, descended. 

Dr. Johnson, he told her, was very ill indeed, but 
very much obliged to her for coming to him ; and 
he had sent Mr. Straglian to thauk her iu his name, 
but to say that he was so very bad, and very weak, 
that he hoped she would excuse his not seeing her. 

She was greatly disappointed^ but, leaving a 
message of the most aflfectionate respect, acquiesced, 
and drove away^ painfully certain how extremely 
ill, or how sorrowfully low he must be, to decline 
the sight of one whom so constantly, so partially, he 
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had pressed, nay, adjured, to come to him again 
and agun.'* 

Fast, however, was approaching the time when he 
could so adjure her no more I 

From her firm convictioii of his almost boundless 
kindness to her, she was fearful now to importune 
or distress him, and forbore, for the moment, re- 
peating her visits^ leaving in Dr. iiurney's hands 
all propositions for their renewal. But Dr. Bumey 
himself, not arriving at the propitious interval, un- 
fortunately lost sight of the sufferer for nearly a 
week, though he sought it almost daily. 

On Friday, the 10th of December, Mr. iSeward 
brought to Dr. Burney the alarming intelligence 
from Frank Barber, that Dr. Warren had seen his 
master, and told liim that he might take what opium 
he pleased far the alleviation of his pains. 

Dr. Johnson instantly understood, and impres- 
sively thanked him, and then gravely took a last 
leave of him : after which, with the utmost kmd- 
ness, as well as composure, he formally bid adieu to 
all his physicians. 

Dr. Bumey, in much affliction, hurried to Bolt 
Court ; but the invalid seemed to be sleeping, and 
could not be spoken to till he should open his eyes. 
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Mr. Straghan, the clergyman, gave^ howevery the 
welcome iiifoniiatioii» that the terror of death had 
DOW passed away; aad that this excelleDt man do 
longer looked forward with dismay to his quick 
approaduDg end; but, on the contrary, with what 
he himself called the irradiation of hope. 

This was, indeed, the greatest of consolations, at 
so awful a crisis, to his grieving friend ; Devertheless, 
Dr. Bumey was deeply depressed at the heavy and 
irreparable loss he was so soon to sustain ; but he 
determined to make, at least, one more effort for a 
parting sight of his so long-honoured friend. And, 
on Saturday, the 11th December, to his unspeskable 
comfort, he arrived at Bolt Court just as the poor 
invalid was able to be visible ; and he was immediately 
admitted. 

Dr. Bumey found him seated on a great chair, 
propt up by pillows, and perfectly tranquil. He 
affectionately took the Doctor s hand, and kindly 
inquired after his health, and that of his family ; and 
then, as evermore Dr. Johnson was wont to do, he 
separately and very particularly named and dwelt 
upon the Doctor's second daughter ; gently adding, 
**1 hope Fsnny did not take it amiss^ that I did not 
see her that morning ? — I was very bad indeed I " 
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* Dr« Bumey answered, that the word amist could 
never be apropos to her; and least of all now, when 
he was so ill. 
The Doctor ventured to stay about half an hour, 

which was partly spent in quiet discourse, partly iu 
calm silence ; the invalid always perfectly placid in 
looks and nuinner. 

When the Doctor was retiring, Dr. Johnson again 
took his hand and encouraged him to call yet another 
time ; and afterwards, when again he was departing. 
Dr. Johnson impressively said, though in a low voice, 
M Tell Fanny — ^to pray for me I " And then, still 
holding, or rather grasping, his hand, he made a 
prayer for himself, the most pious, humble, eloquent, 
and touching. Dr. Burney said, that mortal man could 
compose and utter. He concluded it with an amen I 
in which Dr. Bumey fervently joined ; and which 
was spontaneously echoed by all who were present. 

This over, he brightened up, as if with revived 
spirits, and opened checriully into some general 
conversation; and when Dr. Bumey, yet a third 
time, was taking liis reluctant leave, something of his 
old arch look played upon his countenance as, smil- 
ingly he said, Tell Fanny — think I shall yet 
throw the ball at her again I " 



DigUizoa by CoOglc 



DR. JOHNSON. ' ' Id 

A kiudness so lively, following an injunction so 
penetrating, reanimated a hope of admission in the 
Memorialist ; and, after church, on the ensuing 
morning, Sunday, the 12th of December, with the 
fidlest approbation of Dr. Bumey, she repaired' once 
more to Bolt Court. 

But grievously was she overset on hearing, at the 
door, that the Doctor again was worse, and could 
receive no one. 

She summoned Frank Barber, and told liim she 
had understood, from her father, that Dr. Johnson 
had meant to see her. Frank then, but in silence, 
conducted her to the parlour. She begged him 
merely to mention to the Doctor, that she had called 
with most earnest inquiries j but not to hint at 
any expectation 6S seeing him till he should be 
better. 

Frank went up stairs ; but did not return. . A full 
hour was consumed in anxious waiting. She then 
saw Mr. Langton pass the parlour door, which she 
watchfully kept open, and ascend the stairs. She 
had not courage to stop or speak to him, and another . 
hour lingered on in the sanie suspense. 

But, at about four o'clock, Mr. Langton made his 
appearance in the parlour. 
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She took it for granted he came accidentally, but 
observed that, though he bowed, he forbore to speak ; 
or even to look at her» and seemed in much disturbance. 

Extremely alarmed, she durst not venture at any 
question ; but Mrs. Davis,* who was there, uneasily 
asked, How is Dr. Johnson now. Sir ? 

« Gmng on to death very fiist I** was the mournful 
reply. 

The Memorialist, grievously shocked and overset 
by so hopeless a sentence, after an invitation so 
^rightly of only the preceding evening from the 
dying man himself, turned to the window to recover 
from so painful a disappointment. 

** Has he taken any thing. Sir?" said Mrs. Davis. 
Nothing at all! We carried him some bread 
and milk ; he refused it, and said, * The less the 
better!'" 

Mrs. Davis then asked sundry other question^ 
from the answers to which it fully appeared that his 
faculties were perfect, and that his mind was quite 
composed. 

This conversation lasted about a quarter of an 
hour, before the Memorialist had any suspicion that 



* Mis. Davis is menttooed mgre fiun once by Mr. BoswdL 
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Mr. Langton had entered the parlour purposely to 
speak to her, and with a message from Dr. Johnson : 
But as soon as she could summon sufficient firm-* 
ness to turn round, Mr. Langton solemnly said^ 
** This poor man, I understand, Ma'am, from 'Fnaakf 
desired yesterday to see you.'' 

My understanding, or hoping that. Sir, brought 
me hither to day.** 

Poor man I 'tis a pity he did not know himself 
better ^ and that you should not have been spared 
this trouble." 

Trouble?'' she repeated; ''I would come an 
hundred times to see Dr. Johnson the hundredth 
andfirstl" 

"He begged me. Ma'am, to tell you that he 
hopes you will excuse him. He is yery sorry, 
indeed, not to see yon. But he desured me to 
come and speak to you for him myself, and to tell 
you, Aat he hopes you will excuse him ; for he feeb 
himself too weak for such an interview." 

Struck and touched to the very heart by so kind, 
though sorrowful a message, at a moment that 
seemed so awful, the Memorialist hastily expressed 
something like thanks to Mr. Langton, who was 
visibly affiwted, and, leaving her most a£Pectionate 
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respects, with every warmly kind wish she could 
half utter, she hurried back to her father's coach. 

The very next day, Monday, the Idth of Decem- 
ber, Dr. Johnson expired — and without a groan. 
Expired, it is thought, in his sleep. 

He was buried in Westminster Abbey; and a 
noble, almost colossal statue of him, in the high and 
chaste workmanship of Bacon, has been erected in 
St. Paul's Cathedral. 

The pall bearers were Mr. Burke, Mr. Windham, 
Sir Joseph Banks, Mr. Colman, Sir Charles Bun- 
bury, and Mr, Langton. 

Dr. Bumey, vrith all who were in London of the 
Literary Club, attended the funeral. The Ueveiend 
Dr. Charles Burney also joined the procession. 

This year, happily ibr Dr. Burney, re-opened 
with a new professional interest, that necessarily 
called him from the tributary sorrow with which the 
year 1784 had closed. 

The engravings for the Commemoration of Handel 
were now finished ; and a splendid copy of the work 
was prepared for the King. Lord Sandwich, as one 
of the chief Directors of the late festival, obligingly 
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offisred his aervices for taking the Doctor underEis 
wing to present the book at the levee; but his 
Majesty gave Dr. Burney to understand, through 
Mr. Nicolai, that he would receive it» at a private 
audience, in his library. 

This was an honour moat gratifying to Dr. Bur- 
ney, who returned from his uiterview at the palace^ 
in an elevation of pleasure that he communicated to 
his family, with the social confidence that made the 
charm of his domestic character. 

• a * « 

ROYAL AUDIENCE. 

He had found their Migesties together, without 
any attendants or any state, in the library ; where 
he presented both to the King and to the Queen 
a copy of his Commemoration. 

They had the appearance of being in a serene t^te 
i tiUf that bore every maA of frank and cheerful 
intercourse. His reception was the most gracious; 
and they both seemed eager to look at his offerings, 
which they instantly opened and examined. 

" You have made. Dr. Bumey,'* said his Majesty, 

a much more considerable book of this Comineuio* 

VOL. III. C 
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ration than I had expected ; or, perhaps, than you 
had expected yourself?" 

Yesy Sire/' he answered $ the subject grew upon 
me as I proceeded, and a continual accumulation of 
materials rendered it almost daily more interesting*** 

His Majesty then detailed his opinio^ of the 
various performers ; and said that one thing only had 
discredited the business, and that was the inharmo- 
nious manner in which one of the bass singers had 
sung his part ; which had really been more like a 
man groaning in a fit of the cholic, than singing an air. 

The Doctor laughingly agreed that such sort of 
execution certainly more resembled a convulsive 
noise, proceeding from some one in torture, than 
any species of harmony; and that, therefore, as he 
could not speak of that singer favourably in his 
account, he had been wholly silent on his subject ; as 
had been his practice in other similar instances. 

The Queen seemed perfectly to understand, and 
much to approve, the motive for this mild method of 
treating want of abilities and powers to please, where 
the will was good, and where the labour had been 
gratuitous. 

The King expressed much admiration that the 
full Jcrtes of so vast a band, in accompanying the 
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angen, had never been too loud» e^rea for a single 
Toice ; when it might so naturally have been ex- 
pected that the accompaniments even of the softest 
pianosy in such plenitude, would have been overpower- 
ing to all vocal solos. He had talked, he said, both 
with musical people and with philosophers upon the 
subject ^ but none of them could assign a reason, or 
account for so astonishing a fact. 

Something, then, bringing forth the name of 
Shakespeare, the Doctor mentioned a translation of 
his plays by Professor Eichenberg. The King, 
laughing, exclaimed : The Germans tianslate 
Shakcqmrel why we don't understand him our- 
selves : how should foreigners ? ' 

The Queen replied, that she thought Eichenberg 
liad rendered the soliloquies very exactly. 

** Aye," answered the King, ** that is because, in 
those serious speedhes, there are none of those puns, 
quibbles, and peculiar idioms of Shakespeare and his 
times, for which there are no equivalents in oth^ 
languages." 

The Doctor then begged permission to return his 
most humble thanks to his Majesty, for the hints with 
which the work had been honoured during its com- 
pilation. The King bowed ; and their Majesties 
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both re-opened their books to look at the eDgravings ; 

when the King, remarking to several of them the 
signature of £• F. Bumey,* said : All your family 
are geniuses. Dr. Bumey. Your daughter — '* 

^'OI your daughter,** cried the Queen, lifting up 
one of her hands, is a very extraordinary genius, 
indeed I " 

And is it true,*' said the King, eagerly, that 

you never saw Evelina before it was printed ? ** 

Nor even till long after it was published 
answered the Doctor* This excited a curiosity for 
the details that led, from question to question, to 
almost all the history that has here been narrated ; 
and which seemed so much to amuse their Majesties, 
that they never changed the theme during the rest of 
a long audience. And, probably, the parental plea- 
sure obviously caused by their condescension, in- 
voluntarily augmented its exertions. Certainly it 
sent home the dattered father as full of personal 
gratitude as of happy loyalty. 

ROYAL SOCIETY OF MUSICIANS. 
Speedily after this interview, Dr. Bumey had the 

* Edwurd Bumey, Esq., of Clipstone Street. 



DigUizoa by CoOglc 



MAD£MOISiXL£ PARADIS. 



great profesrional satisfactioii and honour to an- 
nounce officially to the Society of Musiciansy at a 
general meeting convened for that purpose, that 
their Majesties had consented to become Patron and 
Patroness of the institution ; which might thence- 
forth be styled The Royal Society of Musicians. 

This honourable and most desirable distinction 
had been obtained, at the instance of the Committee 
of Assistants, by the Influence of Dr. Bumey with 
Lord Sandwich; who brought it to bear through 
that of the Earl * of Exeter and the Duke of 
Montagu with the King, 

The speech of Dr. Bumey, as Chairman of the 
Committee, both before and after the petition which 
he drew up to their Majesties upon this occasion ; 
as well as the address of thanks by which its success 
was followed, was neat, appropriate, and unosten- 
tatious ; but, from that same abstemious propriety, 
they offer nothing new or striking for publication. 
# • # • 

MADEMOISELLE PARADIS. 

Dr. Bumey bestowed, also, in the opening part 
of this year, a portion of his time and his thoughts 

* Since Marquis. 
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to a purpose of benevolence that may almost be 
called pious. 

Mademoiselle Paradis» a young German, equally 
distinguished by her talents and her misfortunes, 
was strongly recommended to the Doctor, by his 
Vienna correspondents, as an object at once of 
admiration and of charity. 

When only two years old, she had been suddenly 
deprived of sight by a paralytic stroke, or palsy of 
the optic nerves. Great compassion was excited by 
this calamity ; and every method was essayed that 
could be devised for restoring to her the visible light 
of heaven, with the fair view of earth and her fellow 
creatures ; but all was unavailing. At sevete years 
of age^ however, die began to listen with such ardent 
attention to the music that she heard in the church, 
that It Bi^gested to her patents the idea of having her 
tau^t to play on the piano-forte ^ and, soon af ter- 
wards, to sing. In three or four years time, she was 
able to accompany herself on the oi^an in the stabat 
mater of Pergolese ; of which she sung the first 
soprano part in the church of St. Augustin, at 
Vienna, in the presence of the Empress Queen, 
Maria Theresa, with such sweetness and pathos, that 
her Imperial Majesty, touched with her performance 
and misfortune, settled upon her a handbunic pension. 
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She then pursued her musical studies under the 
care of Kosduch; who composed many admirable 
lettops for her use. But» on the death of the 
Empress Queen, the pension of Mademoiselle Para- 
dis was withdrawn, indiscriminately, and inconaide* 
lately, as it was a charity, with all other pensions 
that had been granted by her Imperial Majesty. 

Li Mademoiselle Paradis quitted Vienna, 

with her mother, in order to travel ; and, after visit- 
ing the principal courts and cities of Germany, she 
arrived at Paris, where she received every possible 
mark of approbation. She then brought letters to 
England from persons of the first rank, to her 
M^eaty, Queen Charlotte ; to his Royal Highness 
the Prince of Wales ; ^ to the Imperial Minister, 
Count Kageoeck $ to LordStormont $t andtoother 
powerful patrons; aa well as to the principal musical 
professors in London. 

Dr* Bnmey exorted all his influence to obtain for 
ker wme new benefiictors. He invited her to hia 
house, where he gave a concert that caused her to 
be heard and seen by those who were best able to 
aid as well as judge : and to render this concert the 

• » • • ^ 

* His late Majesty, George the Fourth, 
t Aftcvwards Earl Mansfield. 
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more piquant, he asked to it our own celebrated 
blind musician, the worthy Mr. Stanley; who was 
extremely pleased to meet her, and took great 
intmst in her fate. 

Dr. Barney translated, or rather imitated, into 
English, a cantata that had been written by her own 
blind countryman and friend, M. Pfefiei of Vienna ; 
and set to music by her master, M. Kozeluch. This 
cantata contains a poetical, yet faithful history of her 
life and sorrows; and could not but prove affecting 
to whoever heard it performed by herself. 

Dr. Bumey took measures for having this nar- 
ratory effusion set before our Queen Charlotte, both 
in its vernacular and its adopted tongue ; and her 
Miyesty, to whom charity never supplicated in vain, 
humanely cheered aud revived the blind minstrel 
with essential tokens of royal liberality. No efforts, 
however, succeeded in forming any establishment 
for her in London ; though there is reason to be- 
lieve that the state of her finances was considerably 
amended by her expedition. 

The following is the simple and plaintive cantata, 
which, with a brief account of her life and situation. 
Dr. Bumey printed and dispersed, at his own ex- 
pense^ in her service. 
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CANTATA. 

WriUm m O t rm m fiir MadtmaittUt Pwradii^ hjf ktr Umd 
fiitrnd Jf. Pfifiig C o hm r , amd §ei io mite if k$r Miiiie* 
MMfer, Mm LtopM Kawehek, ^ Fmmmh llA N ^m m A wt 
1784. ^ 

IMITATED BY DR. BURNBY. 

** Thb Btw born iniect sporting* ia the fini. 
Is the true semblance of my infant state. 
Whan eT'ry priie for which li£e*s race ii run 
Wtf hidden firom me bj mriignnnt fiite. 

** Instan^ destruction quench 'd each Tisnal ray, 
No moCher ■ teiii, no objecU were roveei'd I 
Extingniih'd wis tho ghirHNit lamp of day, 

And ev'ry work of Ciod at once conceal'd I 

Where am I plvnged ? with tremUinf voiee I criedt 
Ah I why thk premature, thia sudden night t 

What from my view a parent's looks can hide, 
Thoee looks more cheering than celestial light! 

« Vain are affliction's sobs, or piercing* cries ; 
The fatal mischief baffles all relief I 
The healing art no suooonr can devisa» 

Nor balm extract fiwm briny tears and grief I 

" How should I wander through the gloomy maae. 
Or bear the black monotony of woe, 
Did not maternal Idndness gild my days. 
And guide my devions footsteps to and fro I 
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^ Upon a fM^al derigned 
To praise the 1 ather of mankindy 
When joining in the lofty theme, 
I tried to hyBin the greet Supreme, 
A rustling sound of wings I hear, 
FoUow'd by eooents sweet and deer. 
Such as iirDm inspiretion flow 
When Haydn's fire and fancy glow* 

* I am the genius of that gentle ert 

Wliich soothes the sorrows of mankind, 
And to my fidthiiil Totaries impart 
Extatic joys the most refin*d. 

* On earthy each bard sublime my power displays; 

Divine Cecilia was my own ; 
In heay'n each saint and sen^h b reath es my lays 

In praises round th' eternal throne. 



« < To thee, afflicted 
I come with friendly aid, 

To put despair to flight, 
And cheer thy endless night.* 

** Then, gently leading to the new-made lyre. 

He plac'd my fingers on the speaking keys ; 
* With these (he cries) thou listening crowds shalt fire, 
And raptnie teaeh on every heart to sdae.' 

Elastic force my nerves new brac'd, 

And from my voice new accents flow ; 
My sonl new pleasnres leam'd to taste, 

And sound s swetit power alleviates woe. 
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Thaw! gml in gooduMi M ia po«r«r» 

Whose fav'rite use of boundless sway, 
Wm benefits on all to shower, 
And wipe tiie tetr of wi nt c ho da— awejs 

\V hen first my hand and voice essay 'd^ 

Sweet Pei)Kolflti*t pioiiB stnuas. 
Her pityiiiir goodnev die difpleyed. 

To cherish and reward my pains. 

BiitiMnr»eket this finend te woe» 

This beiu fuctress is no more I 
And though my eyes no light bestow 
Theyll long with tears her kee deplore I 

Vet still where'er my footsteps bend. 
My helplen itete bee foond a friend. 

How sweet the pity of the good ! 

How gimteful is theirjpraise I 
Hew tvmy eonrnr it eehdned, 

When diey applnd mj kyi ! 

The iHnatriooi patrooe I km Hoend, 
Whrne epprabetion wne mj heert. 

Excite a w ish that erery sound 
Sen^phic nptore could iajpert. 

The wmthee my fteUe teleate fhan^ 

The balmy solace ^ends employ, 
lifting the lenl aboee detpairv 
CoBfert cekaity to joy.** 
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HOUSE-BREAKING. 

In this same spring, a very serious misfortune 
befel Dr. Bumey, which, though not of the affecting 
cast that had lately tainted his happiness, severely 
attacked his worldly comforts. 

Early one morning, and before he was risen, Mrs. 
Bumey's maid, rushing vehemently into the hed- 
room, screamed out : ** Oh, Sir ! Robbers ! Robbers I 
the house is broke open 1 " 

A wrapping gown and slippers brought the Doc- 
tor down stairs in a moment; when he found that 
the bureau of Mrs. Bumey, in the dining parlour, 
had been forced open ; and saw upon the table three 
packets of mingled gold and silver, which seemed to 
have been put into three divisions for a triple booty ; 
but which were left, it was supposed, upon some sud- 
den alarm, while the robbers were in the act of 
distribution. 

Af ter securing and rejoicing in what so fortunately 
had been saved from seizure, Dr. Bumey repaired to 
his study ; but no abandoned pillage met his gratu- 
latious there I his own bureau had been visited with 
equal rapacity, though left with less precipitancy ; 
and he soon discovered that he had been purloined 
of upwards of £300. 
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He sent instantly for an officer of the Police, who 
imheritatingly prononnced that the leader, at least, of 
the burglary, must have been a former domestic j this 
was decided, from remarking that he had gone straight 
forward to the two bureaus, which were the only de- 
positories of money ^ while sundry cabinets and com- 
modes, to the right and to the left, had been passed 
unransacked. 

The entrance into the house had been effected 
through the area ; and a kitchen window was still 
open, at the foot of which, upon the sand on the 
door, the print of a man s shoe was so perfect, that the 
polioe-offieer drew its circumference with great exac- 
titude; picking up, at the same time^ a button 
that had been squeezed off from a coat, by the 
forced passage. 

Dr. Bumey had recently parted with a man 
servant of whom he had much reason to thiiik ill, 
though none had occurred to make him believed * 
house-breaker. This man was immediately inquired 
for ; but he had quitted the lodgings to which he 
had retired upon losing his plfice; and had ac- 
quainted no one whither he was gone. 

The officers of the police, however, with their 
usual ferretting routine of dexterity, soon traced the 
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nnpeeted ninawty to Hastings ; where he had ar- 

rived to embark in a fishing vessel for France ; but 
lie had' found none ready, and was waiting for a fiur 
jrind. 

When the police-officer, having intimation that he 
was gone to an inn for some refreshment, entered 
the Idtchen where he was taking some bread and 
cheese, he got up so softly, while the officer, not to 
alarm him, had turned round to give some directions 
to a waiter, that he slid unheard out of the kitchen 
by an opposite door: and, quickly as the officer 
missed him, he was sought for in vain ; not a trace 
of his footsteps was to be seen ; though the inward 
guilt manifested by sudi an evasion redoubled the 
vigilance of pursuit. 

The fugitive was soon, however, discerned, on the 
top of a high brick wall, running along its edge in 
the midst of the most frightful danger, with a cou- 
rage that, in any better cause, would have been 
wortliy of admiration. 

The policeman, now, composedly left him to 
his race and his defeat ; satisfied that no asylum 
awaited him at the end of the wail, and that he 
must thence drop, without further resistance, into 
captivity. 
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Cruel for Dr. Bumey is wlisfe remains of thb nuv 
ration : the runaway was seized, and brought to the 
public office, where a true bill was found for his 
trial, as he could give no reason for his flight $ and 
as the button picked up in the area exactly suited 
a wanting one in a coat discovered to be in his pos- 
session. His shoe, also, precisely fitted the drawmg 
on the kitchen floor. But though this circumstan- 
tial eyidence was so strong as to bring to all the 
magistrates a conviction of his guilt that they scru- 
pled not to avow, it was only circumstantial ; it was 
not positiye. He had taken nothing but cash ; a 
single bank note might have been brought home to 
him with proof but to coin, who could swear ? The 
magistrates, therefore^ were compelled to discharge, 
though they would not utter the word acquit, the 
prisoner and tbc Doctor had the mortification to 
witness in the court the repayment of upwards of 
fifty guineas to the felon, that had been found upon 
him at Hastings. The rest of the three hundred 
pounds must have been secured by the accomplices ; 
or buried in some place of concealment. 

But Dr. Bumey, however aggrieved and injured 
by this a&ir, was always foremost to subscribe to 
the liberal maxim of the law, that it is better to 
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acquit tea crimiiudsy than to condemn one innocent 
man. He resigned himself, therefore, submissiyelyt 
however little pleased^ to the laws of his noble coun- 
try, ever ready to consider, like Pope, 

" All partial evil universal good.'* 
* * « • # 

Would it be just, could it be right, to leave un- 
qualified to the grief of his friends, and to the rage 
of the murmurers against destiny, a blight such as 
this to the industry and the welfare of Dr. Bumey; 
and not seek to soften the concern of the kind, and 
not aim at mitigating the asperity of the declaimera, 
by opening a fairer point of view for the termination 
of diis event, if fact and fair reality can supply colours 
for so revivifying a change of scenery ? 

Surely such a retention, if not exacted by discretion 
or delicacy, would be graceless. A secret, therefore, 
of more than forty-seven years' standing, and known 
at this moment to no living being but this Memo- 
rialisty ought now» in honour, in justice, and in 
gratitude, to be laid open to the surviving friends of 
Dr. Bumey. 

About a month after this treacherous depredation 
had filled the Doctor and his house with dismay, a 
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lady of high rank, fortune, and independence, well 
known in the family, mysteriously summoned this 
Memorialist to a priYate room, for a t4te d tiie^ in 
St. Martin's-street. 

At soon as they were alone, she scnitiniaingly 
examined that no one was within hearing on the 
other side of either of the doors leading into the 
apartment; and then solemnly said that she came 
to demand a little secret serrice. 

The Memorialist protested herself most ready to 
meet her request ; but that was insufficient : the lady 
insisted upon a formal and positive promise, that 
what she should ask should be done \ yet that her 
name in the transaction should never be divulged. 

There seemed something so little reasonable in a 
desire for so unqualified an engagement upon a subject 
unknown, that the Memorialist, disturbed, hesitated 
and hung back. 

The lady was palpably hurt ; and, dropping a low 
eourtsey, with a supercilious half smiley and a iHrief, 
but civil, ''Good morrow, ma'am 1" was proudly 
stalking out of the room ; when, shocked to oflbnd 
her, the Memorialist besought her patience; and 
then frankly asked, how she could promise what 
she was in the dark whether she could perform ? 

VOL. III. D 
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The lady, unbendiiig her furrowed brow, replied,' 

m tell you how, ma'am : you must either say, I 
believe you to be an hoaest womaii, and I'll trust you ; 
or, I believe you to be no better than you should be, 
and 1*11 have nothing to do with you.'* 

An alternative such as this could hardly be called 
an alternative : the promise was given. 

The smile now of pleasure, almost of triumph, 
that succeeded to that of satire, which had almost 
amounted to scorn, nearly recompenced the hazarded 
trust ; which, soon afterwards, was even more than 
repaid by the sincerest admiration. 

The lady, taking a thick letter-case from aeapa* 
cious and well-furnished part of the female habili* 
ment of other days, yclept a pocket, produced a 
small parcel, and said, Do me the favour, Ma*am, 
to slip this trifle into the Doctor's bureau the first 
time you see him open it ; and just say, * Sir, this, 
is bank notes for three hundred pounds, instead of 
what that rogue robbed you of* But you must ask 
no questions ; and you must not stare. Sir, for it's 
from a friaul that will nevar be known. So don't 
be over curious *, for it's a friend who will never take 
it back, if you fret yourself to the bone. So please. 
Sir, to do what you please with it. Either use it, or 
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put it behind the fire, whichever you think the most 
tenable.' And then, if he should say, * Pray, Miss, 
who gave you that impertinent message for me?* 
you will get into no jeopardy, for you can answer 
that you are bound head and foot to hoid. your 
tongue } and then, being a man of honour, he will 
hold his. Don't you think so, Ma'am ?** 

The Memorialist, heartOy laughing, but in great 
perturbation lest the Doctor should be hurt or dis- 
pleased, would fain have resisted this commission^ 
' but the lady, peremptorily saying a promise yns a 
promise, which no person under a vagabond^ but 
more especially a person of honour, writing books, 
could break, would listen to no appeal. 

She had been, she protested, on the point of non 
eonipos ever since that rogue had played the Doctor 
such a knavish trick, as picking his bureau to get at 
his cash ; in thinking how much richer she, who had 
neither child nor diick, nor any particular great 
talents, than she ought to be ; while a man who 
was so much a greater scholar, and with such a fry 
of young onies at his heels, all of them such a set of 
geniuses, was suddenly made so much poorer, for no 
o£Pence, only that rogue's knavishness. And she 
covdd not get back into her right sens^ upon the 

d2 
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icddenty she said^ till she had hit upon this scheme: 

for knowing Dr. Burney to be a very punctilious 
inan, like most of the book-writersy who were always 
rather odd» she was aware she could not make him 
accept such a thing in a quiet way, however it might 
be his due in conscience; only by some cunning 
device that he could not get the better of. 

Expostulation was vain ; and the matter was ar- 
ranged exactly according to her injunctions. 

Ultimately^ however, when the deed was so con- 
firmed as to be irrevocablci the Memorialist obtained 
her leave to make known its author j though under 
the most absolute charge of secrecy for all around ; 
which was strictly observed; notwithstanding all 
the resistance of the astonished Doctor* whom she 
forbade ever to name it, either to herself, she said, or 
Co., under pain of never speaking to him again. 

All peculiar obstacles, however, having now passed 
Away, justice seems to demand the recital of this 
extraordinary little anecdote in the history of Dn 
Burney. 

Those who still remember a daughter of the 
£arl of Thanet, who was widow of Sir William 
Duncan, will recognize, without difficulty, in this 
narration, the generosity, spirit, and good humour. 



Digitized by 



MRS. V£S£Y* 



with the uncultivated, ungnmmnatical, and incoherent 

dialect j and the comic» but arbitrary manner j of the 
indescribably diverting and grotesque, though muni- ■ 
ficent and nobly liberal. Lady Mary Duncan. 

• # • • 

MRS. VESEY. 

The singular, and, in another way, equally quaint 
and original, as well as truly Irish, Mrs. Vesey, no 
sooner heard of Dr. Bumey's misfortune, than she 
sent for an ingenious carpenter, to whom she commu- 
nicated a desire to have aprivate drawer constructed 
in a private apartment, for the concealment and 
preservation of her cash from any fraudulent servant. 

Accordingly, within the wainscot of her dressing 
room, this was effected ^ and, when done, she rang 
for her principal domestics $ and, after recounting 
to them the great evil that had happened to poor 
Dr. Bumey ; and bemoaning that he had not taken 
a similar precaution, she charged them, in a low voices 
never to touch such a part of the wall, lest they should 
press upon the spring of the private drawer, in which 
she was going to hide her gold and bank notes. 
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MKS. PU1LUP& 

A beaniy howem, of softest bosom happiness, soon 

after this disaster, lightened, almost dispersed, the 
cares of Dr. Barney. His Susanna, called back, with 
her husband and family, to England, by some change 
of affairs, suddenly returned from Boulogne — and 
returned beyond expectation, beyond probability, be- 
yond all things earthly, save Hope— ^if Hope, indeed, 
—that sun-mark of all which lights on to futurity I can 
be denominated earthly— recruited in health, and 
restored to his wishes, as well as to his arms, and to 
her country iind her friends. So small a change 
of climate had been salubrious, and in so short a 
space of time had proved renovating. 

This smiling and propitious event, happily led 
the Doctor to yet further acquaintance with the 
incomparable Mr. Locke and his family ; as the re- 
covered invalid was now settled, with her husband 
and chfldren, in the picturesque village of Mickle- 
ham, just at the foot of Morbury Park} and within 
reach of the habitual enjoyment of its exquisite 
society. 

• • • • 
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MADAME D£ GENLIS. 

In the summer of this year, 178d^ came oyer from 

France the celebrated Comtesse de Geolis. Dr. 
Barney and his second daughter were almost imme- 
diately invited, at the express desire of the Countess, 
lo meet, and pass a day with her, at the house of Sir 
Joshua Reynolds. His niece. Miss Palmer,* Sir 
Abraham and Lady Hume, Lord Palmerston, and 
some odiers, were of the party. 

Madame de Genlis must then have been about v 
thirty-fiye years of age ; but the whole of her appear- 
ance was nearly ten years younger. Her face, with- 
out positive beauty, had the most wiouing agree- 
ability; her figure was remarkably elegant, her 
attire was chastly simple ; her air was reserved, and 
her demeanour was dignified. Her language had the 
same fiowmg perBpi^uity, and animated variety, by 
which it is marked in the best of her works ; and 
her discourse was full of intelligence, yet wholly free 
from presumption or obtrusion. Dr. Bumey was 
forcibly struck with her, and his daughter was 
enchanted. 



• Afterwards MarcbloMM of ThottowL 
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Almost as numerous as her works, and almost as 

diversiiied, were the characters which had preceded 
this celebrated lady to England. None, however, 
of the calumnious sort had reached the ears of the 
Doctor previously to this meeting j and though 
some had buzzed about these of the Memorialist* 
they were vague j and she had willingly, from the 
eharm of such superior talents, beUeved them un- 
founded; even before the witchery of personal par- 
tiality drove them wholly from the field : for from 
her sight, her manners, and her conversation, not an 
idea could elicit that was not instinctively in her 
faTOur. 

Unconstrained, therefore, was the impulsive regard 
with which this illustrious foreigner inspired both ; 
and which, gently, but pointedly, it was her evident 
aim to increase. She made a visit the next day to 
the Memorialist, whose society she sought with a 
flattering earnestness and a spirited grace that, 
coupled with her rare attractions, made a straiglit- 
forward and most animating conquest of her charmed 
votary. 

Madame de Oenlis had already been at Windsor, 
where, through the medium of Madame de la Fite, 

she had been honoured with u private audience of 
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the Queen : and the energetic respect with which 
she spoke of her Majesty, was one of the strongest 
inoentiyes to the loyal heart of Dr. Bumey for 
encouraging this rising connexion. 

Madame de Genlis had presented, she said, to the 
Queen the sacred dranias which she had dedicated 
to her Serene Highness the Duchess of Orleans j 
adding, that she had brought over only two copies 
of that work, of which the second was destined for 
Mademoiselle Bumey I to whom, with a billet of 
degmce nearly heightened into expressions of friend- 
ship» it was shortly conveyed. 

The Memorialist was at a loss how to make ac- 
knowledgments for this obliging oflferingy as she 
would have held any return in kind to savour rather 
of vanity than of gratitude. Dr. Bumey, however, 
relieved hp embarrassment» by permitting her to be 
the bearer of his own History of Music, as far as it 
had then been published. This Madame de Genlis 
received with infinite grace and pleasure \ for while 
capable of treating luminously almost every subject 
that occurred, she had an air, a look, a smile, that 
gave consequence, transiently, to every thing she 
said or did. 

She had then by her side, and fondly under her 
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wing, a little girl whom she called Pamela,* who was 
most attractively lovely » and whom she had imbibed 

with a species of enthusiasm for the Memorialist, so 
potent and so eccentric^' that when, daring the visit 
at iSir Joshua Reynolds', Madame de Genlis said, 
'^^ Pamela^ iaUli Mademoiselle Bumey I** the 
animated little person rushed hastily forward, and 
prostrated herself upon one knee before the asto- 
nished; almost confounded object of her notices 
who, though covered with a confusion half distress- 
ing, half ridiculous, observed in every motion and 
attitude of the really inchanting little creature, a 
picturesque beauty of effect, and a magic allure- 
ment in her fine east up eyes, that she could not 
but wish to see perpetuated by Sir Joshua. 

On the day that Dr. Burney lefl his card in Port* 
land-place^ for a parting visit to Madame de Genli^ 
previously to her quitting London, he left there, 
also, the Memorialist ; who, by appointment, was to 
pass the morning with that lady* This same witch- 
ing little being was theu capitally aiding and abetting 
in a preconcerted manoeuvre, with which Madame de 
Genlis not » little surprised her guest* This was 

* Afterwardi Lady £Uward Fit;i^drald. 
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by detainiiq; liei:» through a tbouMndi varying con- 
trivances, all for a while unsuspected, in a particular 
positions wUk a painter^ whom Madame de Genlii 
mentioned as being with her by chance, and who 
appeared to be amusing himself with sketching some 
fiueies of his own, was dandestinely taking a por- 
trait of the visitor. 

However flattered by the desire of its possession 
in 80 cekbrated a pemiiage, that- visitor had akeady, 
and decidedly,. refused sitting for it, not alone to 
Madame de Genlis, but to Tarious other kind de^ 
manders, from a rooted di^e of being exhibited. 
And wheia she discovered what was going forward, 
much iftxjed and disconcerted, she would have quit- 
ted her seat, and fled the premises; but the adroit 
little charmer had again recourse to her graceful 
prostration ; and, again casting up her beautifully 
picturesque eyes, pleaded the cause and wishes of 
Madame de Gcnlis, whom she called Maman^ with 
an eloqumce and a pathos so singular and so capti*. 
vating, that the Memorialist, though she would 
not sit quietly still, nor voluntarily favour the 
painter^a artifice, could only have put in practice 
a peremptory and determined flight, by trampling 
upon the urgent, dinging, impassioned little sup- 
pliant. 
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This was the last day's intercourse of Madame 
de Genlis with Dr. Bumey and the Memorialist. 
Circmnstaiicesy soon afterwards^ suddenly parted 

them ; and circumstances never again brought them 
together. 

MR. BURKE. 

This brilliant new acquaintance offered, in its 
short duration, a pleasing interlude for ihe oeca- 
aional leisure of Dr. Buniey» which more than ever 
required some fresh supply, as Mr. Burke now was 
entirely lost to him ; and to all but his own political 
set, through the absorption of his tumultuous accu- 
sations against Mr. Hastings ; by which his whole 
existence became sacrificed to Parliamentary con- 
tentions. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds, however, not less faithfully 
than pleasantly, still kept his high and honoured 
post of intimacy with Dr. Bumey. And Mrs. De- 
lany maintained hers, with a sweetness of mental 
attraction that magnetised languor from infirmity, 
and deterioration of intellect from decay of years. 
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MRS. DELANY. 

The 80ciet7 which assembled at that lady's num- 

sion was elegant and high bred, yet entertaining and 
dirarrified* As Mfs* Delany chose to sustain her 
own hous^ that she might associate without codf 
straint with her own family, the generous Duchess 
of Portland would not make a point of persuading 
her to sqjoum at Whitehall ; preferring the sacrifice 
of her own ease and comfort, in quitting that noble 
residence nearly erery evening to lessening those of 
her tenderly loved companion. 

And here her good sense repaid the goodness of 
her heart ; for she saw, from time to time, without 
formality, introduction, or even the etiquettes of 
condescension, sundry persons moving in a less 
exalted sphere than her own, yet who^ as she was 
a spirited observer of life and manners, afforded an 
agreeable variety in the current intercourse of the 
day : and from any thing inelegantly inferior, Mrs. 
Delany, from her rank in the world, and still more 
from her good principles and good taste^ was invio- 
lably exempt. 

Many of the most favoured of this peculiar assem- 
blage had already passed away, before Dr. Bumey 
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had been honoured with admiBsion. Amongst those 
yet remaining, who belonged equally to both these 
Uidiei» were» the Countess of Bute^ wife to the early 
favourite of his Majesty, George the Third, and 
dw ftmout Lady Mary Wortley Montague's daugh- 
ter^ a pecson of first-rate understandingt and possess- 
ing a large share of the ready wit, freed from the 
keen sarcasm and dauntless spirit of raillery of her 
renowned mother. 

And she was occasionally accompanied by Lady 
Louisa Stuart, her accomplished daughter ; who in* 
herited only the better part, namely, sense, taste, 
and amiability, from any of her progenitors* 

The Countess of Bristol, still a strikingly fine 
woman, and, though no longer young, still pleas-i 
ingly interesting ; with her engaging and charming 
dan^ter. Lady L^misa Harvey,* not sddom foimed 
the party. 

The high-bred, elegant Boscaweh,** the every^ 
way honourable widow of the gallant Admiral,; was 
peculiarly a favourite of Mrs. Delany, for equal 
exceUence in character, conduct, and abilities. 

The old £ari of Guilford, high in all the wit. 



* Since Countess of LiTerpooL 
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spirit, and politeness that he transmitted to his 
ikToared and nnmeroos nee, was alwafi .gladly 

welcomed. 

Lady Wallingford, the unhappy widow of a gamii^ 
Lord» and the ruined daughter, though bom heiress 
of the richest speculator of Europe, the famous South 
Sea Law, was at this time reduced to aid her ezisti 
ence by being a pensioner of her feeling friend, Mrs. 
Delany I by iriiom tUa unfortunate, but .very re^ 
q^ectahle lady, was always distinguished with assi- 
duous attention, both from her misfortunes and the 
oUigations under which they forced her to labour. 
She was extremely well bred, though mournfully 
tacitum. She was uniformly habited in black silk, 
and in full dress ; wearing a hoop, long ruffles, a 
winged cup, and all the stately formal ity of attire of 
the times, thai even then were past; which, howevefv 
in its ceremonial, seemed suited with the rank to 
which she had risen ; and in its gloom to the distress 
into which she had fallen. 

Mrs. Carter and Mrs. Chapone, from time to time* 
wpeat and enlightened a day with this inestimable 
Mrs. Dt'Iany; who was connected more intimately 
still with Mrs. M<u|tague. 

The celebrated Horace Walpole was a frequent 
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visitor, from possessing enough of genuine taste to 
delight in Mn. Deiany, and of spirit and fashion for 
paying his court to the Duchess Dowager of Port- 
land, He was enchanted, also, to recreate his quaint 
humour by mingling occasionany with persons who, 
from being little known to him» excited his ever 
busy curiosity; which was restlessly seeking fresh 
foody with a devouiing voracity that made it ever 
freshly required. And it was observed, that Mr* 
Walpole was nowhere more agreeable or more bril- 
liant than in St* James's Place $ where he was po- 
lite and gay, though irrepressibly sarcastic , and good- 
humoured and entertaining, though always covertly 
epigrammatical. 

Owen Cambridge and Soame Jenyns appeared, 
also, in this society; and were as Ailly capable to 
^ipreciate the excellences of Mrs. Delany, as she, 
in return, was to enjoy their playful wit, and 
well-seasoned raillery. 

The elegant, polished Mr. Smelt, was peculiarly 
suited both to the taste and the situation of Mrs. 
Delany; with the first there was congeniality of 
mind} with the second, there was the similarity of 
each being a chosen, though untitled favourite of 
both King and Queen. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Locke were latterly added to this 
set J which they were truly formed to draw to a 
climax of soeial perfection. 

But a lamented, though not personal or family 
erent, which occurred .at the end of this summer, 
must here be recorded, with some detail of circum- \ 
stance ; as it proved, in its consequences, by no 
means unimportant to the history of Dr. Bumey. 

The venerable Mrs. Delany was suddenly bereil » 
of the right noble friend who was the delight of her * 
life, the Duchess Dowager of Portland. That 
honoured and honourable lady had quitted town for 
her dowry mansion of Bulstrode Park. Thither 
she had just most courteously invited this Memo- 
rialist ; who had spent with her Grace and her - 
beloved friend, at the fine dwelling of the former at 
Whitehall, nearly the last efening of their sojourn 
in town, to arrange this intended summer junction. 
A letter of Mrs. Delany's dictation had aiterwards 
followed to St. Martin's-street, fixing u day on 
which a carriage, consigned by her Grace to Mrs. 
Delany's service, was to fetch the new visitor. But, 
on the succeeding morning, a far different epistle, 
written by the Amanuensis of Mrs. Delany, brought 
the mournful counter-tidings of the seisure, illness, 
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and decease, of the valuable, generouS} and cbarming 

mistxess of Bulstrode Park. 

Mrs. Delany, as soon as possible, was removed 
back to St. James's Place; in a grirf the most 
touchingly profound, though the most edifyingly 
resigned. 

This was a loss for which, as Mrs. Delany was 
fifteen years the senior, no human calculation had 
prepared ; and what other has the human Mathema- 
tician ? Her condition in life, therefore, as well as 
her heart, was assailed by this privation ; and how- 
ever inferior to the latter was the former considera- 
tion, the conflict of afflicted feelings with discom- 
fitted affiurs, could not but be doubly oppressive : 
for though from the Duchess no pecuniary loan was 
accepted by Mrs. Delany, unnumbered were the 
little auxiliaries to domestic economy which her 
Grace found means to convey to St. James's Place. 

But now, even the house in that place, though al- 
ready small for the splendid persons who frequently 
sought there to pay their respects to the Duchess, 
as well as to Mrs. Delany, became too expensive for 
her means of supporting its establislniient. 

The friendship of the high-minded Duchess for 
Mrs. Delany had been an honour to herself and Xo 
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bcr ifXy in its reinement as wdl as in its liberality. 

Her superior rank she held as a bauble, her superior 
wealth as dross» save as they might be made sabser* 
vieat towards equalizing in condition the chosen 

companion, with whoD> in affection all was already 
panlleL 

To see them together, offered a view of human 
ezcdlenoe delightful to contemplate. They endeared 
gri st en c e to each other, and only what was partici- 
pated seemed to be enjoyed by either. And they 
eadi possessed so much understanding, coltiTation, 
taste, and spirit, that their mutual desire to procure 
and to gi vc pleasure to each other, operated not less as 
a spur to their improvement, even at this late period 
of life, than as a delight to their affections. In sen^ 
timent and opinion their converse had the most 
unrestrained openness ^ but in manner, a superior 
respect in Mrs. Delany was never to be vanquished 
by the utmost equalizing efforts of the Duchess : it 
was a respect of the heart, grafted upon that of the 
old school ; and every struggle to dislodge it only 
proved, by its failure, the unshakeabie iirmuess of its 
basis. The Duchess, therefore, was (breed to con- 
tent herself with wearing an easy cheerfulness of 
freedom, that flung off all appearance of seeming 

£ 2 
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aware of this reverence ; but which she accompanied 
with a cherishing delicacy, that made her watchful 
of every turn of countenance* every modulation of 
voice, and every movement or gesture, that might indi- 
cate any species of desire for something new, altered, 
or any way attainable for the advantage or pleasure 
of the friend whom she most loved to honour. 

What a blank was a breach such as this of an 
intercourse so tender, and at an age so advanced! 
Religion alone could make it supportable ; and to 
that alone can be attributed the patient sweetness 
with which Mrs. Delaiiy met every consolation that 
could be oflbred to her by her stiU existing ties. Lady 
Bute, Lady Bristol, Mrs. Boscawen, Mrs. Sandford, 
&c. kc, &c. 

But most eager amongst ihem, from the energy of 
her attachment, forth rushed her latest, newest, and 
last chosen friend, who, in another day or two, would 
have been at her side, on the very moment of this 
heavy deprivation. Fearfully, nevertheless, she 
came, every other consoler having priority of ahnost 
every species to plead for preference: but those 
chords of unison, which in sympathy alone include 
every claim, discarding, as dissonance, whatever 
would break in upon their harmony, had here struck 
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from heart to heart with responsive tenderness ^ and 
what of merit preponderated in the seales of one, was 
bahinced into fair equilibrium by venerating devotion 
in the other. 

Upon first receiving the melancholy mtelligence 
of the broken-up meeting at Bulstrode Park, Dr. 
Bumey had taken his much-grieved daughter with 
him to Chesington j where, with all its bereavements, 
he repaired, to go on with his History ^ but, with a 
kindness which always led him to participate in the 
calls of affection, he no sooner learucd that her pre- 
sence would be acceptable to Mrs* Delany, than he 
spared his amanuensis from his side and his work, 
and instantly lent her his carriage to convey her 
back to town, and to the house of that afflicted 
ladyi whose tenderly opeu-uruied, though tearful 
reception, was as gratifying to the feelings of her 
deeply-attached guest, as the griei that she witnessed 
was saddening. 

The Doctor permitted her now to take up her 
abode in this house of mourning; where she had 
the heart-felt satisfaction to find herself not only 
soothing to the admirable friend, by whom so late 
ill life, but so warmly iu love, she had been taken to 
the bosom i but empowered to relieve some of her 
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cam by being intrusted to overlook, examine, and read 

to her letters and manuscripts of every description ; 
and to select, destroy, or arrange the long-hoarded 
mass. She even began revising and continuing a 
manuscript memoir of the early days of Mrs. 
Ddany ; but, as it could be proceeded with only 
in moments of unbroken t4te d Ute, it never was 
finished. 

Meanwhile, yrhea the tidings of the death of 

the Duchess Dowager of Portland reached their 
Majesties, their first thought, after their immedi- 
ate grief at her departure, was of Mrs* Delany; 
and when they found that the Duchess, from a 
natural expectation of being herself the longest 
liver, had taken no measures to soften off the worldly 
pait, at least, of this separation, the King, with most 
benevolent munificence, resolved to supply the defi- 
ciency which a failure of foresight alone, he was 
sure, had occasioned in a friend of such anxious 
fondness. He completely, therefore, and even mi- 
nutely fitted up for Mrs. Delany a house at Windsor, 
near the Castle ^ and settled a pension of three hun- 
dred pounds a-year upon her for life ; to enable her 
to still keep her house in town, that she might 
repair thither every winter, for the pleasure o( 
enjoying the society of her old friends. 
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The grateful heart of Mrs. Dehiny overflowed at 
her eyes at marks so atteutive, as well as beneficenty 
of kindpess aod goodness in her Soyereigns; for 
well she felt conyiuced that the Queen had a mental 
share and iufluence in these royal ofleriiigs. 

To Windsor, thus invited, Mrs. Delany now went ; 
and this Memorialist, lightened of a thousand appre- 
hensions by this cheer to the feelings of her honoured 
fiiend, returned to Dr. Bumey, in Surrey. A letter 
speedily followed her, with an account that the good 
King himself, having issued orders to be apprized 
when Mrs. Delany entered the town of Windsor, had 
repaired to her newly allotted house, there, in per- 
son, to give her welcome. Overcome by such con- 
descension, she flung herself upon her knees before 
him, to express a sense of his graciousness for which 
sbe could find no words. 

Their Mi^sties almost immediately visited her in 
person j an honour which they fre(j[uently repeated : 
and they condescendingly sent to her, alternately, 
all their royal daughters. And, as soon as she was 
reeovmd from her fatigues, they invited her to 
their evening concerts at the Upper Lodge, in 
which, at that time, they sojourned.* 



^ MThen, many years after, the repaiwtions of Windsor Castle 
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MRS. DEL ANY. 

The time is now come to open upon the circum- 
stances which will lead, ere long, to the cause of a 
seeming episode in these memoirs. 

Dr. Burney was soon informed that the Queen 
had deigned to inquire of Mrs. Delany, why she had 
not brought her friend. Miss Bumey, to her new 
home ? an inquiry that was instantly followed by an 
invitation that hastened, of coursOy the person in 
question to St. Albans'-street, Windsor. 

Here she found her yenerable friend in the full 
solace of as much contentment as her recent severe 
personal loss, and her advanced period of life, could 
well admit. And» oftentimes, far nearer to mortal 
happiness is such contentment iu the aged, than is 
suspected, or believed, by assuming and presuming 
youth} who frequently take upon trust — or upon 
poetry — ^their capability of superior enjoyment for 
its possession. She was honoured by all who ap- 
proached her ; slie was loved by all with whom she 
associated. Her very dependence was made inde- 



were completed, lo as to fit it for the raaidence of the King, 
Geoi^ the Third, and the Royal Family, this Lodge, and the 

Lower, were pulled down. 



Digi[i<ioa by CjOO^Ic 



THE KINO AND QUBEN. 5^ 

|)en(lent by the delicacy with which it left lier com- 
pletely mutreas of her actions and her abode. Her 
Sovereigns unbent from their state to bestow upon 
her gracioosneas and favour : and the youthful ob- 
ject of her dearest affections* was fostered» with their 
full permission, under her wing. 

And, would it not seem senseless ingratitude, or 
puerile affectation, not to acknowledge, that the gra* 
eious encouragement with which they urged to her 
side the singularly elected friend of her later years, 
bore a share, and not a small one, in contributing to 
the serenity of her mind, and the pleasantness of her 
social life? 

THE KING AND QUEEN. 

In a week or two after the arrival of the new visi- 
tant, she was surprised into the presence of the King, 
by a sudden, unannounced, and unexpected entrance 
of his Majesty, one evening, into the drawing-room 
of Mrs* Delany ; where^ however, the confusion occa- 
sioned by his unlooked-for appearance speedily, nay 
. blithly, subsided, from the suavity of his manners, 
the impressive benevolence of his countenance, and 



* Min Port : now Mn. Waddingtoii, of Lbaover IIobm. 
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the cheering gaiety of his discourse. Fear could no 
more exist where gooduess of heart was so pre> 
dominanty than reqpect could fail where dignity of 
rank was so pre-eminent ^ and» ere many minutes had 
elapsed, Mrs. Delany had the soft satisfaction not 
only of seeing the first tremors of her favoured friend 
pass insensibly away» but of observing tliem to be 
supplanted by ease, nay^ delight, from the mild yet 
lively graciousness with which she was drawn into 
conversation by his Majesty, 

The Queen, a few days later, made a& entry with 
almost as little preparation ^ save that the King, 
though he had not announced, had preceded her; 
and that the chairman*s knock at the door had 
excited some suspicion of her approach ^ while the 
King, who came on foot, and quite alone, had only 
rung at the bell ; each of them palpably showing a 
condescending intention to avoid creating a panic 
in the new guest j as well as to obviate, what repeat- 
edly had happened when they arrived without these 
precautions, a timid escape. 

To describe what the Queen was in this inter- 
view, would be to pourtray grace, sprightliness, 
sweetnesSy and spiiit, embodied iu one frame. And 
each of these Sovereigns, while bestowing all their 
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decided attentions upon their yenenble and admi- 
rable hostess, deigned to display the most favourable 
diqmition towards ber new visitor ^ the whole of 
their manner, and the whole tenor of their discourse 
denoting a curious desire to develop, if traceable, 
the peculiarities which had impelled that small 
person, almost whether she would or not, into 
public notice. 

The pleasuxe with mbkh Dr. Bumey received 
the details now transmitted to him, of the favour 
with which his daughter was viewed at Windsor, 
Hiade a marked period of parental satisfaction in 
his life : and these accounts, with some others on a 
smilar topic of a more recent date, were placed 
amongst hoards to which he had the most frequent 
recourse for recreation in his latter years. 

The incidents, indeed, leading to this so honour- 
able distinction were singular almost to romance. 
This daughter, from a shyness of di^Nisition the 
moet fearftil, as well as from her native obscurity, 
would have been the last, in the common course of 
things, to have had the smallest chance of attracting 
royal notice ) but the eccentricity ci her opening 
^ adventure into life had excited the very curiosity 
\ which its scheme meant to render abortive^ and 
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these august personages beheld her with an evident 
wish of making some acquaintance with her character. 
They saw her» also, under the aii^ices of a lady 
whom they had almost singled out from amongst 
womankind as an object worthy of their private 
friendship; and whose animated regard for her» 
they knew, had set aloof all distance of years, and 
all recency of intercourse. 

These were circumstances to ejule common form 
and royal disciplinarianism from these great person- 
ages ; and to give to them the smiling front and 
unbent brow of their fair native^ not majestically 
acquired, physiognomies. And the impulsive effect 
of such urbanity was facilitating their purpose to its 
happy, honoured object ^ who found herself» as i£ by 
enchantment, in this august presence, without the 
panic of being summoned, or the awe of being pre- 
sented. Nothing was chilled by ceremonial, nothing 
was stifiened by etiquette, nothing belonging to 
the formuUe of royalty kept up stately distance. 
No lady iu waiting exhibited the Queen ^ no 
equerry pointed out the King; the reverence of 
the heart sufficed to impede any forgetfulness of their 
rank ; and the courtesy of their own unaffected 
hilarity diffiised ease* spirit, and pleasure all around. 
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The King, imatiahly curious to become still more 
mimitely master of the history of the publication of 
Evelioay was pointed, though sportive, in question to 
bring forth that result. The Queen, still more 
desirous to develop the author than the book, was 
arch and intelligent in converse, to draw out her 
general sentiments and opinions ; and both were so 
gently, yet so gaily, encouraging, that not to have 
met their benignant openness with frank vivacity, 
must rather have been insensibility than timidity* 

They appeared themselves to enjoy the novelty of 
so domestic an evening visit, which, it is believed, was 
unknown to their practice till they had settled Mrs. 
Delany in a private house of their own presentation 
at Windsor. Comfortably here they now took their 
tea, which was brought to them by Miss Port ; Mrs. 
Delany, to whom that office belonged, being too 
infirm for its performance ; and they stayed on, in 
lively, easy, and pleasant conversation, abandoning 
cards, concert, and court circle, for the whole evening. 
And still, when, very late, they made their exit, they 
seemed reluctantly to depart. 

Mrs. Delany was elevated with grateful pleasure ^ 
her devoted guest was delighted, astonished, en- 
chanted ; and Dr. Bumey, with the highest vivacity. 
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read her narrative of this visit ^ with other uearly 
similar scenes that followed it, during a three weeks* 
residence at Windsor ; to almost all his confidential 
friends. 

* * • • * 

WARREN HASTINGS. 

The far, and but too deeply, widely* and unfortu- 
nately faned Warren Hastings was now amongst the 
persons of high renown, who courteously sought the 
acquaintance of Dr. Bumey. 

The tremendous attack upon the character and 
conduct of Governor Hastings, which terminated, 
through his own dauntless appeal for justice, in the 
memorable trial at Westminster Hall, hung then 
suspended orer his head : and, as Mr. Burke was 
his principal accuser, it would strongly have preju- 
diced the Doctor against the accused, had not some 
of the most respectable connexions of the Governor, 
' who had known him through the successive series 
of his seranl goremments, and through the whole 
display of his almost unprecedented power, been 
particularly of the Doctor^s acquaintance ; and these 
all agreed, that the uniform tenor of the actions of 
Mr. Hastings, while he was Governor General of 
India, spoke humanity, moderation, and liberality. 
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His demeanour and converse were perfectly cor» 
robontory with this praise; and he appeared to 
Dr. Burney to be one of the greatest men then 
liWng as a puUie chancier ; while as a private maii» 
his gentlenessy candour* and qpenness of discourse, 
made him one of the most pleasing. He talked 
with the utmost frankness upon his situation and 
aflUrs i and with a perfect reliance of victory over 
his enemies, from a fearless consciousness of probity 
and honour. 

That Mr. Burke, the high-minded Mr. Burke, 
with a seal nearly frantic in the belief of popular 
rumours, could so impetuously, so wildly, so impe* 
riously be his prosecutor, was a true grief to the 
Doctor ; and seemed an enigma inexplicable. 

But Mr. Burke, with all the depth and sagucity 
of the rarest wisdom where he had time for conside- 
ration, and opportunity for research, had still not 
only the ardour, but the irreflection of ingenuous 
juvenile credulity, where tales of horror, oi* cruelty^ 
or of woe, were placed before him with a cry lor 
redress. 

Dr. Bumey was painfully and doubly disturbed 
at this terrific trial, through his esteem and admira- 
tion for both parties ; and he kept as aloof irom the 
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scene of action during the whole of its Trojan endur- 
ance, as he would have done from a bull fight, to 
which both antagonists had been mercilessly exposed. 
For though, through his transcendent merit, joined 
to a longer and more grateful connexion, he had an 
infinitely wanner personal regard for Mr. Burke, he 
held Mr. Hastings, in this case, to he innocent, 
and, consequently, injured : on him, therefore, erery 
wish of victory devolved ; yet so high was the reli- 
ance of the Doctor on the character of intentional 
integrity in the prosecutor, that he always beheld him 
as a man under a generous, however fanatical delu- 
sion of ayenging imputed wrongs ^ and he forgave 
what he could not justify.* 

STRAWBERRY HILL. 

Few amongst those who, at this period, honoured 
Dr. Bumey with an increasing desire of intimacy, 
stood higher in fashionable celebrity than Horace 
WaIpole,t and his civilities to the father were ever 



* In this equitable judgment of Dr. Burney, other of the 
managers were included, and Mr. Windham was identified. 
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more accompanied by an at least equal portion of 
distinction for his daughter; with whom, after 
numerous invitations that circumstances had ren- 
dered ineffective, the Doctor, in \7^6» had the 
pleasure of making a visit of some days to Straw* 
berry UilL 

Mr. Walpole paid them the high and well under- 
stood compliment of receiving them without other 
company* No man less needed auxiliaries for the 
entertainment of his guests, when he was himself in 
good humour and good spirits. He had a fund of 
anecdote that could provide food for conversation 
without any assistance from the news of the day, or 
the state of the elements: and he had wit and 
general knowledge to have supplied their place, had 
his memory been of that vohitile description that 
letained no former occurrence, either of his own or 
of his neighbour, to relate. He was scrupulously, 
and even ebborately wdl-bred$ fearing, perhaps, 
from his conscious turn to sarcasm, that if he suf- 
fered himself to be unguarded, he might utter 
expressions more amusing to be recounted aside^ 
than agreeable to be received in front. He was a 
witty, sarcastic, ingenious, deeply-thinking, highly- 
cultivated, quamt, though evermore gallant and 
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roinantic^ though very mundane, old bachelor of 
other days. 

But his external obligations to nature were by no 
means upon a par with those which he owed to her 
mentally : bis eyes were inexpressive ^ and bis coun- 
tenance, when not worked upon by his elocution, 
was of the same description; at least in these his 
latter days. 

Strawberry Hill was now exhibited to the utmost 
advantage. All that was peculiar, especially the 
most valuable of his pictures, he had the politeness to 
point out to his guests himself ; and not unfrequently, 
from the deep shade in which some of his antique 
portraits were placed ; and the lone sort of look of 
the unusually shaped apartments in which they were 
hung, striking recollections were brought to their 
minds of bis Gothic story of the Castle of Otranto. 

He shewed them, also, with maiked pleasure, the 
very vase immortalized by Gray, into which the 
pensive, hut rapacious Selima had glided to her own 
destruction, whilst grasping at that of her golden 
prey. On the outside of the vase Mr. Walpole had 
had labelled, 

" Twas on THIS lofLy vase's side." 
He accompanied them to the picturesque villa 



STRAWBERRY HILL. 6? 

■ 

already mentioned, which had been graced by the 
residence of Ladj Di. Beauclerk ; but which, having 
lost that fair possessory was now destined for two suc- 
cessors in the highly talented Miss Berrys , of whom 
lie was anticipating with delight the expected arrival 
from Italy. After displaying the elegant apartments, 
pictores, decorations, and beautifiil grounds and 
views ; all which, to speak in his own manner, had a sort 
of well-bred as well as gay and rt creative appearance, 
he conducted them to a small but charming octagon 
room, which was ornamented in every panuci by 
designs taken from his own tragedy of the Myste- 
rious Mother, and executed by the accomplished 
Lady Di. 

Dr. Bumey beheld them with the admiration that 
could not but be excited by the skill, sensibility, and 
refined expressi<m of that eminent lady artist : and 
the pleasure of his admiration happily escaped the 
alloy by which it would have been adulterated, had 
I he previously read the horrific tragedy whence the 
subject had been chosen ; a tragedy that seems 
written upon a plan as revolting to probability as 
I to nature ; and that violates good taste as forcibly 
as good feeling. It seems written, indeed, as if in 
epigrammatic scorn of the horrors of the Greek drama, 

F '2 
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by giving birth to conceptions equally terrific, and 
yet more appalling. 

In the eyeiiing, Mr, Walpole favoured them with 
producing several, and opening some of his numerous 
repoaitories of hoarded manuscripts ; and he pointed 
to a peculiar cai-avan, or strong box, that he meant to 
leave to his great nephew, Lord Waldegrave ; with an 
injunction that it should not be unlocked for a 
certain number of years, perhaps thirty, after the 
death of Mr. Walpole ; by which time, he probably 
calculated, that all then living, who might be hurt 
by its contents, would be above, — or beneath them. 

He read several picked out and extremely clever 
letters of Madame du Deffand, * of whom he re- 
counted a multiplicity of pleasant histories ; and he 
introduced to tbem her favourite little lap-dog, which 
he fondled and cherished, fed by his side, and made 
his constant companion. There was no appearance 
of the roughness with which he had treated its 
mistress, in his treatment of the little animal ; to 
whom, perhaps, he paid his court in secret penitence, 
as Pamende honorable for his harshness to its 
bequeather. 



* Afterfpanb edited hy Min Berry. 
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Horace Walpole was amongst those whose charac-* 
ter, as far as it was apparent, had contradictory qua- 
lities so difficult to reconcile one with another, as ta 
make its development, from mere general observation, 
superficial and unsatiafiictory. And Strawberry Hill 
itself, with all its chequered and interesting variedea 
of detail, had a something in its whole of monotony, 
that cast, insensibly, over its Yisitors, an indefinable 
q^es of secret constraint i and made cheerfulness 
rather the effect of effort than the spring of pleasure ; 
by keeping more within bounds than belongs to their 
buoyant love of liberty, those light, airy, darting, 
bursts of unsouglit gaiety, ycelpt animal spirits. 

Nevertheless, the evenings of this visit were spent 
delightfully — ^they were given up to literature, and 
to entertaining, critical, ludicrous, or aiiccdotical 
conversation. Dn Bumey was nearly as full fraught 
as Mr. Walpole with all that could supply materials 
et this genus ; and Mr. Walpole had so much taste 
for his society, that he was wont to say, when Dr. 
Burney was running off, after a rapid call in Berkeley- 
square, Are you going already. Dr. Bumey ? — 
Very well, sir I but remember you owe me a visit I " 

The pleasure, however, which his urbanity and 
unwearied exertions evidently bestowed upon his 
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present guests, seemed to kindle in his mind a reci- 
procity of sensation tliat warmed him into an increase 
of kindness ; and uiged the most impressive desire of 
retaining them for a lengthened visit. He left no 
flattery of persuasion, and no bribery of promised en*> 
tertainment untried to allure their compliance. The 
daughter was most willing : and the father was not 
less so ; but his time was irremediably portioned out, 
and no change was in his power. 

Mr. Walpole looked seriously surprised as well as 
chagrined at the failure of his eloquence and his temp- 
tations ; though soon recovering his usual tone, he 
turned off his vexation with his characteristic plea- 
santry, by uncovering a large portfolio, and telling 
them that it contained a collection of all the portraits 
that were extant, of every person mentioned in the 
Letters of Madame de Sevigne ; *'and if you will not 
stay at least another day," he said, patting the port- 
folio with an air of menace, you shan't see onedrop 
of them I'' 

Highly pleased and gratified, they came away with 
8 positive engagement for a quick return ; but an 
event was soon to take place which shewed, as usual, 
the nullity of any engagement for the future of Man 
to his fellow. 
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MR* STANLEY. 

In May, 1786» died that wonderful blind musiciao, 
and truly worthy mau, Mr. ^Stanley, who had long 
been in a declining state of health, but who was 
much lamented by all with whom he had lived in 
any intimacy. 

Once more, a vacancy opened to Dr. Bumey of 
the highest post of honour in his profession, that of 
Master of the King's Band ; a post which in earlier 
life he had been promised, and of which the disap- 
pointment had caused him the most cruel chagrin. 

He had now to renew his application. The Cham- 
berlain was changed ; and whether the successor 
to Lord Hertford had received, as any part of the 
bequests of his predecessor, the history of the vio- 
lated rights of Dr. Bumey, remained to be tried. 

MR. SMELT. 

Dr. Bumey was himself persuaded, from the 
finrour shewn to him by the King, relative to the 
Commemoration of Uandel, that his best chance 
was with his Majesty in person: and with this 
notion and h<^, he waited upon his amiable friend 



DigUizoa by CoOglC 



I 

I 

I 
i 

I 

7^ MBMOIB8 OP DB. BURNET. 

, Mr. Smelt, to consult with him upon what course 
to pumie. 

Mn Smelt counselled him to go instantly to 
Windsor j not to address the King, but to be seen 
by him. Take your daughter in yonr hand,'' he 
said, and walk in the evening upon the terrace. 
Your appearing there at this time, the King will 
inatantly understand ; and he has feelings so good 
and so quick, that he is much more likely to be 
touched by a hint of that delicate sort, than by any 
direct application. But— take your daughter in 
your hand.'* 

Mr. Smelt had probably heard, from Mrs. De- 
lany, the graciousness with which that daughter 

had been signalized ; and the Doctor determined 
implicitly to follow this advice. 



MRS. D£LANY. 

Fortunately, to encourage and enliven the little 
expedition, just before the post-chaise stopped at 
the door, a letter from Mrs. Delanyv- written by 
Miss Port, warmly pressing for a renewal of the 
visit of the daughter, with an intimation, that it 
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was aaked by the Queen's express desire, came, 
through a priTate coiiTeyaiic^ from Windsor. 

Arrived at Windsor, Dr. Bumey drove to the 
house of Dr. Land, after first depositing his eom- 
panion at that of Mrs. Deiaay« With joy inexpres- 
sible that companion flew into the kind open arms 
of the most venerable of women, from whom her 
reception had all the liveliness of pleasant surprise, 
added to its unfading aflfection. They spent the 
rest of the morning together, and chiefly in the 
doset of Mrs. Ddany ; who, to her revering friend, 
unbosomed all her cares and sorrows, with a soft 
and touching unreserve, that could not but more 
and more endear her to one who took a share in all 
her griefs, as quick and sensitive as if they had been 
her own. 

And many were the solicitudes of this feeling and 
most generous lady, though, at her great age, it 
might have been hoped that such would have been 
spared her ; but her primitive sensibility was unim- 
paired, and the diflBMmltiea or misfortunes of all with 
whom she was connected, were felt as i£ personal, 
llei beloved great niece was still with her, and was 
her first comfort and delight ; but too young and 
inexperieuced to euter into her cares. These, how- 
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ever, though not their cause, had been perceived by 
the penetrating Queen ; who had then condescended 
to counsel this valued lady to press for another visit 
from her new friend and favourite ; who seemed," 
she deigned to say, ** peculiarly suited to sooth her 
anxieties:" a gradous partiality, which Mrs. De- 
lany related as of good omen to the present appli- 
cation. 

WINDSOR TERRACE. 

When the hour came for the evening walk on the 

Terrace, Dr. Bumey took the arm of Dr. Lind ^ 
and Mrs. Delany consigned his daughter to the 
chaige of Lady Louisa Clayton, a sister of Lady 
Charlotte Finch, Governess of the Princesses. 

All the Royal Family were already on the Terrace. 
The King and Queen, and the Prince of Meck- 
lenburgh, her Majesty's brother, walked together ; 
followed by a procession of the six lovely young 
Princesses, and some of the Princes ; exhibiting a 
gay and striking appearance of one of the finest 
families in the world. Everywhere as they advanced, 
the crowd drew hack against the walls on each side, 
making a double hedge ibr their passage : after which, 
the mass re-united behind, to follow. 
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When the King and Queen approached towards 
the party of Lady Louisa Clayton, her ladyship most 
kindly placed by her own side the Memorialist; 
without which attention she had been certainly un- 
noticed; for the moment their Majesties were in 
sight, she instinctively looked down, and drew her 
hat over her face. The courage with which their 
gradoQsness had invested her in the interviews at 
Mrs. Delauy^s, where she was seen by them through 
their own eourtesy, and at their own desire, all 
fiuled her here; where she came vnth personal, or, 
rather, filial views, and felt terrified lest they might 
appear to be presumptuous. 

The Doctor was annoyed by the same feeling; 
and looked so conscious and embarrassed, that though 
he attained the honour of a bow from the King, and 
a curtsey from the Queen, every time they passed 
him, he iuvoluutarily hung back, without the small- 
est attempt at even looking for further notice. Thus, 
and almost laughably, each of them, after coming so 
far merely with the hope of being recognized, might 
have gone back to their cells, without raising a sur- 
mise that they had ever quitted them, but for the con- 
siderate kindness of Lady Louisa Clayton ; who, in 
taking under her own wing the Memorialist, gave 
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her 8 post of honour too conspicuous to be unre- 
marked. 

And, as soon as the Queen had stopped, and spoken 
to Lady Louisa in general terms, her Majesty, in 
a whisper, demanded, Who is with you. Lady 
Louisa ? ^ And when Lady Louisa answered : 

Miss Bumey, Ma'am ; " her Majesty smilingly 
stepped nearer, with gentle and condescending in- 
quiries. 

The King, then, having finished his discourse with 
some other party, repeated the same question to Lady 
Louisa ; and, having received the same answer, imme- 

diately addressed himself to the Memorialist, to ask 
whether she were come to Windsor to make any stay ? 
" No, iSir i not now.'* 

**I was sure,'* cried the Queen, ''she was not 
come to stay, by seeing her father, who has so little 
time." 

And when shall you come again,'' said the King^ 
" to W mdsor ? ** 

" Very soon — I hope, Sirl ** 

And— and— and — added he, half-laughing, and 
hesitating significantly, while he flourished his hand 
and fingers as if wielding a pen; ''pray — how goes 
on — the Muse ? 
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To this she mlj answered by laughing also ; but 
he would not be so evaded, and repeated the inter- 
rogatory. She then replied, Not at all. Sir ! 

" No ?— but why ?— why not ? *' 

" I am— afraid, Sir I** she stammered. 
And why ? " repeated he^ surprised : " Of what 
are you afraid ? — of what ? — 

Ashamed, however gratified, at the implied dyility 
of this surprise, she answered something so hesi- 
tatingly and indistinctly, that he could not hear — or, 
at least, understand her ; though he had bent his 
head to a level with her hat from the beginning of 
the little conference , and after another such question 
or two^ with no greater satisfaction of reply — for 
she knew not how to treat so personal a subject in 
such full Congress — he smiled very good-humouredly, 
as if suddenly recollecting her father^s account of the 
shyness of her Muse, and walked on : the Queen, 
wearing a smOe of the same expression, by his side. 

This exceeding condescension was truly reviving 
to Dn Bumey ; but it was all of good that repaid his 
journey and his efibrt. The place which he sought 
with so many motives to expect, and for which his 
rank in his profession so conclusively entitled him, 
he was informed, a few days afterwards, had been 
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given away instantly upon the death of Mr. Stanley, 

without any consultation with his Majesty ; and, it 

was generally surmised, much to his Majesty's dis- 
pleasure. 



SIR WILLIAM PARSONS. 

But not» however, against the successiul rival, 
Mr. Parsons, afterwards Sir William, was this dis- 
pleasure directed : he was wholly blameless, not ouly 
in this superseding promotion, but in the tenor of 
his life at large. He might even be uninformed of 
Dr. Bume/s prior daims. And such, in fact, was 
Dr. Bume/s belief. 

The ensuing paragraph, which appears to have 
been written in Italy, and is copied from a manu- 
script memorandum book of Dr. Bumey's, will 
demonstrate the early and liberal kindness of the 
Doctor towards Mr. Parsons. 

"RINALDO DI CAPUA, 

An old and excellent composer, now oat of fashion, with 
whom I WM made acquMPted by Mr. Morriaon, has very tingalar 
notioiis abont aU InTention being at an end in mosic ; asserting 

that composers only repeat themselves and each other. And that, 
as to modulation, it is only in the second part of songs (a da capo) 
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tliAt it ii fttUnpted, mnelf to lnght«n the hetrer Udc to tbe 
fint. It Memt, he adds, as if these second peits were made by 

the valet de chambre of the Maestro di Capella. I recommended 
him to JMr. Pareons, who oonsnlted me about a master at Rome, 
after he had been at a oonaenralorid at Naples, where he learned, 
he said, nothing. Hinaldo, an admirable as well as fanciful mnsi* 
cian, but deemed to he pane, could afford to give him more time 
than if in fall employment ; and for but little money. Mr. Pknons 
solicited me, likewise, to prevail on Santarelli to farour him with 
a few lessons in singing ; which, at my request, he did, without 
lee or reward; far he had long ceased teaching da ftrtfman^ 
tsoept hii duming JEbfvtf, La Signorina BattooL** 

The Doctor, it is true, could not then foresee 
the personal competition he was accelerating^ but 
neither his equity nor his generosity were warped 
by the after discovery : all of injustice^ if any there 
were in the nomination^ hung upon the patron, not 
the candidate. 

MR. SMELT. 

Very shortly after this most undeserved disap- 
pointment, the Memorialist — who must still, per- 
force, mingle, partially, something of her own 
memoirs with those of her father, with which, at 
this period, they were indispensahly liuked — met, by 
his own immediate request, Mr. Smelt, at the house 
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of Mn. Delany, who was ihen at her London dwell- 



He expressed the most obliging concern at the 
precipitancy of the Lord Chamberiain» who had dis» 
posed, he said, of the place before he knew the 
King's pleasure; and Mr. Smelt scrupled not to 
confess that his Majesty's own intentions had by 
no means been fulfilled. 

As soon in the evening as all visitors were gone, 
and only himself and the Memorialist remained with 
Mrs. Delany, Mr. Smelt glided, with a gentleness 
and delicacy that accompanied all his proceedings, 
into the subject that had led him to demand this 
interview. And this was no other than the offer of 
a place to the Memorialist in the private establish- 
ment of the Queen. 

Her surprise was considerable ; though by no 
means what she would have felt had such an offer 
not been preceded by the most singular graciousness. 
Nevertheless, a mark of personal favour so unsoli- 
cited, so unthought of, could not but greatly move 
her : and the moment of disappointment and cha- 
grin to her father at which it occurred; with the 
expressive tone and manner in which it was an- 
nounced by Mr. Smelt, brought it close to her heart, 



ing, in St. James's-place. 
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as an intended and benevolent mark of goodness to 
ber father himself, that might publicly manifest how 
little their M^esties had been consulted, when Dr. 
Barney had again so unfairly been set aside. 

But while these were the ideas that on the first 
moment awakened the most grateful sensations to» 
wards their Migestieg, others, fiir less exhilarating, 
broke into their vivacity before they had even found 
utteranee. A morbid stroke of sickly apprehension 
stni^ upon her mind with forebodings of separation 
from her father, her family, her friends ; a separa* 
taon which, when there is neither distress to enforce^ 
nor ambition to stimulate a change, can have one 
only equivalent, or inducement, for an affiM^onate 
female i namely, a home of her own with a chosen 
partner ; and even then, the filial sunderment, where 
there is filial tenderness, is a pungent drawback to 
all new scenes of life* 

Nevertheless, she was fully sensible that here, 
though there was not that potent call to bosom 
feelings, there was honour the most gratifying in a 
choice so perfectly ^ntaneous i and favour amount- 
ing to kindness, from a quarter whence such condes- 
'cension coold not but elevate with pleasure, as well 
as charm and penetrate with gratitude and respect, 

TOL. ni. 6 
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' Still-^the separation, — for the residence was to be 
kTiriaid^ at the Palace ;r-4he total diange of life; 
the xelinquishii^ the brilliant intellectual circle 
into wUeh she had bem ao flatteringly invited-— 

She hesitated-— ahe breathed hard — she could not 
attempt to spesk^ 

r fiat abe waa with thoae to vdiom speech is not 

indispensable for discourse ^ who could reciprucaU; 
ideas without ntteiing (mt bearing a syllable; and to 
whose penetrating acumen words are the Ixmdsy but 
Mt the rarealer» of Aoughta 
> They saw^ end understood her conflict; and by 
their own silence shewed that they respected ^hers, 
and its latent cause. 

And when, after a long pause, ashamed of their 
yatienoe^ abe would bave expieflMd ber sense of itt 
kindness^ diey would not hear her apology. Do 
not hurry your spirits in your answer, lay dear Ifiss 
Biumey," said Mrs. Delany ; ptay take your own 
time : Mr. Smelt, I am sure, will wait it." 

Certainly bo will^" said Mr.Smdt; '<beean 
wait it eten till to-morrow morning; for he is not 
to|pve bisimswcs tiU tO4n0Row noonJ' 
' Take then the nighty my dear Miss^fiucney^.'' 
cried. lfrs» Deiany, in a teiie of tbe.seAest 8ympai> 
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Af, ««ftr deKberatkNi; ibit ymi nn^ tUide ewetj 
diing ofier, and not be imrried $ and let m all three 
meet here again to-morrow morning at breakfast.*^ 

Hcnr gdod yra bodi aiel the Meiaorialiit wm 
fkintly uttering, when what was her surprise to hear 
Mr. Smdt^ who^ with a amil^ mtermpted her, wf : 
** I have no chum to such a panegyricl I should ill 
ezeenle the conmiissioQ with whkh I Kaw heen 
entmatedt if I cmbai raised Miss Bmnj ^ £Mr the 
great personi^ from whom I hold it, permitted my 
speaking first to Miss Barney akne^ without eoi^ 
•siting even Dr« Bumey ^ that she might form her 
own uabiMaed detennwtion/' 

Where now was the heBitationf> the inoertitiidc^ 
the irresolution of the Memorialist? Where the 
severity of her conflict, the pang of her sunderii^^ 
wishes? All were suddenly dissolved by overwhelm- 
ing astonishment, and melted by respectfhl gratitode : 
and to the decasion of Dr. Bumey all now was wil- 
lingly, and with resdnte and ohoerful acquiescence, 
nftned. 

Dr. Bumey felt honoured, felt elated, felt proud 
of a mark so gneious, so unezpeeted, of personal 
partiality to his daughter ^ but felt it, perforce, with 
Ar same diawbaeka to entiso haj^iness that ao 

G 2 
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Ytrongly had balanced its pleasure with herself. Yet 
his high sense of such stngidar condescension, and 

his hope of the worldly advantage to which it might 
possibly lead; joined to the inherent loyalty that 
rendered a wish of his Sovereign a law to him» 
checked his disturbance ere it amounted to hesita- 
tion* Mutually, therefore^ resigned to a parting 
from so honourable a call, they embraced in tearful 
unison of sentiment ; and, with the warmest feelings 
of heartfelt and most respectful — though not un- 
aighing — devotion. Dr. Bumey hastened to Mr. 
Smelt, with their unitedly grateful and obedient 
acceptance of the offer which her Majesty had 
deigned to transmit to them through his kind and 
liberal medium. 



THE QU£EN. 

Dr. Bumey now became nearly absorbed by this 

interesting crisis in the life of his second daughter j 
of which, how^r, the results, not the details, belong 
to these Memoirs. 

' She was summoned almost immediately to Wind- 
sor, though only, at first, to the house of Mrs. 
Delany j in whose presence, as the Doctor learned 
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firom her letten, this Memorialist was caUed to the 
honour of aa interview of more than two hours with 
her Majesty. ' Not, howevery for the purpose of 
arranging the particulars of her destination. The 
penetrating Queen, who soon^ no doubt, perceived a 
degree of agitation which could not be quite con- 
trolled in so new, so unexpected a position, with a 
delicacy the most winning put that sulject quite 
aside ; and discoursed solely, during the whole long 
audience^ upon general or literary matters* 

I know well,'' continued the letter to the Doctor, 

how my kind father will rejoice at so generous an 
opening; especially when I tell him that, in parting, 
she condescended, and in the soflest manner, to say, 
* I am sure^ Miss Bumey, we shall suit one another 
very well I ' And then, turning to Mrs. Delany, 
she added, * I was led to think of Miss Bumey first 
by her books— then by seeing her — and then by 
always hearing how she was loved by her friends — 
bat chiefly, and over all, by your regard for her."' 

The Doctor was then further informed, through 
Mrs. Delany, that the oflke of his daughter was to 
be that of an immediate attendant upon her Miyesty, 
designated in the Court Calendar by the name of 
Keeper of the Robes. 
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His sense of the voluntary favour and good opinion 
A<mn hj the Queen in this eleetioni made noir 
nearly the first pleasure of his Ufe^ yet not superior* 
even if equal, was, or could be, either his satisfaction 
or the gratitude of hia daughter, to the pleasure of 
Mrs. Delany, at this approximating residence of a 
fiivonrite whom she most partially loved, and by 
whom she knew herself to be most tenderly revered. 

The bttrineas thus fixed, though unannounoed, aa 
Mrs. Haggerdoni, the predecessor, still held her 
place, the Doctor again, for a few weeks, received 
bade his daughter'; whom he found, like himselfi 
extremely gratified that her office consisted entirely 
in attendance upon so kind and generous a Queen t 
though he could not but smile a little, upon learning 
that its duties exacted constant readiness to assist at 
her Majesty's toilette : not from any pragmatical 
disdain of dress— on the contrary, dress had its full 
share of Us admiration, iriien he saw it in harmony 
with the person, the class, and the time of U£e of 
its exhibitor. But its charms and its capabilities, 
he was well aware, had engaged no part of his daugh« 
ter's reflections ; what she knew of it was accidental, 
caught and forgotten with the same facih'ty ; and 
conducing, consequently, to no system or knowledge 
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that might lead to any emineiice of judgment for 
inmiting or directiQg mmmeaUl penonal dnpetf^ 
And abe wm m utteiij uiiMqiiaiiited with the Talut 
of jewelry, as she was unused to its wear and care. 

The Queen* however* he eoniidered» aa ahe made 
no inquiry, and delivered no charge* was probably 
determined to take her chanee; well knowing she 
had others more initiated about her to supply such 
deficiences. It appeared to him, indeed, that far 
Aemaeeking* ahe waived all obatadea; anxious, upon 
this occasion, at least, where the services were to be 
peeuliarly peraonal, to make and abide by a choice 
eiuduaively her own; and in which no common 
routine of chamberlain etiquette should interfere. • 

And, m long, he had the inexpresnble comfort ta 
be informed that so changed, through the partial gra- 
eieuaness of the Queen to the Memoriidist, waa th^ 
place ftom that which had been Mrs. Haggerdom*a | 
so lightened and so simplified, that, in fact, the 
nominal new Keeper of the Robes had no robes 
in her keeping ; that the difficulties with respect to 
jewelry, laoes^ and eourt habiliment8» and the other 
routine business belonging to the drem manufactory, 
appertained to her colleague, Mrs. Schvrellenberg ; 
and that the manual labours and cares devolved upon 
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the Wardrobe-womeu ; while from herself all that 
officially was required was assiduous attention, unre- 
mitting readiness for every summons to the dressing- 
room, not unfrequent long readings, and perpetual 
sojourn at the palace. 

KEEPER OF THE ROBES. 

Not till within a few days of the departure of 
Mrs. Haggerdom for Germany, there to enjoy, in 
her own country and family, the fruits of her faithful 
services^ was the vacation of her place made public ; 
when, to avoid troublesome canvassings. Dr. Bumey 
was commissioned to announce in the newspapers 
her successor. 

. Open preparations were then made for a removal 
to Windsor; and a general leave-taking of the 
Memorialist with her famHy and friends ensued. 

Not, indeed, a leave-taking of that mournful cast 
which belongs to great distance, or decided absence ; 
distance here was trifling, and absence merely pre- 
carious ; yet was it a leave-taking that could not be 
gay, though it ought not to be sad. It was a 
parting from all habitual or voluntary intercourse 
with natal home, and bosom friends ; since she could > 
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only at stated hours receive even her nearest of kin 
in her iipirtments; and no appointment eonld be 
hazarded for abroad, that the duties of office did not 
make liable to be brakm. 

These restrictions, nevertheless, as they were offi- 
cial, Dr. Bumey was satisfied could cause no offence 
to her connexions: and with regard to her own 
privations, they were redeemed by so much personal 
fiivour and condesoenrion, that they called not for 
more philosophy than is almost regularly demanded, 
by the universal equipoise of good and evil, in all 
aaUunary changes. 

General satisiaction and universal wishing joy 
enined from all around to Dr. Bumey; who had 
the great pleasure of seeing that this di^o^ of hia 
second daughter was spread far and wide through 
the kingdom, and even beyond its watery bounds, 
so far as so small an individual could excite any 
interest, with one accord of approbation. 

But the chief notice of this transaction that 
diarmed Dr. Bumey, a notice which he hailed with 
equal pride and delight, was from Mr. Burke ; to 
whom it was no sooner made known, than he has-, 
teaed in person to St. Martin*s-street with his warm 
gratulations J and, upon missing both father and 
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dtag^itar, ht entered the pariour* to wrke opoo • 

card thai be picked from a bncket» these flattering 
words: 

" Mr. Buake, 
To oongnliilato upon the Honour done bj 
" The Quuii to Miss Buehbti^ 

« And to Herself.*' 

WINDSOR. 

The 17th of July, 1736, was the day appointed 
by the . Queen for the entrance into her Miyesty's 
establishment of Dr. Barney's second daughter. 

Mrs. Ord, the worthy and sealous friend of 
Dr. Bumey and his family, who, with even maternal 
aflfection, had long delighted to place the Memorialist 
hf the aide of her own and most amiable daughter^ 
in chaperoning them to assemblies, or large societies ; 
inaiated vpon resigning her kind adoption at the 
very place where it must necessarily cease, by being 
henelf ihe convoy of the new Robe-keeper to 
Windsor. Dr. Bumey, therefore^ made his own 
carriage follow that of Mrs. Ord merely as a bag- 
gage-waggon, and to bring him afterwards back to 
town ; as Mrs. Ord meant to travel on from Windsor 
toBath. 
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' The serene kindness of this excellent ladyt who 
WIS enchanted «t this appointmeaty kept up tli* 
gaiety of Dr. Bumey to an height with his satis- 
fiiction, by banishing all discourse upon the only 
drawbadca to his contentment ; immediate partings 
and permanent separation from under his roof. ' 

To tkeir no amall surprise, ihey did not find Mrs. 
Delany at home^ but her lovely great mece* dew 
enty with javenile joy, to hail the approaching resi- 
dence of the Memorialist so near to the habitation 
of her aunt. 

Mra. Ord soon took leave, to proceed on her jour« 
ney to Bath. Cordial and cheering was her congra- 
tnlatory shake ot the hand with Dr. Bnniey ; bni 
when she came to the quitting embrace with the 
new Windsor resident, an involuntary check to her 
pleasure, at sight of the disturbed air jof its object^ 
started into her eyes, and ran down her cheeks^ 
Bttt though ihns sensible to foregoing an almost 
continoal intercourse with a fondly favourite com<^ 
panion, her native equanimity of disposition soon 
reenmed its steadinets; for sensibility, though mm 
and then the excursive guest gf sudden emotion, is 



* Mitt Port ; now Mn. Waddingtoo, of LbnoTer. 
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soon chased for something wiser, st least, if not 

better, when it comes not in contact with habitual 
sympathies. She uttered, therefore, her kind wishes, 
and auspicious auguries of royal faYOur, with the 
usual firmness of her calm temperament ^ and then, 
with cheerful satisfaction, repaired to her carriage. 

Mrs* Delany appeared shortly afterwards, and 
reodved her guests with an ardour as animated as 
that of her little niece, and nearly as youthful. Sen* 
sibHity here was the characteristic of the composition. 
Untamed by age, unexhausted by calamity, it still 
crimsoned her pale cheeks, still brightened, or 
dimmed her soft eyes, as sorrow or as joy touched 
her still sensitive heart. 

Delightful to Dr. Bumey was the sight of her 
expansive pleasure i delightful and congenial. His 
own ever airy spirits caught the gay infection. He . 
saw in it a gentle solace to every private care of his 
daughter, and an augmentation of every enjoyment : 
while the view of such blithe and pure hilarity, in 
beings so beloved and so revered, could not but 
mitigate the fears, the doubts, the fond regrets that 
!Faive over every experimental change of life to a 
reflecting mind. 

To Mrs. Delany,— Aer time of lifot her heart-rend- 
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ing recent loss of the friend most dear to her upon 
earth, and the tender afiection she had conceived 
for the Memorialist considered — this appointment, 
whidi brought immediately and constantly within 
her reach, a person, whom she knew to be attached 
to her by the warmest ties of love and venerationi 
seemed an event too romantic for reality ; and almost 
she thought it, she said, a dream. 

The absence of Mrs. Delany had been occasioned 
by the honour of taking an airing with her Miyesty ; 
to whom intdligence was immediately conveyed of 
the arrival of the new attendant j which as immedi- 
ately was followed by a command for that attendant 
to mount the hill forthwith to the Queqi's Lodge. 

An abridged account of the rest of this day's 
transaction will be copied from a letter of Dr. 
Bumey, 

To LiMUBL Smblt, Eso. 
• * • • • 

" WbtB tb« wiminoM from the Qnaea uriT«d, Bin. Dakiif, 

who most kindly persuaded me to remain a day or two at Windsor, 
to tee my dMighler installed in her new office, penuaded me to 
wiSk wHIi Imt to th« Lodg** Tho w«ithcr wtt f eiy fint^ and 
tlie diitaiiM Btzt to noUiiaf . The approach, nam thd eee, wit 

Ro formidable to the poor new Robe-kacper. that I feared aha 
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wonld not be able to get thither. She turned pale, her lips qm- 
vered, and the found herself ao fiuat, that it waa with the utmost 
difficultj she readied the portico ; whence we were shewn imme- 
diately, by one of the pages, to her stated apartment. 

" This seizure was by no means from any panic at advancing 
to the prwauiu of her Mi^esty, far that she almdy knew to be 
•n ftSBllensss and bemgnitj; it waa h«t the aggragata of her 
feelings in quitting her family and her friends ; with whom she 
had ever lived in the most perfect harmony, and of whose cordial 
affection she was gratefully oonTinoed. 

" She had aeareely a moment to indidge in these reflections, 
ere she was conducted, by a page, to her Majesty ; from whose 
ai^t she returned to me in » ^oailtr of aa how, ipite reviTed ; 
tfad retiered and rejoiced me past measnn by mying, that the 
Queen's reception had been so gracious, or rather so kind, as to 
have had the effect of a potent cordial a cordial, dear Sir, of 
whieby JOB mi^ im^[iii% I had my foil fovtka, 

# # ' * # • 

" After dining the next day at Mrs. Delany's, and walking in 
the evening upon the terrace, where I received congxmtnlatory 
compliments firom Tarions finenda I ihere met ; and where I was 
honoared with the gracioiis notiee of their Mfjesdes, and nearly 
a quarter of an hour s conversation ; I called, in my way back to 
Mrs. Dehmj, upon my daughter in her new abode ; and had the 
happineae to find her in nendting epvita, mid moeb pleased and 
flattered by all that had passed during the course of the day. 
And when, the following noon, I called again to take leave ere I 
NlmedtotowBi I hemd that she hiA reeaif«d Tiiiti and cMrila- 
liea from tlw whale frmale booseMd at piuiimt rewdont at 
Windsor. She likes, her i^wrtments extremely. Her sitting 
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lodge. Mid hM in full Tiew, bat at a commodiova distance, tb» 
• walk that loada to the torsace^ which» of majm, u gaj aad 

I M Imt withthamoft «NBfrrting hope tiwt Irar spirits will 
be soon entirely restored ; few the oondescendini^ goodness of her 
M^irnatjr it to twM anAgnMimii^ thafc ah* is ^nttai pengtraUd 
with mi w cs and giMtitndab And I hav* sum lud n eB»* 
pletelj satis&Gtory letter from her, in which she says, * I ha?e 
been told iitightful atohea of thA prscipiosa and hiMBliles I ahall 
•indiiLiay pslhs la > wwdMiPS atcwwl; tat wtif rosd» sa tta 
ssirtmy» siily grows smoollisr and twwwtW? ss ttat, if prssl* 
pices and brambles there may be to encoiuiter^ they have not, at 
IsMly jatted fwtli t» tssn^BiftSB tta oasstt I IksseiNS ksf« ' 
«hal thsgr win not MSMT tin I sm so wsB sspsm of their dangwr, 
that I shall know how to step aside without tumbling from ooi^ 
or beiog torn by the other/ 

** But ihat wbich most bss tooehsd ths now Robe-kesper, is 
the ddieacy with which her Royal Mistress, during the first 
three or four days, forbore to call her into office, though she 
caUsd ksr iato pM s en c o, h was aerelj ss if shs had bssn m 
tisitor; sad one fat wboot the Qosen deigned herself to famish 
topics of conversation ; an elegance so engaging, that it enabled 
the noriciate to glide into her office gradnally, and without fright 
or en i h srtssMnent* 

** The Princesses, also, every one of the lovely ifx, come 
eeesstoBaU/a upon various small pretencsiy to her lyartmentf 
with n swsetneis of speech sad msnner that seems almost ei^er 
to diew her fiiTour. The little Princess Amelis is htooght often 
by her nurse,* at her own playful desire. 

* Mr^ Gherslsy* 
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** I tluHildaulmnj letter of MiiinrMieonable kngth, 6Yeii» dear 
Sir,to;fo«i If I weretoenooienteaUtheiiatteriagatideaooiiui^^ 
tbings that have come to my knowledge, not from the household 
only, bnt from many otben ; all uniting to tell me, that no one 
epeake of thia appointinent without plearare and a]ipibbatioii. 
The %hop of Salitbniy* aaid thia to me aloud on the temoe, 
the first evening ; and my daughter was much gratified by such 
epiaoopal approyanee. The Biahop added that hia brother. Lord 
Barringtoii, dedared there nerer waa any i^htg of the aoft more 
peculiarly judicious than thia cfamee. I mention theae circumstances 
in hopes of exculpating you, dear Sir, in some m^ure, for your 
kind partialitieB iqpon thia ertnt ; and I will frankly add, that 
though I have had the good fortune to marry to my own con- 
tentment three of my daughters, I neyer gave one of them away 
•with the pride or the pleaanre I experienced in my gift of laat 
Monday.*' 

r 

Dr. Bumey now felt perfectly, nay thankfully, 
at ease^ as to the lot of his second daughter ; who 
was distinguished in her new abode by the most 
noble benignity, and addressed eyen with elegance 
by all of the royal race who honoured her with any 
•notice ; a graciousness which, to Dr. Bumey» in 
whose composition loyalty bore a most conspicuous 
sway, produced au even exulting delight. 

* Barrington — afterwards Bishop of Durham* 
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His correspondence with the new Robe-keeper 
was active, lively, incessant ; and he had no greater 
pleasure than in perusing and answering her letters 
from Windsor Lodge. 

As soon as it was in his power to steal a few days 
from his business and from London, he accepted an 
invitation from Mrs. Delany to pass them in her 
abodet by the express permission* or rather with the 
lively approbation of the King and Queen ; without 
which Mrs. Delany held it utterly unbecoming to 
receive any guests in the house of private, but royal 
hospitality, which they had consigned to her use. 

The Queen, on this occasion, as on others that 
were similar, gave orders that Dr. Bumey should 
be requested to dine at the Lodge with his daughter ; 
to whom devolved, in the then absence of her coad- 
jutriz, Mrs. Schwellenberg^ the office of doing the 
honours of a very magnificent table. And that 
daughter had the happiness, at this time, to engage 
for meeting her father, two of the first characters 
for virtue, purity, and el^jance, that she had ever 
known,— the exemplary Mr. Smelt, and the nearly 
incomparable Mrs. Delany. There were, also, some 
Other agreeable people; but the spirited Dr. Bumey 
was the principal object: and he enjoyed himself 

VOL. III. H 
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from the gay feelings of his contentment^ as much 
as by the company he was enjoyed. 

In the evening, when the party adjourned from 
die dining-room to the parlour of the Robe-keeper, 
how high was the gratification of Dr. Bumey to see 
the King enter the apartment $ and to see that, though 
professedly it was to do honour to years and virtue^ 
in fetching Mrs. Delany himself to the Queen , wliich 
was very generally his benevolent custom; he now 
superadded to that goodness the design of according 
an audie&ee to Dr. Bumey ; for when Mrs. Delany 
was preparing to attend his Miyesty, he» smilingly* 
made her re-seat lierself, with his usual benign con- 
sideration for her time of life $ and then courteously 
entered into conversation with the happy Dr. Bumey. 

He opened upon musical matters, with the most 
animated wish to hear the sentiments of the Doctor, 
and to communicate his own ^ and the Doctor, en- 
chanted, was more than ready, was eager to meet 
these condescending advances. 

No one at all accustomed to Court etiquette 
could have seen him without smiling: he was so 
totally uuimpressed with the modes which, even in 
private, m observed in the royal presence, that he 
moved, spoke, and walked about the room without 



WINDSORt 



99 



constraint ; nay, he even debated with the King pre- 
cisely with the same frankness that he wonld have 
used with any other gentleman, whom he had aed- 
dentally met in society. 

Nevertheless^ a certain flutter of spirits which 
always accompanies royal interviews that are infre- 
quent, even with those who are least awed by them, 
took from him that self-possession which, in new, or 
uncommon cases, teaches us how to get through 
difficulties of form, by watching the manoeuvres 
of our neighbours. Elated by the openness and 
benignity of his Majesty, he seemed in a sort of 
honest enchantment that drove from his mind all 
thought pf ceremonial though in his usual commerce 
with the world, he was scrupulously observant of 
all customary attentions. But now, on the contrary, 
he pursued every topic that was started till he had 
satisfied himself by saying all that belonged to it ; 
and he started any topic that occurred to him, wh^ 
ther the King appeared to be ready for another, or 
uot^ and while the rest of the party, retreating 
towards the wainscot, formed a distant and respect- 
ful circle^ in which the King, approaching separately 
and individually those whom he meant to address^ 
was alone wont to move, the Doctor, quite uneon* 

H 2 
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sciously» came forward into the circle himself ; and^ 
wholly bent upon pursuing whatever theme was 
begun, either followed the King when he turned 
away, or came onward to meet his steps when he 
inclined them towards some other person ; with an 
earnestness irrepressible to go on with his own 
subject ; and to retain to himself the attention and 
the eyes — which never looked adverse to him — of 
the sweet-tempered monarch. 

This vivacity and this nature evidently amused 
the King, whose candour and good sense always 
distinguished an ignorance of the routine of forms* 
from the ill manners or ill will of disrespect. 

The Queen, also, with a grace all her own towards 
those whom she deigned to wish to please^ honoured 
her Robe-keeper's apartment with her presence on 
the following evening, by accompanying thither the 
King with the same sweetness of benevolence of 
seeking Mrs. Delany, in granting an audience to 
Dr. Bumey. 

No one better understood conversation than the 
Queen, or appreciated conversers with better judg- 
ment : gaily, therefore, she drew out, and truly 
enjoyed, the flowing, unpractieed, yet always 
informing discourse of Dr. Bumey. 
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One morning of this excursion was dedicated to 
the famous Herschel, whom Dr. Bumey Tinted at 
Sough; whither he carried hisdaughter» to secb and 
to take a walk through the immense new telescojpc 
of HeracheUs own construction. Already from 
another very huge, thougii, in comparison with thi^ 
very diminutive one» Dr. Herschel said he had dis- 
covered 16Q0 universes I The moon» too^ which, at 
that moment, was his favourite object, had afforded 
him two volcanos; and his own planet, or the 
Qeorgiunh Sidus, had favoured him with two 
satdlites. 

Dr* Bumey, who had a passionate inclination for 

astronomy, had a double tie to admiration and regaid 
for Dr. Herschel, who, both practically and theoretic 
eally, was, also, an excellent musician. They had 
much likewise in common of suavity of disposition ; 
and they conversed together with a pleasure that led, 
eventually, to much after-intercourse. 

The accomplished and amiable Mr. ISmelt joined 
them here by appointment ^ as did, afterwards, the 
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erudite, poetical, and elegant Dr. Uurd, Bishop of 
Worcester, and author of the Marks of Imitation i 
whofle fine features, fine expression, and fine manners 
made him styled by Mr. Smelt " The Beauty of 
Holiness */* and who was accompanied by the learned 
Dr. Douglas, aflerwards Bishop of Salisbury. 

Miss Herschel, the celebrated comet-searcher, and 
one of the most truly modest, or rather humble, of 
human beings, having sat up ull night at her eccen- 
tric Yocatimi, was now, much to their regret, mocking 

the day-beams in sound repose. 

• • • • • 

In similar visits to his daughter, Dr. Bumey had 
again and again the high honour and happiness of 
being indulged with long, lively, and most agreeable 
conversations with his Majesty ^ who, himself a 
perfectly natural man, had a true taste for what, in 
a court — or, in truth, out of one — is so rarely to be 
met with, — an unsophisticated character* 

And thus, congenial with his principles, and 
flattering to his taste, softly, gaily, salubriously, 
began for Dr. Bumey the new career of his second 
daughter. It was a stream of happiness, now 
gliding on gently with the serenity of enjoyment for 
the present} now rapidly flowing faster with the 
aspiring velocity of hope for the future. 
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MRS. DELANY. 

What a revene to this beamiiig sunihine was 

floating in the air I A second year was yet iucoin- 
plete» when a doud intercepted the bright rays that 
had almost revivified Dr. Bumey, by suddenly and 
for ever dosing from his view the inestimable, the 
exemplary^ the venerated friend of his daughter, 
Mrs* Delany ; for sudden was this mortal edipse» 
thought at her great age, it could never be unex- 
pected* 

And yet, it Was not the death of age that carried 
her hence; noshatteringpreparatory warning, either 
corporeally debilitating, or intellectually decaying, 
had raised that alarm which teaches the waning 
value, as well as duration, of life ; and makes grief 
in the survivors blush at its selfishness ; and regret 
appear nearly a crime* Her eyes alone had failed, 
and those not totally. Nor even was her general 
frame, though enfeebled, wholly derived of its 
elastic powers. She was still upright j her air and 
carriage were full of dignity ; all her motions were 
graceful ; and her gestures, when she was animated, 
had a vivacity almost sportive. Her exquisitely 
susceptible soul, at every strong emotion, still man- 
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tied in her cheeks: and her spirits, to the last, 
reUnned their innocent gaiety ; her conversation its 
balmy tone of sympathy; and her manners, their 
soft and resistless attraction ; while her piety was at 
once the most ferrait, yet most humble* 

The immediate cause of her death was an inflam- 
mation of the chest, brought on by a cold. Skill 
and care were unavailing for this world ; and she, 
though she accepted, sought them not; her pious 
spirit had been long and cheerfully, though not 
impatiently, prepared for another — a better I 

She seemed, indeed, to grieve at leaving her darling 
young niece; and a generous sorrow touched her 
kind and tender heart for the deep sadness with which 
she knew she must be mourned, almost incessantly 
mourned, by her latest adopted, but not least loved 
friend ; to whom she left, by her £uthful Astley, this 
a£Pecting message : " Tell her — when I am gone — 
for I know how she will miss me I — ^tell her how 
much comibit she must always feel, in reiiectiug how 
mightily my latter days have been soothed by herT' 
Words of such heart-melting tenderness, that they 
consoled at oucc, and redoubled the survivor's 
grief* 

Dr. Buruey was amongst the last persons that she 
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mentioned ; and with a kindness the most touching ; 
but the latest name that, on the night of her death, 
she pronounced to this Memoriaiisty was that of the 
King; to whom she sent her most grateful duty, 
with a petition that he would deign to accept her 
humble bequest of what she thought the least worth- 
less amongst her paintings, and what he most had 
approved* 

When faintly, but most impressively, she had 
articulated this message, she spoke a word of fond* 
ness to her sorrowing niece , and murmured a gentle, 
a tender **6ood night I** to her afflicted inend; 
and thai, with evident intent to compose her mind 
to pious meditation, she turned away her head; 
ottering, though with closed eyes, but a cheerful smile 
upon her lips ; And now — I'll go to sleep I — ^ 

This was not more than a quarter of an hour ere, 
to all human perception, that sleep became eternal 1 * 



* To this hi^hly-fimnnred ktest firicnd she beqnntlied two 
medftllions of the King and Queeo ; one of the mosaic flowers 
fimn her botaniod work ; her own elegant oopy of Waller's lofely 
Secdurissa, from Vandyke, the original of which is still in the 
Waller Family, at Beaconsfield ; and, finally, she closed her 
benign offerings by a Terbal conunisston to her nephew, Mr. 
Barnard Dewes, to nake over to the same person her noUe 
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GEORGE THE THIRD. 

Such was the cloud that obscured the sj^ring 
horizon of Dr. Buraey in 1788 ; but which, severely 
as it damped and saddened him, was but as a point 
in a general mass, save from his kind grief for his 
beart-afficted daughter, compared with the eflRsct 
produced upon him by the appalling hurricane that 
aflerwards ensued ; though there, he himself was 
but as a point, and scarcely that, in the ¥ast mass 
of general woe and universal disorder, of which 
that fiital storm was the precursor. 

The war of all the elements^ when their strife 
darts with lightnings, and hurls with thunder, tliat 
seem threatening destruction all around, is peace, 



editkm of Theobald't Shalutpoire, in mifai toIuiiim quarto; 

Idndly desiring him to say, thai it wm a tribute to the pleasuro 
with which she had listened to that immortal Bard through the 
nadiog of tho legatee. 
Mr. Barnard Dewet tent the SaccfaariMa, preoeded hy the ftl- 

lowiug invaluable words. 

Copy J'rom the Will of Mrs. JDelany, 

I take this liberty that my mTich*esteemed friend may some- 
times recollect a person, who was so sensible to her friendship, 
and who delighted so mush in her convenatien and works." 
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is calm, is tameuess and sameness, to that which was 
caused by the first sudden breaking out of a malady 
namelessy but tremendous, terrific, but unknown, in 
the King — that father of his people, that friend of 
humankind. 

To mourn here was but the nation s lot i daily to 
rise in the most anxious expectation ; nightly to go 
to rest in the most fearful dismay, was but the univer- 
sal fate, from the highest peer to the lowest peasant 
of Great Britain. With one heart the whole empire 
seemed to beat for his sufferings ; and to unite with 
one voice in supplication for his recovery. 

This malady, however, so baleful in itself* so 
affrighting in its concomitants, so agitating in its 
effects, is now become not a page but a volume of 
history. All recurrence to it here would, therefore, 
be superflnous } especially as Dr. Bumeyy though 
amongst the most poignantly interested in its pro- 
gress, from the loyalty of his character joined to 
the situation of his daughter, had no intelligence 
upon the subject but such as was public : for the 
Memorialist received the commands of her Mi^esty, 
immediately upon the breaking out of alarm, not 
to touch upon this calamity in a single letter sent 
from the Lodge, even to her iatber ; an order which 
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sbe strictly obeyed, till, first, the evil had become 
publicly known, and« next, was worn away. 

This event, then, is foreign to all domestic me- 
moirs ; and to such as are political. Dr. Bume/s 
can have no pretensions. It will rapidly, therefore, 
be passed over, in consonance with the intentions of 
the Doctor, manifested by an entire omission of any 
intervening memorandums, from his grief at the 
illness, to his joy at the recovery of his Sovereign ; 
a joy which, however diversified by the endless 
shadings of multitudinous circumstances, was almost 
universally felt by all ranks, all classes, all ages; and 
hailed by a chorus of sympathy, that resounded in 
songs of thanksgiving and triumph throughout the 
British empire. 

The Heavens then, — as far as die Heavens with 
the transitory events of living man may be assimi- 
lated — once again were dear, transparent, and bright 
with lustre to every loyal heart in the King's domi- 
nions. The royal suflFerer, renovated in health, 
mental and coiporeal, reinstated in his exalted func- 
tions, and restored to the benediction of his family, 
the exercise of his virtues, and the enjoyment of his 
beneficence f suddenly emerged from an enveloping 
daAness of mystery and seclusion, to an unexampled 
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ecU^ of popularity ; reveHierating from every voieey 
beating in every heart ; streaming from every eye, 
to hail his sight, wherever even a glimpse of him 
could be caught, with a joy that seemed to shed 
over his presence a radiance celestial* 

Who, m the Mr front of humble indiyidual 
rcijoicersy stood more prominent in vivacity of exul- 
tation than Dr. Bumey ? whose whole soul had been 
nearly monopolized by the alternating passions of 
fear, hope, pity, or horror, successively awakened 
by the changeful rumours that coloured, or disco- 
loured, all intelligence during the illness. 



WINDSOR. 

And yet — ^though joy flew to his bosom with such 
exalting delight, when that joy had spent its first 
eflbrvescence ; when, exhausted by its own eager 
ebullition, it subsided into quiet thankfulness — did 
Dr. Bumey find himself in the same state of self- 
gratulation at the position of his daughter, as before 
that blight which bereaved her of Mrs. Dehuiy ? did 
he experience the same vivid glow of pleasure in her 
destination, that he had felt previously to that tre- 
mendous national tempest that had shaken the palace. 
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and shattered all its dwellers, through terror* watch- 

fulnessy and sorrow ? 

AlaSy not the charm was broken, the curtain was 
droptl the scene was changed by unlooked-for 
contingencies ; and a catastrophe of calamity seemed 
menacing his peace, that was precisely the reverse of 
all that the opening of this part of his life's drama 
had appeared to augur of felicity. 

The health of his daughter fell visibly into decay; 
her looks were alarmingly altered; her strength 
was daily enfeebling; and the native vivacity of her 
character and spirits was palpably sinking from 
premature internal debility. 

Nevertheless, not the iirst, nor even the twen- 
tieth, was Dr. Bumey to remark this change. Na- 
tively unsuspicious of evil, the pleasure with which 
his sight always lighted up the countenance of his 
daughter, kept him long in ignorance of the threat- 
ening decline which, to almost all others who beheld 
her, was apparent. But when her family and friends 
perceived his delusion, they conceived it to be more 
kind to give him timely alarm, than to leave him to 
make the discovery himself— perhaps too late. They 
agreed, therefore, after various consultations, to 
point out to him the aspect of danger. 
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This indeed, was a blight to close, in siddy mists, 
the most brilliant avenues of his parental ambition. 
It was a shock of the deepest disappointment, that 
the one amongst his progeny on whom fortune had 
seemed most to smile, should be threatened with 
' lingering dissolution, through the very channel m 
which she i^peared to be gliding to honour and 
favour ^ and that he, her hope-beguiled parent, 
must now, at all mundane risks, snatch her away 
from every mundane advantage ^ or incur the peri- 
lous chance of weeping over her precipitated grave. 

Yet» where such seemed the alternative, there 
could be no hesitation : the tender parent took 
place of the provident iriend» and his decision was 
immediate to recal the invalid from all higher 
worldly aspirations to her retired natal home. 

The gratitude of his daughter at this paternal 
tenderness rose to her eyes, in her then weakened 
stale, with constant tears every time it occurred to 
her mind for well she knew how many a gay hope^ 
and glowing fond idea, must be sacrificed by so 
retrograde a measure. 

Medical aid was, however, called in ^ but no pre- 
scription was efficacious: no further room» there* 
fore, was lefl for demur, and with the sanction, or 
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rather by the direction of her kind fitther, she 
addressed a letter to the Queen — ^haying first be- 
sought and obtained her Majesty's leave for taking 
so direct a course. 

In this letter, the Memorialist unreservedly repre- 
sented the altered state of her health ; with the fears 
of her father that her constitution would be utterly 
undermined, unless it could be restored by retirement 
from all official exertions. She supplicated, there- 
fore, her Majesty's permission to give in her resigna- 
tion, with her humblest acknowledgments for all the 
extraordinary goodness that had been diown to her; 
the remembrance of which would be ever gratefully 
and indelibly engraven on her heart. 

Scarcely with more reluctance was this letter 
delivered than it was received; and as painful to 
Dr. Burney were the conflicting scenes that followed 
this step, as had been the apprehensions by which it 
had been produced. The Queen was moved even to 
tears at the prospect of losing a faithful attendant, 
whom she had considered as consecrated to her for 
life ; and on whose attachment she had the firmest 
reliance : and the reluctance with which she turned 
from the separation led to modifying propositions, 
so condescendingly urgent, that the plan of retreat 
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was soon nearly melted away from grateful devo- 
tion. 

To withstand any kindness ia ungemal to all feel- 
ing ; to withstand that which a Sovereign deigns to 
display is revolting to the orders of society. The 
last person upon earth was Dr. Burney for such a 
species of offisnce ; from week, therefore, to week, 
and from month to month, this uncertain state of 
things continued, and his daughter kept to her post ; 
though, from the .view of her changed appearance, 
there was almost an outcry in their own little world 
at such continual delay. 

In no common manner, indeed, was Dr. Burney 
beset to adhere to his purpose; he was invoked, 
conjured, nay, exhorted, by calls and supplica- 
tions from the most distinguished of his friends, 
which, however gratifying to his parental feelings, 
were distressful to his loyal ideas from his convic- 
tion that the gracious wish of detention sprung from 
a belief that the restoration of the invalid might be 
effected without relinquishing her place. 

MR. BOSWELL. 

And while thus poignantly he was disturbed by 
this conflict, his daughter became accidentally 

VOL. III. I 
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informed of plans that were in secret agitation to 
goad his resdves. Mr. Bo8well» about thia timey 
guided by M. de Gai£&rdiere» crossed and inter- 
cepted her passage, one Sunday morning, from the 
Windsor calhedxal to the Queen's lodge. 

Mr. Boswell had visited Windsor to solicit the 
Kmg's leave, which graciously had been granted, ftr 
publishing Dr. Johnson's dialogue with his Majesty. 

Almost fofciUy. stopping her in her path, though 
making hor an obsequious^ or rather a theatrical 
bow, " I am happy," he cried, " to find you, Madam, 
for I was told you were lost I closed in. the unseals^ 
ble walls of a royal convent. But let me tell you. 
Madam ! assuming his highest tone of mock-heroic» 
it won't do I You must come forth. Madam I You 
must abscond from your princely monastery, and 
come forth 1 You were not bora to be immured, 
like a tabby cat. Madam, in yon august. cell! We 
want you in the world. And we are told you are 
very ill. But we can't spare you^-^Besides, Madam, 
I want your Johnson's letters for my book I ** 

Then, stopping at once himself and his hearer, 
by spreading abroad both his arms, in starting sud- 
denly before her, he energetically added, For the 
BOOK, Madam ! the first book in the universe ! 
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Swelling! then, with internal gratulation, yet in- 
^antarily half-hughmg, from good-humouredly 
catching the infection of the impulae which his unre- 
strained self-complacency excited in his listener, he 
significantly paused; but the next minute, with 
double emphasis, and strong, even comic gesticula- 
tion, he went on : I haive efery thing ebel every 
thing that can be named, of every sort, and class, 
md deseriptkm, to siieir die great man in all his 
bearingi !*-every thing, — ezeepi his letters to you I 
But I have nothing of that kind. I look for it all 
you i It is oeeesnry to eomplete my portrait* 
It will be the hint Book in the whole universe, 
MadnnI There^ nothing like it— again half- 
laughing, yet f^^'-g moie and more forcibly; 
*• There never was, — and there never will be I— So 
give me yeor letters, and TU phce them with the 
hand of a master I 

She made some sportive reply, to hurry awny from 
his urgency ; but he pursued her quite to the Lodge ; 
acting the whole way so as to make gaien of all 
whom they encoaatered, aad a laughing observer 
of M. de Guifiardiere. " You must come forth, 
IfadamI'* he vodferated; **diis monastic lifs won't 
do. You must come forth I We are resolved to a 

I 2 
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man, — we, The Club, Madam! ay, the club, 
Madam I are resolyed to a man, that Dr. Bumey 
shall have no rest — ^poor gentleman I — till he scale 
the walls of your august convent, to bum your veil, 
and carry you off." 

At the iron gate opening into the lawn, not daring 
to force his uninvited steps any farther* he seriously 
and formally again stopped her, and, with a look 
and voice that indicated — don't imagine I am 
trifling! — solemnly confirmed to her a rumour 
which already had reached her ears; that Mr* Wind- 
ham, whom she knew to be foremost in this chival- 
rous cabal against the patience of Dr. Buruey, was 
modelling a plan for inducing the members of the 
Literary Club to address a round-robin to the Doc- 
tor, to recall his daughter to the world. 

" And the whole matter was puissantly discussed/' 
added Mr. Boswell, " at the club, Madam, at the 
last meeting — Charles Fox in the chair." 

The alarm of this intimation sufficed, however, to 
save the Doctor from so disconcerting an honour ; 
for the next time that the invalid, who, though 
palpably waning away, was seldom confined to the 
house, went to Westminster Hall during the trial 
of Mr. Hastings, and was joined by Mr« Windham, 
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ihe entreated that liberal friend to relinquish his too 
kind purpose ; assuring him that auch a yiolent mea- 
sure was unnecessary^ since ali» however slowly, was 
progressive towards her making the essay so kindly 
desired for her health, of change, of air and life. 

Mr. Windham, at first, persisted that nothing 
short of a round-robin would decisively re-urge 
Dr. Bumey to his almost blunted purpose." But 
when, with equal truth and gratitude, she seriously 
told him that his own personal influence had already, 
in this most intricate diihculty, been persuasively 
powerful, he exclaimed, with his ever animated 
elegance, Then 1 have not lived in vain I " and 
acquiesced. 

WINDSOR. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds, Horace Walpoie, and all the 

Burkes, were potent accomplices in this kind and 
singular conspiracy; which, at last, was suddenly 
superseded by so obviously a dilapidated state of 
health in its object, as to admit of no further pro- 
cFMtination ; and this uncommon struggle at length 
ended by the entrance at Windsor of a successor to 
the invalid, in July. 1791 ; when, though with nearly 
as much regret as eagerness, Dr. Bumey fetched his 



Digitized by Google 



118 



M£M01RS OP DR. BURN£Y. 



daughter £rom the fNihice; to which, exactly five 
years previoudyy he had conveyed her with unmixed 
delight. 



It is here a duty — a fair and a willing one — to 



mentioiit that in an audieDce of IjMve-taluiig ta 

the Memorialist was admitted just before her de- 
partiire» the Queen had the gracious mumficence to 
insist that half the salary annexed to the resigned 
office should be retained : and when the Memorialist, 
from fullness of heart, and the surprise of gratitude, 
would have declined, though with the warmest and 
most respectfiil acknowledgments, a remuneration to 
which she had never looked forward, the Queen, 
without listening to her resistance, deigned to ex- 
press the softest regret that it was not convenient to 
her to do more.* 

All of iU health, fatigue, or sudfering, that had 
worked the necessity for this parting, was now, at 
this moment of its final operation, sunk in tender 
gratitude, or lost in the sorrow of leave-taking ; and 
the Memorialist could diihcultly articulate, in re- 



• The Memorialist bat rince been informed that the King 
himself bad deigned to say, It is but her due. She has given 
ap five yean of her pen." » 
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tiring, a single sentence of her regret or her attach* 
meBt : while the Qiieeii» the condeflcending Queen» 
with weeping eyes, laid her fair hand upon the arm 
ef the Memornlist, repeatedly and gently wishing 
her happy — weii, and happy 1 " And all the Prin- 
eesses were graciously demonstrative of a concern 
Bearly amountiiig to emotum, in pronouncing their 
adieus. Even the King, the benign King himself, 
coming up to her, widi an evident intention to wish 
her well, as he ^tered the apartment that she was 
quitting, wore an aspect of so much pity for her 
broken health, that, utterly overpowered by the 
commiserating expression of his benevolent counte- 
nance^ she was obliged, instead of murmuring her 
thanks, and curtesying her farewell, abruptly to turn 
jfrom him to an adjoining window, to hide a grateful 
sensibility of his goodness that she could neither 
subdue, nor venture to manifest* 

A mmnte or two he deigned to wait in silence 
her resumption of seif-coomuind, that he might 
speak to her; but finding she could not enough 
recover to look round, he moved silently, and not 
very fast, away; taking with him a fervency of 
prayers and blessuigs that issued from the heart's 
core of his humblest, but most gratdul subject. 
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No one, not even the bitterest of his political 
enemies, could have passed five years under the roof 
of his Majesty George the Third, and have seen 
him, whether overwhelmed by the most baneful of 
calamities, or brightened by the most unexampled 
popularity, always, through every vicissitude, save 
in the immediate paroxysms of his malady, himself 
unchanged, in zeal for his people ; in tender aflPec- 
tion for his family ; and in the kindliest benevolence 
for all his household — without looking up to him 
with equal reverence and attachment, as a being of 
the most stainless intentional purity both in prin- 
ciple and in conduct. 



1791. 

Arrived again at the natal home, Dr. Bumcy wel- 
comed back his daughter with the most cheering ten- 
derness. All the family, — and in the same line in 
partial affection, — Mr. and Mrs. Locke, hastened to 
hail and propitiate her return ^ and congratulatory 
hopes and wishes for the speedy restoration of her 
health poured in upon the Doctor from all quai'ters. 

But chiefly Mrs. Crewe, Sir Joshua Reynolds, and 
Messrs. Windliam, Horace Walpole, and Seward, 
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Started forward, by visits or by letters, upon this 
re8titutioii» with greetings almost tumultuous ; so 
imbued had been their minds with the belief that 
change of scene and change of life, alone could 
retard a change more fatal* 

MR. BURK^ 

Mr. Burke was at Beaconsfield ; and joined not, 
therefore, in the kind participation which the Doctor 
might else have hoped for, on the re-appearance of 
Us invalid daughter in those enlightening dicles 
of which Mr. Burke, now, was the unrivalled iirst 
ornament. 

It may here be right, perhaps, as well as interest- 
ing, to note, since it can be done upon proof, the 
kindness of heart and liberality of Mr. Burke, even 
in politics, when not combatted by the turbulence 
I and excitement of public contention. ToanoUe, 
indeed, was his genuine character, too great, too 
grand, for any warp so offensive to mental liberty, as 
that of seeking to subject the opnions of hia friends 
to his own. 

This truth wiD be amply illustrated by the foUow- 
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ing ktler> written in tnswer to some apology from 
Dr. Bufney, for withholding his vote» at a West- 
minster Election, from the friend and the party that 
were canvassed for in person by Mr. Burke. 

<*To Dr. Burnbt. 

**Mj Dmt 8ir»— I giTe yon my flSncertt thtakt for yum 

desire to satisfy my mind relative to your conduct in this exi- 
gency* I am well acquainted with your principles and sentiments^ 
and kaoir that every tluiif good it to be expected from both. 
• • • God Miid that worthy men, eitoated as yon 
are, should be made sacrifices to the minuter part of politics, 
when we are &r from able to eafiue oonelTee that the higher 
parte can bis made to answer the good ends we have in view t 
You have little or no obligations to me ; but if you had as many 
ae I really wish it were in my power— n it le certainly in my 
deaire-— to lay npon yon, I hope yon do not think me capeUe of 
conferring them, in order to subject your mind, or your affairs, to 
a painful and mischievous servitude. I know that your senti- 
ments will always ontran the demands of yoor friends ; and that 
yon want ralher to be reetnined in tfie exoess of what is right) 
than to be stimulated to a languid and insufficient exertion." * * 

The rest of this letter^ so striking^ yet so ealm in 
its enlarged political humanity — is not comprehen-; 
sible, no copy of the letter to which it wis a reply 
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hKfing been found. But the folliming copy of the 
answer of Dr. Buruey to the above letter of Mn 
Burke, is still extant. . 

To TBE Right Hok. Edmokd Bobkb. 

** The manner, dear Sir, in which you have kindly relieved 
my mind is a new obligation, for which I am utterly unable to 
«xprea8 mj gratitiide. • • • You haye not only remforad 
wj fmn of iiieonriD^ yoor censure, but hane put me In hunMHir 
with my own proceeding : and somebody has truly said, that the 
wont quarrel a sum cu hm ia irith himselil Indeed* I waa to 
ciicninfltaDced in the late eidigencyy that I was unable to satisfy 
my feelings by any mode of action, or of quiescence, in my 
. power : but you have reascmed-in so enlaiBed and liberal a man^ 
ner on the subject, Hiat, great as I thooglit the trial during my 
mental conflict, you have so nearly transformed the evil into 
good^ as to make me almost r^oice in the occasion that has 
given birth to such a letter as that with whieh you have hon- 
oured me. Tour deBcaqr, dear Sir, in refindning from the least 
hint or allusion that could be construed into a wish that I should 
' go with you in the late struggle, though you had a fiur ehdm 
upon me,* redoubles my desire to give yon some vohmtary testi- 
mony of the great respect and regard with which 1 have the honour 

to be^** Ac drc &c 

• « • • . 



* This has reference to the situation, and to that only, in 

Chelsea College. 
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Dr. Buruey at this time resided entirely at Chelsea 
College ; and he found this sqjoum «o perfectly to 
his taste, that» though obliged, some years after- 
wards, by offidal arrangements, to remove from the 
ground floor to nearly the highest range of rooms 
in that lofty edifice, he never wished to change the 
place of his abode. 

The distance from town was just sufficient to 
«¥oid its bustle, its smoke, its dust, and its noise ; 
yet not enough to impede any evening engagement, 
as it was not above an hour's walk, and consequently 
half an hour's drive from Piccadilly. Operas* con- 
certs, conversaziones, were all within reach of his 
time, when without obstruction from his health. 
And Chelsea air is even proverbially salubrious, 
Doctors Arbuthnot, Sloane, Mede, Cadogan, Far- 
quar, &c., having given it medical celebrity in 
making it their chosen residence. 

He had also the pleasure, in the CoU^ itself, of 
some very agreeable, hospitable, and respectable 
neighbours ; to all of whom he was an acquisition 
equally valuable and valued. And which to the 
taste and pursuits of a man of letters was still more 
important, he found here safe, lofty, and well fitted- 
up chambers, that were spacious and ready for the 
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accommodation of his books. UerOy therefore, and 
completely to his satisfaction, he placed his learned, 
claarical, scientific, and miscellaneous library. 

Solaced, nevertheless, as was now his anxiety for 
his invalid daughter, he was not at rest. She looked 
ill, weak, and languid ^ and the danger was clearly 
not over. 

She^ too, with all the delight her afiGectiona expe- 
rienced, felt her heart involuntarily saddened by 
quitting their Majesties and the Princesses: and 
the iinal marks of their benign favour upon parting 
with her, cast a shade of melancholy over her retreat 
from their presence, dejecting — though not amount- 
ing to regret. 

So depbrably, indeed, was .her health injured, 
that successive changes of air were medicinally ad- 
vised for her to Dr. Bumey i and her maternally 
lealous friend. Airs. Ord, most kindly proposed 
taking charge of the execution of that prescription. 
A tour to the west was undertaken ; the Bath waters 
were successfully tried: and, after passing nearly 
four months in gentle travelling, the good Mra. 
Offd delivered the invalid to her family, nearly re- 
established. 

The paternal a&ction which greeted this double 
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restoration, to her health and her home, gave her, 
then, a happiness which yivified both. The Doetor 
allowed her the iadiilgence of living almost wholly 
in his study; they read together, wrote together, 
compared note^ commnaicated prajjects, and diver- 
sified each other's employment ; and his kindness, 
enlivened by her late danger and difficulties, was 
more marked, and more pneokms to her than ever. 

THE KING, QU££N, AND PRINC£SS£S. 

It haa beeft ihoiighil neetnavy to say so macls 

first upon the appointment in the Queen's establish^ 
ment of the Doctor's second daughter, and next 
upon her lesignatioh ; from the honours to the Doc- 
tor in which both these events were entwined, that 
there now seens aeall for a 6w more last lines upon 
the* subject;- which the Memonalist, with the sin- 
cerest sense— 4md perhaps pride ! — of gratitude and 
repeat, is anxious to impart. 

She had no sooner made known that her western 
tour was finished, tkaat she was summoned' to die 
Pldaccr wheoe her M^esty deigned to receive ker 
with the highest grace of condescension ; and to 
keeptheB- in animated diseonne, with the same noble 
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trust in her faithful attachment, that had uniformly 
marked every confimnoe daring ker royal rendenee. 
£ach of the amiable Princesses honoured her with 
a separate interview \ vying with each otlm in 
kindly lively expressiont upcm her restored looks 
and appearance : and the King, the gracious King 
himielf, vonohsafed, with an air the most beneto- 
lenty not ^one of goodness^ but even of pleasure, to 
inquire after her heakh, to rejoioe in its improve- 
ment, and to declare^ condeseendingly, repeatedly 
to declare, how glad he was to see her again. He 
even made her stand under a histve, that he might 
examine her countenance, before he pronounced 
himself satisfied with her recovery. 

And, from that time ibrward^ upon her every 
8ubse(^uent admission, the graciousness of her re* 
ception bounded with the blandest joy from her own 
heart to that of the Doctor. 

The Queen, full of sense, penetration, and ju^ 
ment, easily saw that she had preserved a true and 
devoted adherent, though she had lost a servant. 
The Princesses, with the impulsive confidence of 
innocancct had faith in an attachment which they 
eould not but be consdone theur own amiability had 
inspired : and the King, with the purest innate 
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probity of charaeter, possessed a tact, which the quick- 
est parts sometimes fail to bestow, of a straightfor- 
ward dLscemmeut to distinguish fidelity from pro- 
fession. 

And thus, after oondicts and . chagrins of which 
he had deeply felt the severity, and by the harass of 
which he still remained shaken ;,the Doctor finally 
attained the lasting consolation of seeing that the 
motives, which had urged him to withdraw his daugh- 
ter from the royal roof, were perfectly understood ; 
and that she had forfeited no favour; but, on the 
contrary, had left behind her a graciously .benignant 
—he might almost venture to believe friendy in her 
condescending Royal Mistress ; and in each of their 
Royal Highnesses, nay, even in the King himself, a 
most august and animated well-wisher. 

And this persuasion, such was the aniuous loyalty 
of the Doctor's principles, was essential rather than 
feviving to his happiness. 

HISTORY OF MUSIC. 

Not to break into the little history which mentally, 
during the last five years, had almost absorbed Dr. 
Bumey, no mention has been made of a personal 
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event of as much momeiit to his peace as to his 
(kmc; namely, the publication, in 1789» of the third 
volume of his History of Music j nor that, before 
the end of the same year, he had the brain-relieving 
satisfiKtion of completing his long impending work, 
by bringing out the fourth and last volume. 

All the details, whether thorny or flowery, of the 
progress to this conclusion, were unknown, in their 
passage, to the Memorialist ; whose intricate situation 
and disordered health chased, from every paternal 
interview, all subjects that had not reference to her 
precarious position. 

Unnarrated. however, and uudescribed, it will not 
be difficult to imagine the load t>f care, thouglit, 
and anxiety that were now removed from the nearly 
overburthened historian. 

It seemed to him a sort of regeneration to feel 
freedom restored to his reflections, and liberty to his 
nse of time, by arriving at the close of this literary 
labour ; which, though in its origin voluntary, had 
of late become heavily fatiguing, because shackled 
by an engagement, and therefore obligatory. 

His hrst feelings upon this relief he has expressed, 
with bis characteristic pleasantry, in a letter to Mr. 
Keptpn, the successor to Capability Brown, and 
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cotemporary and brother rival park-embellisher with 
Uvedale Price and Grally Knight. 

Dm yoo ©TCP aee, dmt Sir,** uljb the Doctor in this letter, 

** % child) when musing over his plajthings, with seeming quiet 
■obrietjy giye an iiiTolimtary jump from the mere ebullition of 
nnimai 8p«rit«? n hw nights ago» when I had jnst sent the luA 
copy of tho last chapter of the last volume of my Work to the 
composito. i caught myself in the fact ; aQd» if you were here, 
I would exhibit to yon how I jumped for joy at the thought of 
an enterprise being terminated, that had been thirty yean in 
meditation, and twenty in writing and printing; and for which I 
had previously taxed every amusement and social enjoyment ; and 
even, in order to gain more time, had drawn deeply upon my 
sinking fund — Sleep." 

1791. 

The life of Dr. Buraey was now almost equally dis- 
tributed in literary, professional, and amical divisions* 
In literature, his time, ostensibly, was become his 
own; but nerer was time less so than when put 
into his own hands ^ for his eagerness was without 
either curb or limit to devote it to some new pur- 
suit. And scarcely had that elastic bound of reno- 
vated youth, of which he speaks to Mr, Repton, 
been capered, than a fresh, yet voluntary occupa- 
tion, drove his newly-restored leisure away, and 
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opened a course of bookish and critical toil, that 
soon seized again upon every spare moment. This 
was constituting himself a member amongst the 
Monthly Reviewers, under the editorship of the 
worthy Mr. Griffith. 

Of the articles which were Dr. Burney^s, no list 
has been found ; and probably none was kept. The 
ardour of sincerity in pointing out faults and fail- 
ures, is so apt to lead to a simOar ardour of severity 
in their censurey that, in those days, when the critics 
were not, wisely, anonymous, the secret and passive 
war of books and words among authors, menaced 
the more public and tumultuous one of swords and 
pistols.* 

The articles which, occasionally, to a small circle, 
he avowed, were written with a spirit that made 
them frequently bright with entertainment, and 
sometimes luminous with instruction. 

In his professional department, he has ahnost with 
exultation recorded, in the following passage of his 
journal, the happy commencement of the year 1791 • 



* The eels, now, oiv jo und to being thinned, that these mst- 
tere, both for the inilictors and the cudurers, are become more 
easy. 

K ^ 
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« 1791« — This year was avspiciomly beg^n, in the mwical 
world, by the arrival in London of the illustrioui> Joseph Haydn. 
'Tis to Solomon that the lowers of mnsic are indebted for what 
the loTen of mode will call this blessing. Salomon went over 
himself to Vienna, upon hearing of the death of the Prince of 
£sterhazy, the great patron of Haydn^ purposely to tempt that 
celebrated musical genius hither ; and on Febroary 25, the first 
of Haydn's incomparable symphonies) which was composed for 
the concerts of Salomon, was performed. Haydn himself pre- 
sided at the piano-forte : and the sight of that renowned com- 
poser so electrified the audience, as to excite an attention and a 
pleasure superior to any that had ever, to my knowledge, been 
caused by instrumental music in England. All the slow middle 
movements were encored ; which nerer before happened, I be- 
liere» in any oomitry.'* 

In his ainical career* he still possessed Mr. 
Twining, to whom he clung with every species oi' 
high esteem and fond regard. And he yet retained 
his early and excellent old friend, Mr. Hayes; 
who preserved his memory and his faculties unim- 
paired, though his body was sunk into a state of 
debility the most deplorable. 

The friendship of Sir Joshua Reynolds the 
Doctor constantly cultivated with the ardour, as well 
as pleasure, that always rapidly cements connexions 
that owe their origin to the attraction of sympathy. 

With k)ir Joseph Bankes he was now upon terms 
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of lively intimacy and had the satisfaction of 
seeing both his sons, from their nautical or classical 
eminence, share with him in the sprightly, as well 
as learned and lettered pleasures of the president's 
good fellowship. 

Mr. Windham, in every walk, whether of litera- 
ture or sentiment, was amongst those with whom he 
most delightedly associated. 

The elegant Mr. Smelt kept steadily his rank in 
the first line of the admired friends of the Doctor ; 
but Mr. Smelt, though affectionately retaining for 
him the most faithful esteem and regard, was now 
nearly lost to all, except his immediate family ; for 
he had himself lost the partner of his life, and the 
world faded before him with daily diminishing inte- 
rest in its pleasures, pains, pursuits, or transactions. 

The unfortunate, but truly amiable and high- 
minded Mr. Beckford was amongst the greatest 
favourites an4 most welcome visitors to Dr. Bumey ; 
whose remembrance of the friendly zeal of that gen- 
tleman in Italy, was a never failing call for every 
soothing return that could be offered to him in the 
calamities which, roughly and ruinously, had now 
changed his whole situation in life — leaving his 
virtues alone uutiltciable. 
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The two Wesleys, Charles and Samuel) those born 
rather than bred musiciaiiSy sought, and were wel- 
comed by the Doctor, whenever his leisure agreed 
with his estimation of their talents. With Samuel 
he was often in musical correspondence. 

Horace Walpole invariably delighted in the society 
of Dr. Bumey; and had himself no admirer who 
carried from his company and conversation a larger 
or more seated portion of his lordship's ban moU ; 
or who had a higher taste for his peculiar style of 
entertainment. 



MR. GREVILLE. 

But Mr. Grevilie, the old friend and early patron 
of the Doctor, he now never saw, save by accident ; 
and rarely as that occurred, it was oftener than could 
be wished ; so querulous was that gentleman grown, 
from ilUuck in his perilous pursuits | so irascible 
within, and so supercilious witliout ; assuming to all 
around him a sort of dignified distance^ that bor- 
dered, at least, upon universal disdain. 

The world seemed completdy in decadence with 
this fallen gentleman \ and the writhings of long 
sufTocated mortification, from sinking his fine spirits 
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and sickening his gay hopes, began to engender a 
morbid urritotioii» that was ready, upon everj fancied 
provocation, to boil into vehemence of passion, or 
bunt into the bitteraess of sarcastic reproach. 

This state of things had come upon him uncon- 
sciously ; though to the observations of his friends 
its advance had been glaringly evident* 

It was uot that he wanted, at large, foresight for 
events to be rationally expected, or judgment to 
dictate how they should be met : but his foresight, 
his sense of right, vrere all for his neighbours! for 
himself — he had none. To ail without he had a 
nearly microscopic vision ; to all within he was blind ; 
as the eye sees every thing — ^but itself. 

** Experience," Mr, Crisp was wout to say, ** is 
rarely of any use collaterally ; it does not become 
efficient till it has personally been bought. And it 
must be paid for, also,** he would eneifgetically add, 
*' to be well remembered 1 ** 

But so torj)id was the infatuation of self-security 
in Mr. Greville^ that pertinaciously he frequented 
the same seductive Iiaunts, and mechanically adhered 
to the same dangerous society, till the knowledge of 
his errors and their mischiei'was forced u^ . i him by 
his creditors. 
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Angered and disgusted, he then, in gloomy suUen- 

uess, retired from public view ; and lived a rambling, 
unsettled sort of life, as ill at ease with his family 
as with the world, from the wounds he habitually 

inflicted, and occasionally suffered, through the irri- 
tability of his aigumentative commerce* 

MR. AND MRS. SHERIDAN. 

Another of the Doctor's brightest calls to high 
and animated society was now, also, utterly eclipsed ; 
for She, the loveliest of the lovely, the hrst Mrs. 
Sheridan, was fading away — vanishing — from the 
list of his fair enchantresses* 

This paragon of syrens, by almost universal and 
national consent, had been looked up to, when she 
sang at oratorios and at concerts, as the star of har- 
mony in England : though so short was that ecldt 
of supremacy, that, from the date of her marriage, 
her claim to such pre-eminence was known to the 
public only by remembrance or by rumour; Mr* 
Sheridan, her husband, inexorably renouncing all 
similar engagements, and only at his own house 
suffering her to sing. 

Far happier had it been for that captivating and 
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beautiful creature* far happier for her eminent and 
highly-talented husband, had the appropriate fame 
that belonged equally to the birth, cducatioUy and 
extraordinary abilities of both» been adequate to their 
pnde of expectation : for then, glowing with rational 
and modest, not burning with inordinate and eccen- 
tric ambition, they would not disdainfully — almost ^ 
madly — ^have cast away from their serious and real 
service the brilliant gifts of favouring nature, which, 
if seasonably brought lortli, would have opened to 
them, without struggle or difficulty, the golden por- 
tab of that splendour to which their passion for 
grandeur and enjoyment throbbingly aspired. 

But from these brilliant gifts, as instruments of 
advantage, ^they turned captiously aside ; as if the 
exquisite powers, vocal and dramatic, which were 
severally intrusted to their charge, had been qualities 
that, in any view of utility, they ought to shrink 
from with secrecy and shame. 

Yet Dr. Bumey always believed M n. Sheridan 
herself to be inherently pure in her mind, and 
elegantly simple in her taste ; though tirst irom the 
magnetism of afiection, and next from the force of 
circumstances, she was drawn into^the same vortex of 
dissipation and extravagance, in which the desires and 
pursuits of her husband uuresistedly roiled. 
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Every thing, save nak and place^ was theirs ; 
every thing, theref(xe» save rank and ^ace^ seemed 
beneatli their aim. 

If, in withdrawing his fair partner from public 
life, the virtues of moderation had bestowed content- 
ment upon their retreat, how dignified had been such 
a preference, to all the affluence attendant upon a 
publicity demanding personal ezhiMtion from a deli« 
cate and sensitive female ! 

Such was the light in which this act of Mr. 
Sheridan, upon its early adoption, had appeared to 
Dr. Johnson ; and, as such, it obtained the high 
sanction of his approbation.* But to no sndi view 
was the subsequent conduct of this too aspiring and 
enchanting couple respondent. They assumed the 
expenses of wealth, while they disclaimed the remu- 
neration of talents and they indulged in the luxuries 
of splendour, by resources not their own. 

Not such, had he lived to witness the result, had 
been the sanction of Dr. Johnson. He had regarded 
die retirement from public exhibition as a measure of 
primitive temperance and philosophic virtue. The 
last of men was Dr. Johnson to have abetted squan- 

• See Mr. Moon's Life of GOMBdui. 
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tiering the delicacy of integrity, by nullifying the 
laboun of talents. 

The unhappy delusion into which this high- 
wrought and rais-plaoed self-appreekition betrayed 
them, finished its fatal fanaticism by dimming their 
celebrity, mocking their ambition, and hurling into 
disorder and ruin their fortune* their reputation, their 
virtues* and their genius. 

• • • • * 

MRS. CK£W£. 

At the head of the female worthies, who gratified 

Dr. Bumey with eager good wishes on the return of 
the Memorialist, stood Mrs. Montague. And still 
the honourable corps was upheld by Mrs. Boscawen, 
Mrs. Carter, Mrs. Chapone, Mrs. Garrick, and Miss 
More— though, alas, the last-mentioned lady is now 
the only one of that distinguished set still spared to 
the world. 

But the person at this epoch the most conciliatory 
and the most wdoome to Dr. Bumey, was the still 
beautiful, though no longer the still young; the 
humorous, though contemplative ; the sportively 
loquacious, though deeply-thinking^ Mrs. Crewe. 

This lady was now liis most confidential friend, 
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and most intimate correspondent. In politics, they 

were not, indeed, naturally of the same school ; 
though even there, strong mutual esteem, and a great 
tendency to mutual trust, induced a propensity to 
such fairness aud candour of discussion, that their 
opinions were more frequently blended than hostile. 

Mrs. Greville, her celebrated mother, who to this 
partiality had led the way by her example, was now 
no more; to the infinite grief of her tenderly ad- 
miring daughter. 

Mrs. Crewe, in felicitating the Doctor on the 
recovery of his invalid, formed innumerable schemes, 
some of which were put in immediate execution, for 
aiding him to recruit her shattered nerves, aud 
restring her animal spirits. 

SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. 

But a catastrophe of the most sorrowing sort 
soon afterwards cast a shade of saddest hue upon this 
happy and promising period, by the death of the 
firiend to whom, after his many deprivations. Dr. 
Bumey had owed his greatest share of pleasure and 
animation — Sir Joshua lieynolds. 

Deeply this loss aflfected his spirits. Sir Joshua 
was the last of the new circle with whom his intimacy 
had mellowed into positive friendship. And though 



Digitized by Google 



SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS* 



141 



with many, and iudeed with most of the Literary 
Club, a comiexion was gradually increasing which 
might lead to that heart-expanding interest in life, 
friendship, — to part with what we possess while what 
we wish is of uncertain attainment, leaves a chasm 
in the feelings of a man of taste and selection, that 
he is long nearly as unwilling as he may be unable 
to re-occupy. 

With Mr. Burke, indeed, with the immortal 
Edmund Burke, Dr. Bumey might have been as 
closely united in heart as he was charmed in intel- 
lect, had circumstances ofifered time and opportunity 
for the cultivation of intimacy. Political dissimi- 
larity of sentiment does not necessarily sunder those 
who, in other points, are drawn together by conge- 
niality of worth; except where thrir walk in life 
compels them to confront each other with public 
rivalry. 

But Mr. Burke, in whose composition imagination 
was the leading feature, had so genuine a love of 
rural life and rural scenery, that he seldom came 
voluntarily to the metropolis but upon parliamentary 

business j and then the whole powers of his ardent 
mind were absorbed by politics, or political connex« 
ions : while Sir Joshua, whose equanimity of temper 
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kept his imagination under control ; and whose art 
was as much the happiness as it w^as the pride of 
his prosperity, finding London the seat of his glory, 
judiciously determined to make it that of his con- 
tentment. His loss, therefore, to Dr. Bumey, was 
not only that of an admired friend, with whom 
emulously he might reciprocate and enlighten ideas ; 
but, also, of that charm to current life the most 
soothing to its cares, a congenial companion always 
at hand. 

And more particularly was he affected at this 
time by the departure of this valuable friend, from 
the circumstance of having just brought to bear 
the return home of the Memorialist, for which 
Sir Joshua, previously to a paralytic attack, had been 
the most eager and incessant pleader. The Doctor, 
therefore, had looked forward with the gayest gra- 
tification to the renewal of those meetings which, 
alike to himself, to his daughter, and to the knight, 
had invariably been productive of glee and pleasure. 
- But gone, ere arrived that renewal, was the power 
of its enjoyment I A meeting, indeed, took place, 
and with unalterable friendship on both sides. 
Immediately after the Western tour, Dr. Burney 
carried the Memorialist to Leicester-square ; first 
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moimting to the drawing-room himself, to inquire 
whether Sir Joshua were well enough for her ad- 
loission. Assent was immediate; and she felt a 
sprightly lenovadon of strength in again ascending 
his stairs. 

Miss Pdmer came forward to receive her with 
warm greeting cordiality ^ but she rapidly hastened 
onward to shake hands with Sir Joshua* He was 
now all but quite blind. He had a green bandage 
over one eye^ and the other was shaded by a green 
half bonnet. He was playing at cards with Mr. 
William Burke, and some others. He attempted to 
rise^ to w^come a long lost favourite ; but found 
himself too weaL He was even aflectingly kind to 
her, but serious almost to melancholy. ** 1 am very 
glad indeed," he emphatically said, though in a 
meek voice, and with a dejected accent, to see you 
again! and I wish I could see you better I But I 
have only one eye now,— and hardly that ! '* 

She was extremely touched ; and knew not how to 
express either her concern for his altered situation 
since they had last met, or [her joy at being with 
him again ; or her gratitude for the earnest exertions 
he had made to spur Dr. Burney to the step that 
bad been taken. 
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The Doctor, perceiving the emotion she both felt 
and caused, hurried her away. And once more only 
she ever saw the English Raphael again. And then he 
was still more deeply depressed^ though Miss Palmer 
good-humouredly drew a smile from him, by gaily 
exdaimingy ** Do pray, now, uncle, ask Miss Bumey 
to write another book dii^ectly I for we have almost 
finished Cecilia again — and this is our sixth reading 
of it I" 

The litde occupation, Miss 'Palmer said, of which 
Sir Joshua was then capable, was carefully dusting 

the paintings in his picture gallery, and placing 
them in di£ferent points of view. 

This passed at the conclusion of 1791 i on the 
February of the following year, this friend, equally 
amiable and eminent, was no more ! 

Dr. Burney, extremely unwell at that period 
himself, could not attend the funeral ; which, under 
the direction of Mr. Burke, the chief executor, was 
conducted with the splendour due to the genius, 
and suitable to the fortune of the departed. Dr. 
Charles Burney was invited in the place of his father, 
and attended at the obsequies for both. 

In the retirement of this mouniful interval of 
personal sickness and mental dejection. Dr. Bumey 
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composed the following elegj to the memory of 
Sir Joshua, 

** Farawell, fionewell, illustrious friend t 
Sent here thy art, and men, to mend ; 
Farawdl, dear friend I — ^in vain I try 
To think of thee without a sigh I 
If in life's long and active round 
Thj eqnal I so rarely founds 
Hoir, in my hw remaining days* 
WTiile nature rapidly decays, 
Can hope persuade, in flattering strain. 
Thy niche will e*er be fill'd again ? 

Thy loss is not to art alone, 
Which placed thee on Apell^' throne ; 
Society has lost still mor^ 
Which hoth the good and wise deplore : 
Thy friends dispers'd, of joy bereft, 
No stand, no central point have left ; 
For when &te cut thy vital thread, 
And numbered tfaee among the dead ; 
To all who had seen thee give a glow 
Whererer wit and wisdom flow; 
Who, at thy hospitable board 
Had seen thee lov'd, rever'd, ador'd ; 
Who knew thy comprehensiye mind, 
Thy leal lor worth of erery kind ; 
Who, in thy Aristippan bowers, 
Forgot thy pencil s magic powers, — 

VOL. III. L 
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To these, the Dstion's light and pride, 
Of wit the Mmrco, of taste the gaide, 
From all the heart most predoos deems, 

Thy I068 an amputation seems*" 

MR. HAYES. 

Another last separation, long menacing, yet truly 
grievous to the Doctor, was now almost momentarily 
impending. His good, gay -hearted, and talented old 
friend, Mr. Hayes, had had a new paralytic seizure, 
which, in the words of Dr. Bumey, deprived him 
of the use of one side, and greatly aflfected his 
speech, eyes, and ears; though his faculties were 
still as good and as sound as his heart." 

This account had been addressed, the preceding 
year, to George Earl of Orford, by desire of the 
poor invalid. 

Pitiable as was this species of existence, Mr. Hayes 
long lingered in it, with a patience and cheerfulness 
that kept him still open to the kind offices, as well 
as to the compassion of his friends : and Dr. Buriiey 
held a regular correspondence with Lord Orford 
upon this subject, till it ceased from a calamitous 
catastrophe ; not such as was daily expected to the 
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ancient invalid, though then becl-ridden, and past 
eigkty jmtM of age^ but to tbe burl himself from on 
attack of imaoity. 

EARL OP ORFORD. 

This was a new grief. Lord Orford bad been 
not only an early patron, but a familiar friend of 
tbe Doctor's during the whole of his sojourn in 
Norfolk. 

This truly liberal^ though, as has been acknow- 
ledged, not fauklen noUeman^ attacked imnaelf to 
all that was literary or scientific that came within 
reaeb of bis kindness at Haughton Hall ; jet witb- 
•ttt 8u£fering this inteHectual hospitality to abridge 
any of the magnificence of the calls of fair kindred 
aristocracy, which betooged to bis rank and fortune. 
His high appreciation of Mr. Bewley has been 
abeady anentioBed; and bis Talne of tbe innate^ 
though unyamished worth of Mr. Hayes, sprang 
from tbe same gennine sense of intrinsic merit. 

Neariy in tbe aoerifian of bis life, Lord Orford 
had been aiHicted with a seizure of madness, occa- 
sioned by an unreflecting i^frficatioii of some repel* 
ling plaster or lotion to an eruption on the forehead. 
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that had broken out just before one of the birth- 
da3r8 of the Kixig»* upon which, as his lordship was 
then iSrst Lord of the Bedchamber, in waiting, his 
attendance at St. Jameses had seemed indispensable* 
This terrible malady, after repeated partial recov- 
eries and disappointing relapses, had appeared to be 
finally cured by the same gifted medical man who 
blessedly had restored his Sovereign to the nation. 
Dr. Willis. Lord Orford, from that happy lucid 
interval, resided chiefly at Ereswell, his favourite 
villa. And here, once more. Dr. Bumey had had tfhe 
cordial pleasure of passing a few days with this noble 
friend ; who delighted to resort to that retirement 
from the grandeur and tumult of Haughton Hall. 
. It had been nineteen years since they had met ; 
and the flow of conversation, from endless reminis- 
cences, kept them up nearly all the first night of 
this visit. And Dr. Bumey declared that he had 
then found his lordship's head as clear, his heart as 
kind, and his converse as pleasing, as at any period 
of their early intercourse. 

. Lord Orfordf since his revival, had acquired a 
knowledge, at once profound and feeling, of ibe 



* George III. 
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French ilevolution — the only topic which those who 
had eithw hearts or beads could, at that time, discuss. 
And he animatedly asserted that never before had 
any country, or any epoch, produced, in one and the 
same nation, contrasts so striking of atrocious, un- 
heard-of guilt, ^nd consummate, intrepid virtue 
warmly adding, as he adverted to the emigrants tlieo: 
pouring into England, that the detestation excited 
by the murderous and sacrilegious revolutimiary 
oppressors, ought universally to instigate respect as 
well as commiseration for their guiltless fugitive 
victims. 

The relapse, by which, not three weeks after this 
meeting, the Earl agaiu lost his senses, had two 
current reports for its cause : the first of which gave 
it to a fall from his horse ^ the second to the sudden 
death of Mrs. Turk, his erst lovely Pktty, **to 
whom," says the Doctor, in a letter, afler his Ereswell 
visit, that was addressed to Mrs. Hiillips, " he was 
more attached than ever, from her faithful and afiec- 
tionate attendance upon him during the long season 

of his insanity $ though, at this time, she was become 
a fat and rather coarse old woman." 

Dr. Bumey. was €i opinion that to both these 
circumstances, since one of them quickly followed 
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tiie other, this last fatal seizure might be owing. 
Ilf pimnpt tennfauitioa left the good, infinn, and 
fiyr older Mr* Uayes a sorrowing, but not a long 
survivor. 

Dr. JBtumey mottined for both ; fiw Iiord Orfoid 
with true concern — for Mr. Hayes with lasting 
negret* 

Mr* Uayes bequeathed to Dr. Bumey a finely 
chosen and beautifully bound eolleetion of books, 
among which wm serenl works of great price and 

mity ; to which was joined a valuable case of coins 
and medals. And the Doctor's eldest son. Captain 
Bumey, who from a boy had been known and loved 
by Mr. Hayes, was worthily named, by that ezcek 
lent friend, his general heir and residuary legatee. 

In speaking of this last event in a letter to Mrs. 
Phillips, the Doctor, eays : I have been so melan- 
choly as to be unwilling to communicate my lachete 
to yon, who, I hope, are in better qiirits. The 
death of my worthy and affectionate friend, Hayes, 
though I gain a charming collection of books by 
it, fills me with sorrow every time I look at them. 
Thirty years ago, such a bec^ucst would have made 
me mad with joy \ but now, alas I my literary curi- 
osity and wants lie in a smaller compass. I was 
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already in possession of die best books he has left 
01% though in worn editioiii mi worn btn^ngs } 
and as for the re8t» my gain k merely nominal : foi^ 
oar booka have been so much in common during 
more than thirty yettS) that hia were mine and 
mine were his, as much as our own. We had only 
to atretch out our hatub a little flirther, when w$ 
wanted what were distant. How much harder 
meh a friend to find than such book% 8caree» and 

really valuable aa are many of them 1" 

• • • • • 

MR. BURKE. 

Upon the publication of the celebrated Treatise of 
Mr* Burke on the opening of the Erench Revolu* 
tion, Dr. Burney had felt re-wakened all his first 
unqualified admiration of its author from a Adl 
conviction that error» wholly free from malevolence, 
had impelled alike his yiolence in the prosecution of 
Mr* Hastings* and his assertions upon the incura- 
bility of the malady of the King : while a patriotitoiy 
superior to all party fedingi and above all considenM> 
tions but the love of his country, had iuspired every 
sentence of the immortal orator in his new work* 

The Doctor had interchanged some billets with 
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Mr. Burkcf vpoii this oecaaon ; and once or twice 

they had met but only in large companiea. This 
the Doctor lamented ttf Mrs. Crewe; wlio promised 
that» if he would spend three or four days at her 
Hampstead little villa, she would engage for hia 
pasnng one of them with Mr. JBurke $ though she 
should make, she added, her own terms natut'ly, 
** that you are accompanied, Mr. Doctor, by Miaa 
Bumey.'' 

Gladly the invitation and the condition were 
accepted $ and the Editor hopes to be pardoned, if 
again she spare herself the toil of re-committing to 
paper an account of this meeting, by copying one 
written at the moment to her sister Susanna. £goU8- 
tic in part it must inevitably be yet not, she trusts, 
oflbnsively ; as it contains various genuine traits of 
Mr. Burke in society, that in no graver manner 
than in a familiar epistle could have been detailed. 

To Mrs. Pbuxips. 

At length, my Susan, the re-meeting, so long 
suspended, with Mr. Burke, has taken place. Our 
dearest father was enchanted at the prospect of 
spending so many hours with him i and of pouring 
forth again and again the raptoroiis delight with 
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which he reads, and studies, and admires, the sab* 
lime new compodtion of this great statesmaiL 

But — my satisfaction, my dear Susan, with all 
my natiTe enthusiasm for Mr* Burke^ was not so 011^^ 
mingled. If such a meeting, after my long illness^ 
and long seclusion, joined to my knowledge ijt his 
kind interest in them, had taken place ^eedily after 
that on Richmond Hill, at Sir Joshua Reynolds' j 
where I beheld him with an admiration that seemed 
akin to enchantment; and that portrayed him all 
bright intdligenoe and gentle amenity ; — —instead 
of succeeding to the scenes of Westminster Hall ^ 
where I saw him furious to accuse, — implaeaUe noi 
to listen— 4md insane to vanquish I his respiration 
troubled, his features nearly distorted, and his coun- 
tenance haggard with baneful animosity ; while his 
voice, echoing up to the vaulted roof in tremendous 
execrations, poisoned the heated air with unheard-of 
crimes I — Oh I but for that more recent recollec- 
tion, his sight, and the expectation of his kindness, 
would have given me once again a joy almost 
ecstatic* 

• 

* The Editor oaimot hm nfiiae hmMlf Um utitiirtioB of 
imerting a remarkalile ■ pe oc h, that wm made to lior by a pro- 
leanoiiaUy experienced phyu<^oim8t, the llev. Thomas Willit, 
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*<Bot now* from this dmible raninlseenoe^ my 
mind, my ideas- dismrbed as much as delighted-— 
frere m a soit of diaos ^ they could coalesce neither 
with pleasttie nor with pain* 

" Our dear father was saved all such conflicting per* 
plexity, as he never attended the trial) and how faint 
are the impressions of report, compared with those 
that are produced by what we experience or witness! 
He was not» therefore, like mci harassed by the 
continual inward question: 'Shall I see once more 
that noble physiognomy that, erst, so fascinated my 
fimcy? or, am I doomed to behold how completely 
*tis expression, not feature, that stamps the human 
countenance upon human view ?' 

The little villa at Hempstead is small, but com« 
modious. We were received by Mrs. Crewe with 
great kindness, which you will easily believe was 
the last thing to surprise us. Her son* was with 

upon observing Mr. Bnrke, after be had spoken to her one day 
in Westminster Hall: <<Giv6 me leave to ask — who was that 
yoa were oonverBing with just now?** "Mr. Burke I** ^ Is 
that possible I — Can a man who seeks by every means, not only 
the obrioiu and the fair, but the most obscure and irrelevant, to 
proeecate to infiuny and persecute to death— have a countenance 
of such nariced honesty ? Every line of hts face denotes honour 
and probity I " 

* Now Baron Crewe. 
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her^ a silent and reserved, but, I think, sensible 
joung man, thongh looldiig — so Uoommg is sht 
still — rather like her brother than her son. He 
is preparing to go to Chins mth Lord Macaitnej. 
Her daughter * we had ourselves brought from 
town, where she had been on a visit to the lovely 
Emily Ogilvie» t at the Duchess Dowager of Lein* 
ster's. She, Miss Crewe, is become uu intelligent 
and amiable adolescent ; but so modest, that I never 
heard her uncourted voice. 

^Mr. Burke was not yet arrived; but young 
Bm4Ee» who^ when I lived in the midst of things, 
was aluioiit always at my side, like my shadow, 
wherever we met» though never obstrusively, was 
the ihst person I saw. I felt very glad to renew our 
eld acquaintance; bat I soon perceived a strangienesa 
in his bow, that marked a decided change i'rom fer- 
vent amity toeold civility. 

Tliis hurt me much for this very estimable young 
man ; hut alarmed me ten thousand times more for 
his fiither, whose benevolent personal partiality — 
blame him as I may for one or two public acts— I 



• Now th« Hon. Miv. Cvnliffe Offliy. 

I Afterwards tbe Hon. Mrs. Deauderk. 
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codd not forfeit without the aciiteit mortifieatioiu 

pain, and sorrow. 

*^But it now oppressively occorredto me» that 
perhaps young Mr. Burke» studiously as in whatever 
is political I always keep in the back ground* had 
discovered my antipathy to the state trial : for 
though I felt satisfied that Mr. Windham, to whom 
so openly I had revealed it, had held sacred, as he 
had promised, my secret — ^for how could honour and 
Mr. Windham be separated ? — young Burke, who 
was always in the manager's box, must unavoidably 
have observed how frequently Mr. Windham came 
to converse with me from the Great Chamberiain's ; 
and might even, perhaps, have so been placed, at 
times, in the House of Commons' partition, as to 
overhear my unrestrained wishes for the failure of 
the prosecution, from my belief in its injustice — and 
if so, how greatly must he have been oflfended for hia 
reverenced father ! to whom, also, he might, per* 
haps, have made known my sentiments I 

** This idea demolished in a moment all my hope 
of pleasure iu the visit I and I became more uncom- 
fortable than I can describe. 

Our dear Father did not perceive my disturbance. 
Always wisely alive to the present moment» he was 
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occupied exclusively with young Mr. Crewe, at the 
motion of our fair hostess ; who» after naming Lord 
Macartney's embassy, said : ' Come, Dr. Bumey, 
you, who know every thing, come and teU ns all 
about China.* 

. ** Soon after entered Mrs. Burke, who revived in 
me some better hopes ; for she was jast the same 
as I have always seen her ; soft, serene, reasonable, 
sensible^ and obliging ; and we met, I think, upon 
just as. good terms as if so many years had not 
parted us. 

. Next appeared — for all the family inhabit, at pre- 
sent, some spot at Hampstead — Mr. Richard Burke ; 
that original, humorous, flashing, and entertaining 
brother of the Burke ; whom we have so often met, 
bnt whom we have never liked, or, at least, under- 
stood well enough to associate with for himself ; nor 
yet liked ill enough to shirk when we have met him 
with others. From him I could develop nothing of 
my great point of inquietude, t. e, how I stood with 
his great brother; for I had put myself into a place^ 
in my old way, in the back ground, with Miss 
Crewe ; Miss French, a lively niece of Mr. Burke's ; 
and a very pleasing Miss Townshend ; and Mr. R. 
Burke did not recollect, or, probably, see me. But 
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my fathar, iminedistely lesfing young Crewe^ aad 
Lord Mftcartaey^ and the whole empire of China in 
the lurch» darted forward to expatiate with Mr* 
Richard upon hit brother^a noble Essay. 

** At length— Mr. Burke himself was announced, 
and made his appearance ; acoompanied by the tall, 
keen-eyed Mr. Elliot, one of the Twelve Managers 
of the Impeachment; and a faTonrite friend of 
Mr. Windham's. 

''The moment Mr. Burke had paid his devoirs to 
Mrs. Crewe, he turned round to shake hands, 
with an air the most cordial, with my father , who, 
proud of Ua alacrity, aceepted the greeting with 
evident delight. 

** I thought this the happiest chance for obtaining 
his notice^ and I aros^ though with astrong mward 
tremor, and ventured to make him a curtesy ; but 
where waa I» my dear Susan, when he returned me 
the most distant how, without qpeaking or advanc" 
ing? — though never yet had I seen him, that he had 
not made up to me with eager, nay, kind vivacity ! 
nor been anywhere seated, that he had not taken a 
place next minel 

** Grieved I felt — O how grieved and mortified I 
not only at the loss cf so noble a friend, but at the 
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thought of baviDg given pain and offenee to one 
fiom whom I had lecoivod ao much ft¥oiir» and to 
whom I owed so much honour I and who^ till those 
two deadly blights to bia fidr lame^ the unaiibataii^ 
tiated charges against Mr. Hastings, and the baneful 
denunciation of the Kuig^iDciiraiMlity, hadqppeaved 
to me of a nature aa exalted in purity of feeling as 
in energy of genius. 

<« While I hesitated, — all sad within — ^vriietli«r 
to retire to my retreat in the back ground, or to 
abide where I stood, obviously seeking to move his 
returning kindness, Mrs. Crewe suddenly said* ' I 
don't think I have introduced Mr. Elliot to Mi^ 
Bnmey?' 

Mr* Elliot and I were certainly no strangers to 
eaeh oiher^s fiiee% so often I bad seen bin in the 
Manager's box, whence so often he must have seen 
me in the Great Chamberlain's ^ but a slight bow 
and curtesy had hardly time to be exchanged between 
us — ^for the moment I was named, imagine my joy, 
my Susan, my infinite joy, to find that Mr. Binke 
had not recollected me I He is more near-sifted^ 
oonsideraUy, even than my father or.myself. * Miss 
BuneyP ma tone of nvaeity and surprise^ be now 
exclaimedf coming instantly, courteously, and smil- 
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ingly forward, and taking my willing hand, * and I 
did not see— did not know you I * And then, again, 
imagine my increasing joy, afler this false alarm, to 
hear him utter words that were all sweetness and 
amiability, upon his pleasure on our re-meeting I 

** I had so moumAilly given up all hope of such 
sounds, that I. was almost re-organized by the sudden 
transition from dejection to delight; and I felt a 
glow the most vivid tingle in my cheeks and my 
whole face. Mr. Burke, not aware of the emotion 
he himself had caused, from not having distinguished 
me before its operation, took the colour for re-estab- 
lished health* and the air of gaiety for regenerated 
vigour I and began to pour forth the most fervent 
expressions of satisfaction at my restoration. * You 
look,' cried he^ still affectionately holding my hand, 
while benignly he fixed his investigating eyes upon 
my face, * quite — renewed f — revived/ — in short, 
disengaged I You seemed, when I conversed with 

you last, at the trial, quite / He paused for a 

word, and then finished with, * quite altered I — I 
never saw such a change for the better I * 
' Ah, Mr. Burke^ thought I, this is simply a mis- 
take from judging by your own feelings. I seemed 
altered for the worse at the trial, because I there 
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looked coldly and distantly fnm distaste and disap- 
probation ; and I here look changed for the better, 
because I here meet you with the re-kindling ani- 
mation of my first devotion to your mcomparable 
genius. For never, my dear Susan, can I believe 
Mr. Burke to be either wilfully or consciously 
wrong. I am persuaded, on the contrary, that his 
intentions are always pure; and that the two fatal 
transgressions which despoiled him of his supremacy 
of perfection, were both the wayward produce of that 
unaccountable and inexplicable occasional warp, 
which, in some or other unexpected instance, is 
sure, sooner or later, to betray an Hibernian origin ; 
even in the most transcendant geniuses that qpring 
from the land of Erin. 

Mrs* Crewe now made me take a seat by her side 
on the sa& ; but, perceiving the earnestness with 
whidi Mn Burke was talking to me — and the grati- 
ficadon he was giving to his hearer,— ahe smilingly 
rose, and left him her own place; which, with a 
little bow, he very composedly took. He then 
entered into a most animated conversation, of which 
while I had the diief address, young Mr. Crewe was 
the chief object $ as it was upon Lord Macartney, the 
Chinese expedition, and two Chinese youths who 

VOL. III. M 
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were to accompany it. These he described with a 
most amusing minuteness of detail : and then spoke 
of the extent of the undertaking in high, and per- 
haps fanciful terms ; but with allusions and anec- 
dotes intermixed, so full of general information and 
brilliant ideas, as, happily, to enchain again my 
charmed attention into a return of my first enthu- 
siasm — and with it a sensation of pleasure, that 
made the rest of the day delicious. 

My father soon afterwards joined us, and politics 
took the lead. Mr. Burke then spoke eloquently 
indeed ; but with a vehemence that banished the 
graces, though it redoubled his energies. The 
French Revolution, he said, which began by legaliz- 
ing injustice ; and which, by rapid steps, had pro- 
ceeded to every species of despotism, except owning 
a despot ; was now menacing all mankind, and all 
the universe, with a diabolical concussion of all 
principle and order. 

"My father, you will be very sure, heartily con- 
curred in his opinions, and participated in his terrors. 
I assented tacitly to all that he addressed to me 
against the revolutionary horrors ; but I was tacit 
without assent to his fears for stout old England. 
Surely, with such a warning before us, we cannot fall 



Digitized by Google 



MR« BURKE. 



163 



into similar atrocities. We have, besides, so little, 
comparatively, to redress I One speech be then made, 
that I thought he meant to be explanatory of his 
own conduct, and apparent change in cutting Mr. 
Fox; as wdQ as in the sentiments he has divulged in 
his late book in disfavour of democracy : or rather, 
perhaps, I ought to say <^ republicanism. 

After expatiating copiously and energetically upon 
the present pending dangers to even English liberty 
and property, and to all organised government, from 
so neighbouring a contagion of havoc and novelty, 
he abruptly exclaimed : * This it is, — ^the hovering 
in the air of this tremendous mischief, that has made 
MB an abettor and supporter of courts and kings ! 
Mooarchs are Necessary I If we would preserve 
peace and prosperity, we must preserve Monarchs j 
We most all put our dioulders to the woik : aye, 
and stoutly, too ! — ^ 

^ Then, rising, somewhat moved, he turned sud- 
denly towards me, and repeated — * 'Tis this,— 
and this alone, could have made me lend my 
shoulders to courts and to kings I ' Here he hastily 
broke up the subject, and joined Mrs. Crewe ; 
as everybody dse had already done, except Mr. 
Elliot; who had stood silent and fixed and tall, 
looking all the time m one hard stare at Mr* 

M 2 
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Burke and a certain sister of yours, with a sort of 
diy, but insatiable curiosity. I attribute it to his so 
often seeing Mr. Windham* with whom he is very 
intimate, converse with me at the trial. But whe- 
ther he was pleased or dispJeased is ail in his own 
bosom, as he never either smiled or frowned. He 
only stood erect and attentive. It was so odd, I 
could sometimes hardly keep my countenance; for 
there was nothing bold nor rude in his look : it was 
merely queer and curious. 

** My dear father immediately followed Mr. Burke $ 
as I9 if I had not been ashamed, should have done 
tool for when Mr. Burke is himself — that is, in 
stpirits, but not in a rage» there is no turning from 
him to any thing or any one else 1 and my father, 
who goes all lengths with him on the French Revo- 
lution, was here, what I was at Sir Joshua Reynolds*, 
a * rapt enthusiast I * 

** At dinner, Mr. Burke sat next to Mrs. Crewe ; 
and I, my dear Susan, had the happiness to be seated 
next to Mr. Burke!— and that by his own smiling 
arrangement 1 My other neighbour was his amiable 
son, in whom, to my great satisfaction, all strange- 
ness now subsided. Whether, generously, he for- 
gave my adherence to Mr. Hastings ; or whether 
his chagrin at it insensibly wore off from the very 
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nature of things, I know not. But it is at least as 
clear as it is amiable^ that he never had troubled his 
father or mother with what he must have deemed 
my delinquency. They could not else have honoured 
me with such unabating distinction. 

The dinner* and» far more, when die servants 
were dismissed, the dessert* were delightful. How I 
wish my dear Susanna and Predy^ could meet this 
wonderful man when he is easy* ha]^y* and with 
people he cordially likes I But politicSi even then, 
and even on his own side^ must always be excluded I 
His irritability is so terrible upon politics, that they 
are no sooner the topic of discourse, than they cast 
upon his face the expression of a man who is going 
to defend himself against murderers I 

I must now give you such little detached traits 
as I can recollect. 

Charles Fox being mentioned, Mrs. Crewe told 
us that lately, upon his being shewn a passage upon 
some subject that, erst, he had warmly opposed, in 
Mr. Burke 8 Book* but which* in the event* had 
made its own justification, very candidly said: * Well, 
Burke is right ! — but Burke is often right— only he 
is right too soon I ' 

* Mrs. Locke of Norbury Park. 
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" ' Had Fox seen sgme things in tlist book*' 
answered Mr. Burke^ * a$ floon» lie would at this 

moment, in all probability^ be iirst Minister of this 
eountry.' 

«<WhatI' cried Mrs. Crewe» 'with Pitt? No» 
No I — Pitt won't go out; and Charles Fox will 
never make a eoalition with Pitt.' 

'And why not ? ' said Mr. Burke, drily, almost 
teverely ; ' why not that Coalitiony as well as other 
Coalitions?' 

Nobody tried to answer this I The remembrance 
of Mr. Fox with Lord North, Mr. Pitt with Lord 
Rockingham, &c., rose too forcibly to evei7 mind ; 
and Mrs. Crewe looked abashed.* 

V * Charles Fox, however,' said Mr. Burke, alter 
this pause, * can never, intanally, like this French 
Revolution. He is' — he stopped for a word, and 
then added, * entangled ! — but, in himself, if he 
could find ho other objection to it, he has, at least, 
too much taste for such a Revolution.' 

Mr. Elliot then related that he had recently been 
in company with some of the first and most distin- 
guished men of the French nation, now fugitives 

* Mr. Burke, in one of his unpublished L«tters, says, *' CoiU- 
tion 18 the oonditioii of Mankiiid I '* 
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here> and had asked them some questions concerning 
the new French ministry ; but they had answered 
that they knew not one of them, even by name! 
* Think,' said he, ' what a ministry that must be I 
Suppose a new administration were formed here of 
English meUf of whom we had never before heard 
the names ? What statesmen must they be ! How 
prepared and fitted for government? To b^^ 
being known by being at the Helm ! ' 

Mr. Richard Burke then narrated, very comi^ 
eally, various censures that had reached his ears upon 
his brother, concerning his last and most popular 
work ; accusing him of bemg the Abettor of 2>e«- 
pots, because he had been shocked at the imprison- 
ment of the King of France I and the Friend of 
Slavery^ because he was anxious to preserve our 
own limited monarchy in the same state in which it 
so long had dourished I 

** Mr. Burke had looked half alarmed at his bro- 
ther's opening, not knowing, I presume, whither his 
odd fancy might lead him ^ but, when he had finished, 
and so inoffensively, and a general laugh that was 
excited was over, he — Tu£ Burke —good-humouredly 
turning to me, and pouring out a glass of wine, 
cried : * Come, then. Miss Bumey I here's Slavery 
for ever I * 
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'*This was well uaderstood, and echoed round 
the table* 

* This would do for you completely, Mr. Buike,' 
eried Mrs. Crewe» laughing, " if it could but get 
into a newspaper 1 Mr. Burke, they would say, has 
now spoken out ! The truth has come to light over 
a bottle of wine t and Us real defection £rom the 
cause of true liberty is acknowledged! I should 
like,' added she, laughing quite heartily, ' to draw 
up the paragraph myself! ' 

* Vrvf then,* said Mr. Burke, * complete it 
by putting in, that the toast was addressed to Miss 
Burney 1 — in order to pay my court to the Queen I * 

This sport went on, till, npon Mr. £lliof s again 
mentioning France, and the rising Jacobins, Mr. 
Richard Burke, filling himself a bumper, and flourish^ 
ing his left hand, whilst preparing with his right to toss 
it off, cried, * Come I here's confusion to confusion I ' 

Mr. Windham being mentioned, I was gratified 
by the warmth with which Mr. Burke returns his 
attachment; for upon Mr. Elliotts speaking with 
regret of Mr. Windham's being so thin, Mr. Burke 
exclaimed : ' He is just as he should be I If I were 
Windham this minute, I should not wish to be 
thinner nor fatter, nor taller nor shorter, nor in 
any way, nor in any thing, altered.' 
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A little after, speaking of former times, you may 
believe how I was stnick» nay, how enchanted, to 
hear Mr. Burke say to Mrs. Crewe : * I wish you 
had known Mrs. Ddany 1 She was a perfect pattern 
of a perfect line lady ^ a recU fine lady of other days. 
Her manners were fruitless ; her deportment was of 
marked elegance f her speech was all sweetness ; and 
her air and address were all dignity. I always looked 
up to Mrs. Delany, as ihe model of an accomplished 
gentlewoman of former times.' 

"Do you think I could hear this testimony to the 
worth of my revered and beloved departed friend 
unmoved ? 

**When, afterwards, we females were joined by 

the gentlemen at tea, Mr. Richard Burke, crossing 
hastily over to me, cried, in a loud whisper, almost 
in my ear : ^Miss Bumey 1 prune your plumes I— 
allow me to say, I never was so glad in my life as I 
am to see you in the world again I Prune your 
plumes, we all coi^ure you I — Prune your plumes I 
we are all expectation! ' 

Our evening finished more curiously than desir- 
ably, by a junction that robbed us of the conversa* 
tion of Mr. Burke. This was the entrance of Lord 
Loughborough and of Mr.* and Mrs. Erskine, who. 
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haring v3Im at Hampstead, and knowing nothing of 
Mrs. Crewe's party, called in accidentally from a 

walk. If not accidentally, Mr. Erskine, at least, 
wonld probably have denied himself a visit that 
brought him into a coterie with Mr. Burke ; who 
openly, in the House of Commons, not long since, 
upon being called by Mr. Erskme his Right Hon. 
I riendy sternly demanded of him, whether he knew 
what FriemUhip meant f 

« From this time there was an evident disunion of 
cordiality in the party. My father, Mr. Elliot, Mr. 
Richard fiurke, and young Burke, entered into some 
general discourse, in a separate group. Lord Lough- 
borough joined Mrs. Burke. My new young par- 
tizan * sat with Miss Crewe and Miss Townshend i 
but the chair of Mrs. Erskine being next to mine, 
she immediately began talking to me as chattily and 
currently as if we had known each other ail our 
lives. 

• Mr. Erskine conhned his attention exclusively to 
Mrs. Crewe. Mr. Burke, meanwhile^ with a con- 
centrated, but dignified air, walked away from them 

all, and threw himself on a settee at a distant part 
of the room. Here he picked up a book» which he 



* Miss FreDcb, a niece of Mr. bui'ke's. 
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opened by chance^ and, to my great astoniahmeiity 
began reading aloud I but not directing his face, 
Yoioe^ or attention to any of the company. On the 
contrary, he read with the careless freedom from 
effort or restraint that he might have done had he 
been alone: and merely aloud, because the book 
being in verse, he was willing to add the pleasure of 
sound to its sense. But what to me made this seem 
highly comic, as well as intrepidly singular, was 
that the work was French j and he read it not only 
with the En^ish accent, but exactly as if the two 
nations had one pronunciation in common of the 
alphabet. It was a volume of Boileau, which he had 
opened at the famed and imcomparable £lpitre d 
son Jardinier, 

Yet, while the delivery was so amuring, the tone, 
the meaning, the force he gave to every word, were 
so winning to my ears, that I should have listened 
to nothing else, if I had not unavoidably been en- 
grossed by Mrs. Erskine ; though from her, too, I 
was socm called off by a surprise and half alarm 
from her celebrated husband. 

" Mr. Erskine had been enumerating, frutidiously, 
to Mrs. Crewe, his avocations, their varieties, and 
their excess; till, at length, he mentioned, very 
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calmly, having a case to plead soon against Mr. 

Crewe^ upon a manor business in Cheshire* Mrs. 
Crewe hastily interrupted him, with an air of some 
disturbance^ to inquire what he meant? and what 
might ensue to Mr. Crewe ? * O, nothing but losing 
the lordship of that spot;' he cooUy answered; 
' though I don't know that it will be given against 
him. I only know, for certain* that / shall have 
three hundred pounds for it I ' 

•* Mrs. Crewe looked thoughtful j and Mr, Erskine 
then» finding he enjoyed not her whole attention* 
raised his voice, as well as his manner, and began to 
speak of the New AM9obiaiian /or Reform by the 
Friends of the People ; descanting in powerful, 
though rather ambiguous terms, upon the use they 
had thought fit» in that association, to make of his 
name ^ though he had never yet been to the society ; 
and I began to understand that he meant to disavow 
it : but presently he added, ' I don't know-^I am 
uncertain— whether ever I shall attend. I have so 
much to do— so little time— such interminable coca* 
pation I However, I don't yet know — I am not 
decided; for the People must be supported!* 

' Pray will you tell me^' said Mrs. Crewe^ coolly, 
*what you mean by The People f for I never 
know.' 
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Whether she asked this with real innoeeiioe» or 

affected ignorance, I cannot tell ; but be was evi- 
dently surprised by the question, and evaded any 
answer. Probably he thought he might as well 
avoid discussing such a point before Iiis friend^ 
Mr. Burke; who» he knew well, though lying perdu 
from delicacy to Mrs. Crewe, would resistlessly be 
ready, upon the smallest provocation, to pounce 
with a hawk's power and force upon his prey, in 
order to deliver a eounter interpretation to whatever 
he^ Mr. £rskine, might reply of who and what were 
meant by tlie People. 

** I conjecture this from the suddenness with which 
Mr. Erskine, after this interrogatory, almost abruptly 
made his bow. 

Lord Loughborough instantly took his vacated 
seat on the sofa next to Mrs. Crewe ; and presently, 
with much grave, but strong humour, recited a 
speech which Mr. Erskine had lately made at some 
public meeting, and which he had opened to this 
effect. * As to me, gentlemen, I trust I have some 
title to give my opinions freely. Would you know 
whence my title is derived? 1 challenge any man 
amongst you to inquire? If he ask my birth, — ^its 
genealogy may dispute with kings I If my wealth,—- 
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it is aU for which I hft^ time to hcdd out my hand I 

li my talents — No! — of those* gentlemen, I leave 
yon to judge for yonnelTes t ' 

** When the party broke up, Mr. and Mrs. Burke 



delight in its acceptance! 

** We finished this eharming day in a little trio 
of our three selves; when our dear ardent father 
indulged in a hearty laugh at the untoward question 
of Mrs. Crewe; and at its electrifying eflfect; de- 
claring that he almost regretted that Mr. Burke had 
shown his fair hostess sodi punctilious deference, as 
not to start up at once with one of his Thunders of 
Reply, that might have elicited the Lightnings of 
Mr. £rskine, so as to have worked out, with the 
assistance of the arch sarcasms of Lord Lough- 
borough, and the pithy remarks of Mr .Elliot, so 
tremendous a political storm as to have shaken her 
little dwelling to its foundation. 

This mock taste for hre and fury soon, you will 
eattly believe, gave way to his genuine one for 
peace, literature, and elegance ; and we concluded a 
short long evening by various select morsels of 
poetry, that my &tli»r read with his usual feeling 
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and ipirit; mmioing up the whole with Rogers^ 
Pleasures of Memory ; from which we retired to 
rest, in very serene good-humour, I believe, witii 
one another.** 

• • • • • 

1793. 

This happy summer excursion may be said to 
have charmed away, for a while, from Dr. Bumey, 
a species of evil which for some time had been 
hovering over him, and which was as new as it 
was inimical to his healthy and as unwelcome as, 
hitherto, it had been unknown to his disposition* 
namdy, a slow, unfixed, and nervous feverishness, 
which had infested his whole system ; and which, 
in defiance of this salubrious episode, soon ruth- 
lessly returned ; robbing his spirits, as well as his 
frame, of elasticity ; and casting him into a stale 
the least natural to his vigorous character, of waste- 
ful depression. 

His recent mental triak had been grievous, and 
severely felt. The loss of his old and much valued 
friend^ Mr. Hayes ; and of his far more admired, 
and almost equally prised favourite. Sir Joshua 
Reynolds ; joined to that of his early and constantly 
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attached patron, the Earl of Orford, had all been 
inflicted, or been menacing, at the same time : and 
a eontinua] anxious watchfulness over the gradual 
deterioration of health, and decay of life, of three 
such cherished friends, now nearly the last of early 
associations— had been ill adapted for impeding the 
mischief of the long and deeper disturbance caused 
by the precarious health, and singular situation, of 
his second daughter : and the accumulation of the 
whole had* slowly and underminingly, brought him 
into the state that has been described. 

The sole employment to which, during this mor- 
bid interval, he could turn himself^ was the difficult, 
the laborious work of composing the most learned 
and recondite canons and fugues; to which study 
and exposition of his art, he committed all the ac- 
tivity that he could command from his fatigued 
faculties. 

This distressing state lasted, without relief or 
remittance, till it was suddenly and rudely super* 
seded by a violent assault of acute rheumatism; 
which drove away all minor or subservient maladies, 

by the predominance of a torturing pain that nearly 
nullified every thing but itself. 

He was now ordered to Bath, where the waters. 




Digitized by Gopgle 



MR. BURKE. 



the change of scene^ the casually meeting with old 
fHendfl, and incidentally forming new ones ; so re- 
cruited his health and his nerves, by chasing away 
what he called the foul fiend that had subjugated 
his animal spirits, that he was soon imperceptibly 
restored to his fair genial existence.' 

One circumstance, more potent, perhaps, in eflbct, 
than the concurrence of every other, contributed to 
diis revivifyiug termination, by a power that acted 
as a speU upon his mind and happiness ; namely, the 
enlightening society of the incomparable Mr. Burke ; 
who, most fortunately for the invalid, vros then at 
Bath, with his amiable wife, his beloved son, and 
his admiring brother; and whose own good taste 
led him to claim the chief portion of Dr. Bume/s 
recreative leisure. And with Mr. Burke Dr. 
Bumey had every feeling, every thought, nay, 
every emotion in common, with regard to that sole 
topic of the times, the Ilrench Revolution. 

Dr. Bumey vnrote warmly of . these meetings 
to the Memorialist, by whom he well knew no 
subject would be more eagerly welcomed ; and he 
finished his last Bath details with these Mattering 
words : I dined, in all, eight times at the Burkes*, 
where every day, after dinner, your health was con- 
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stantly given by Mr. Burke himself, as his fiivourite 
toast.'' 

GENERAL lyARBLAY. 

The deep public interest which Doctor Bumey> 
whether as a citizen of the world, or a sound patriot, 
took in the disastrous situation* of France, was ere 
long destined to goad yet more pungently his pri- 
vate feelings, from becoming, in some measure, 
personal. 

At the elegant mansion of the friend, whose sight 
she never met but with mingled tenderness and 
reverence, Mr. Locke, the Doctor's second daughter, 
began an acquaintance that, imperceptibly, led to a 
connexion of high esteem and genial sympathy, that 
no opposition could dispirit, no danger intimidate^ 
and no time — that impelling underminer of nearly 
all things— could wither. 

But though to the strong hold of an attachment 
of which the basis is a believed congeniality of cha- 
racter, no di£Eiculties are ultimately unconquerable ; 
the obstacles to this were more than commonly 
formidable. M. d'Arblay was at that time so situ- 
ated, that he must perforce accompany the friend 
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with whom he acted. Count Louis de Narbonne^ 
to Switzerland ; or decide to fix his own abode per- 
manently in England^ in the only manner vdiich 
appeared desirable to him, a home connexion with 
a chosen object. 

Not a ray <^ hope opened then to point to any 
restoration in France of Order and Monarchy with 
Liberty, to which M. d'Arblay inviolably adhered ; 
and exile from his country, his family, and his 
iUends, seemed to him a lot of blestedness, in com- 
parison to joining the murderous and regicidical 
republic. 

Dr. Burney, it may well be believed, was startled, 

was affrighted, when a proposition was made to him 
for the union of his daughter with a ruined gentle- 
man—a foreigner— an emigrant ; but the proposition 
came under the sanction of the wisest as well as 
kindest of that daughter a friends, Mr. and Mrs. 
Locke, of Norbury Park and with the fullest sym- 
pathies of his cherished Susannai who already had 
demonstrated the affection, and ad(^ted the conduct, 
of a sister to M. d'Arblay. The Doctor could not, 
therefore, turn from* the application imj^acaUy ; he 
I only hesitated, and demanded time for consideration. 
The dread of pecuniary embarrassment, secretly 

N 2 
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Stimulated and heightened by a latent hope and 
belief in a far mote adyantageotu connexion* strongly 

opposed a free and happy consent to an alliance 
wfaichf otherwise* from all he heard or could gather 
of the merits, the character, and rank in life of M. 
d'Arblay, he would have thought, to use his own 
words, **an honour to his daughter, to himself, and 
to his family." 

Fortunately, about this time, the Prince de Poix 
and the Comte de Lally Tolendahi, wrote some 
letters, in which were interspersed their personal 
attestations of the favour in which they knew M. 
d'Arblay to have stood with Louis XVI.; mingled 
with their intimate conviction of the spotless honour* 
the stainless character, and the singulai'ly amiable 
disposition for which, in his own country, M. d* Arblay 
had been distinguished. 

These letters, with their writers' permission, were 
shewn to Dr. Bumey ; whom they so touched, nay, 
charmed, as to conquer his prudence of resistance : 
and at the village of Mickleham, in the vicinity of 
Norbury Park, the marriage took place* 

Mr. Locke, whose unerring judgment foresaw what 
would make both parties happy; and whose exqui- 
site sensibility made all virtuous felicity a bosom joy 
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to himself, took the responsible part of father to 
M« d'Arblay, at the altar, where, in the absence of 
the Doctor, Captain Bumey gave his sister to that 
gentleman : who quickly, or rather immediately, 
won from his honoured new relation, an esteem, a 
kindness, and an affection, that never ailerwards 
fittled or faded. 

Of sterner stuff than entered into the compo^ 
aition of Dr. Bumey must that heart have been 
moulded, that could have witnessed the noble em' 
duct of that truly loyal sufferer in the calamities 
of his king and country. General d'Arblay; and 
could have seen the cheerful self-denial with which 
he limited his expenditure to his wants, and his 
wants to the mere calls of necessity save where he 
feared involving his partner in his privations, — in 
one word, who could have beheld him, at the 
opening of his married career, in the village of 
Bookham, turn instantly from the uneontrdled rest* 
lessness, and careless scorn of foresight, of the 
roving military life, into a domestic character of the 
most sage descripticm ; renoundng all foreign plea- 
sures ; retiring from even martial ambition, though 
it had been the glory of his hopes, and the bent of 
his genius, without a murmur, since he no longer 
thought it coalesced with honour; for home occupa- 



Digitized by Gopgle 



IBft MEMOIRS OP DB* BUBNET. 



tioQfl» for fkmily economies, for fire-side enjoymcntsy 
— snd not be struck by such manly self-eonmuuid* 

such active, such practical virtue. 

THE KING AND QUEEN. 

And while stilled by this generous prudence were 
the inward fears of Dr. Burney with regard to this 
union, his outward and more public solicitudes were 
equally removed, by a letter which his daughter 
d'Arblay had the high honour and joy to receive, 
written by royal order, in answer to her rc^spectful 
information of her marriage to the Queen : con- 
taining, most benignly by his own command, the 
gracious good wishes of the lung himself, joined to 
those of the Queen and all the Princesses, for her 
health and happiness. 

MR. BURKE. 

And, next only to this deeply gratifying condes- 
cension, must be ranked for Dr. Burney, the 
glowing pleasure with which he welcomed, and 
copied for Bookham, the cordial kindness upon this 
occasion of Mr. Burke. The letter conveying its 
energetic and most singular expression, was written 
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to Dr. fiumey by the great orator himself^ and 
ipeaks first of a plan that had his AiUest approbation 
and most liberal aid, suggested by Mrs. Crewe, in 
favour of the French emigrant priests ; from which 
Mr. Burke proceeds to treat of the taking of Ton-* 
Ion by Lord Hood ; and his, Mn Burke's, hope of 
ultimate success, from the possession of that great 
port and arsenal of France in the Mediterranean^ 
aflcr which he adds : 

Besides my general wishes, the establishment of 
Madame d'Arblay is a matter in which I take no 
sliglit interest i if I had not the greatest afflbction to 
her virtues, my admiration of her incomparable 
talents would make me desirous of an order of things 
which would bring forward a gendeman of whose 
merits, by being the object of her choice, I have no 
doubt : his choice of her too would give me the best 
possible opinion of his judgment. 

"I am, with Mrs. Burke's best regards, and all 
our best wishes for you and M. and Madame 
d'Arblay, my dear Sir, 

Yours, &c. 

''Edud. Burks."* 



• See Correspondence. 
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And Mn. Burke, in a postscript of her. owiv 

writes : Will you be so good as to make my very 
best compliments to Madame d' Artilay, and tell her 
that no person can moie sincerely wish her every 
happiness than I do.** 

Not even the highly flattered, highly honoured 
Bookham Hermits themselves could read these gene- 
rous words from the pen of Mr. Buifce» whose 
personal kindness must apologise for their extraordi- 
nary exaggeration, with more vivid delight than they 
excited in the heart of Dr. Bumey, by new stringing 
his hopes» and lightening his anxieties, upon thia 



FRENCH EMIGRANT CLERGY. 

The seal of Mrs. Crewe to propitiate the cause of 

the Emigrant French Clergy, mentioned in the letter 
of Mr. Burke, induced her now to enlist as a princi- 
pal aid-de-camp to her scheme, Dr. Bumey ; who, 
having never acquired that power of negation, which 
the world at large seems so generally to possess, of 
shirking all personal applications that lead to no 
avennet whether straight or oblique, of personal 
advantage, immediately listened to her call and thus 
mentions the subject in a letter to Bookham. 
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^* Mrs. Crewe, haying seen at East Bourne a great 
nnmber of venerable and amiable French Clergy, 
suffering all the evils of banishment and beggary 
with silent resignation, has, for some time, had in 
meditation a plan for procuring an addition to the 
small allowance that the Committee at the Freema- 
son's Hall is able to spare from the residue, of the 
subscriptions and briefs in their favour.'' 

Dr. Bumey lost not a moment in asristing this 
liberal design in which he had the happiness of en- 
gaging the powerful energies of Mr. Windham. And, 
soon afterwards, growing wanner in the business, 
from seeing more of the pious sufferers, he consented 
to becoming honorary secretary himself to the private 
society of the ladies who were at the head of this 
charitable exertion; of which the Marchioness of 
Buckingham* was nominated chief, at the desire of 
Mrs. Crewe. 

The world is so fiill of claims, and of claimants 

for whatever has money for its object, that the be- 
nign purpose of these hdies was soon offensively 
thwarted from mis^prehension, envy^ or ill wiOt 

that sought to excite in its disfavour the prejudices 



* Since Duchess. 
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eier read j» of John Bull against foieigiienb till bis 



Mrs. Crewe wrote warm lamcntationa on the sul^ect 

to Dr. Bumey, eagerly pressing him to engage his 
daughter in ita cause. 

I never/' said the Doctor, in discussing this 



which she does not express her wishes that jfou 
would subscribe with your pen. ' People in commoDy' 
she truly says, ' see the coarse, vulgar side of this busi- 
ness; and some good female writer would do well 
to put out some short essay, to throw a good colour- 
ing on such a Bub^ect ; and bring precedents, if pos- 
sible, out of the age of chivalry. Now Miss liuruey 
never shone more than when she made her Cecilia 
burst i'rom the shackles of commoa forms at Vaux- 
hall, to save the life of Harrel. O ! I wish Madame 
d*Arblay would let us all thank her again for such 
true pictures of ta^itc aud perfection in the moral 
world 1 The refinements of courts have hem great ; 
but they have seldom reached the heart; and I 
thmk genuine elegance was much oftener to be 
found amongst our ancestors; who, though, per- 
haps, too strict concerning the female sex, seem, by 
tfaeur writmgs, hardly ever to have let refinements 



justice is enlightened by an appeal to his generosity. 



project, 



receive a letter from Mrs. Crewe, in 
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interfere with the operations of reason and common 
sense.' " 

This quotation was followed by earnestly encour^ 
aging exhortations from the Doctor, to charge the 
new zeclttse to make some effi>rt in fiivour of this 
pious emigrant clergy ; and as the request had the 
full coneurraioe of M. d'ArUay, to whose every 
feeling the plan was touchingly interesting, her com- 
pliance^ though fearful, could not be reluctant. 

This was the origin and cause of The Address to 
the Ladies of Great Britain, in favour of the Emi- 
grant IVench Priests, that was written for those 
venerable sufferers, as a pen-offering subscription 
from this Memorialist. 

And the partial view that was taken of it by her 
fellow recluse ^ and the warm approvance accorded 
to it by Mrs. Crewe's new private secretary, made 
the writer esteem it the most fortunate effusion of 
that pen. 

Mrs. Doctor Bumey was amongst the most active 

workers for these pious self-sacrificed exiles : as well 
as for whatever had charity for its object. 
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GENERAL D'ARBLAY. 

Such were the exertions of Dr. Buniey, such the 
concurrent occupations of the happy new recluse, 
when suddenly a whirlwind encompassed the cottage 

of the latter, that involved its tenants in tremulous 
disorder. 

It was raised by the taking of Toulon, just men- 
tioned in the letter of Mr, Burke ; and began its 
workings upon the female hermit on the evening of 
a day which had brightly dawned upon her, in bring- 
ing the junction of the suffirage of her father upon 
her pamphlet to that of her life's partner. 

Her own account of this shock, written to Dr. 
Bumey, will here be inserted, because it was pre- 
served by the Doctor as characteristic of the princi- 
ples and conduct of his new son-in-law. 

*'Bookhanh 1794. 

•* To Du. BUUNEY. 

When I received the last letter of my dearest 
father, and for some hours after, I was the happiest 
of human beings ^ I make no exception. I think 
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none possible. Not a wish remained for me — not a 
thought of forming one ! 

This was just the period — is it not always so? — 
for a stroke of sorrow to reverse the whole scene! 
That Tery evening, M. d'Arblay communicated to 
me his desire of re-entering the army, and — of 
gomg to Toulon I 

" He had intended, upon our marriage, to retire 
wholly from public life. His services and his snftr- 
ings, in his serere military career,— repaid by exile 
and confiscation, and for ever embittered to his 
memory by the murder of his soverdgn, had ful- 
filled, though not satisfied, the claims of his con- 
science and his honour, and led him, without a 
single self-reproach, to seek a quiet retreat in 
domestic society : but— the second declaration of 
Lord Hood no sooner reached this obscure little 
dwelling ; no sooner had he read the words Louis 
XVIL and the Constitution, to which he had 
sworn, united, than his military ardour re-kindled* 
his loyalty was all up in arms, and every sense c£ 
monarchical patriotism now carries him back to war 
and public service. 

I dare not speak of myself 1 — except to say that 
I have ibrbonie to distress him by a single solicita- 
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tion. All the Mdty of that oar own chosen and 

loved retirement, would effectually be annulled, by 
the smallest sugpicion that it was enjoyed at the 
expense of any public duty. 

"He is now writing an o£Per for entering as a 
▼dunteer into the army destined for Toulon ; toge- 
ther with a list of his past services up to his becom- 
ing Commandant of Longwy ; and the dates of his 
Tarious promotions to the last recorded of Marechal 
de Camp, which was yet unsigned and unsealed, 
when the c^tivity of Louis XVI* forced the emi- 
gration which brought M. d'Arblay to England. 

This memorial he addresses and means to convey- 
in person to Mr. Pitt.'* 

• ♦ • # • 

To Dr. Burney, with all his consideration for his 
daughter, this enterprise appeared not to be inaus- 
picious and its spirit and loyalty warmly endeared 
to him his new relatiTO : who could not, however, 
give proof of the noble verity of his sentiments and 
intentions, till many years later j for before the 
answer of Mr. Pitt to the memorial could be re- 
tumedy the attempt upon Toulon proved abortive. 
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1794. 

The Doctor continued in his benevolent post of 
private Secretary to the charitable ladies of the 
Emigrant Clergy Contribution, so long as the Com- 
mittee lasted ; though with so expert a distribution 
of time, that his new office robbed him not of the 
pleasure to yet enlarge the elegance of his literary 
circles, by being initiated into the Blue paitiea of 
Lady Lucan, supported by her accomplished daugh- 
ter. Lady Splicer* 



MR. MASON. 

Ue now, also, renewed into long and social meet- 
ings, at his own apartments at Chelsea college, an 
acquaintance of forty-six years^ standing with Mason, 
the poct^ by whom he was often consulted upon 
schemes of church psalmody, with respect both to 
its composition and execution ; as well as upon other 
desirable improvements in our sacred harmony; 
which Mr. Mason, from practical knowledge both of 
music aiui poetry, was pecuiiary fitted to investigate 
and refine. 

Oi this formation of intimacy, rather than renewal 
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of acqnaintanoey Dr. Bumey, in his Letters to the 
Uermitfly spoke with great pleasure ; though, while 

always admiring the talents, and esteeming the pri- 
vate character of that charming poet, he never lost 
either his regret or his blame for the truly unclerical 
use made of his powers of wit and humour, by the 
insidious, yet biting sarcasms, levelled against his 
virtuous Sovereign in the poetical epistle to Sir 
William Chambers. 

Had any crime been held up to view, there might 
have been an exaltation of courage in not 8u£Pering 
the Throne to be its protector ; or had any secret 
vice, that was undermining moral duties, been ex- 
posed, there might have been a nobleness of intrepid 
indignation in casting upon it the glare of public con- 
tempt. But the shaft was levelled at one who had 
neither crime nor vice an exemption so rare, that 
{t ought to have created respect for the lowest bom 
subject in the realm ; and therefore, when marking 
the character of a monarch, became a call, a com- 
manding call, to every lover of virtue — be his politics 
what they might — for being blazoned with public 
applause, as an excitement to public example. 
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MR« MALONE. 

Dr. Burney grew closely connected, also, with 

that indefatigable anecdote-hunter; date-ferretter ; 
technical difficulty-solver ; and collector of various 
readings — Mr. Malone. 

HON. FRED. NORTH. 

And he had the happiness of often meeting with 
the Hon. Frederic North, afterwards Earl of Guild* 
ford; whose pleasant wit, practical urbanity, and 
persevering love of enterprise^ made him full of 
original entertainment ; whilst his unvarying gaiety 
of good-humour enabled him to discard spleen from 
pain, and to banish murmuring from even the acutesi 
fits of the gout ; though maimed by them, distorted, 
and crippled. 

Upon his first visit to Dr. Bumey, at Chelsea 
College, Mr. Frederick North appeared there upon 
crutches, and with difficulty hobbled into the library ; 
yet he advanced with a smile, saying, that though he 
must obsequiously beg permission to produce him- 
adf in such a plight elsewhere, he boldly felt at 
home in coming with wooden legs to Chelsea Hos- 
pital. 
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1795. 

The health of Dr. Burney was at this time most 
happily restored to the full exercii>e of all his powers 
of life. In a letter written to Bookham» at the close 
of the spring season, he says : 

" 1 have been such an evapori lately, that if 1 were near 
enough to acooet 7011 d§ vnw voir, it wooM be with Sniej's* 

exclamation, when she was just arrived from France, at only 
eleven years old» after staying at Mrs. Lewis's till ten o'clock one 
night, « QaM>mffftiettHM,/K7M/*' And thns, "Que > m» 
Uhmim, ma JUh f '* cry I. Three huge assemblies at Spenoer 
I louse ; two dinners at the Duke and Duchess of JLeeds ; two 
ditto at Mr. Crewe's ; two dubs ; a defemtr at Mn. Crewe*s 
filla, at Hampetead; a dinner at Lord Macartney's ; ditto at Mr. 
Locke's; ditto at Mr. Coxe's ; two ditto at Sir George Howard's, 
at Chdsea; two philosophical eonmrtaHoim at Sir Joseph 
Bankos*8 ; two opens ; two professioiial oonoerts; Haydn*B benefit; 
Salomon's three ancient musics ; &c. &c. &c. 

What dissipating profligacy 1 But what argufies all this 
feati?ity ? 'Tie all Tanity, and exhalement of spirit. I was tired 
to death of it all before it was oyer: whilst yoor doinestic occH' 
pations and pleasures are as fresh every morning as the roses of 
your gaiden." 

The following is the sportive conclusion of another 

letter, written in the season of fashionable engage- 
ments. 

* Mrs. Phillipe. 
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" Wlipn shall I havo done with telling- you of iwp.t honnen 
forhmetf Bettjr Carter, Hannah More» Lady Claires— nay, 
t'other day, at Dickey Coze*s, I met with the Mies BtnyR, ae 
lively and accom|dished as ever ; and 1 have strong- inyites to their 
cottage at Strawberry Hill. What say you to that, ma'am ? — 

« Tom to pieces, I declare !" 

MR. ERSKINE. 

The Doctor now, in truth, became so universally 
in fashion, that he was eTen sought, much to his 
amusement, by those against whose principles, as far 
as they were political, he was inyariably at war; 
namely, sundry celebrated oppositionists* 

In his letter to the Hermits he particidariies in 
this liberty list, Mr. Mason, Mr. Stonehewer, Sir 
William Jones, Mr. Uayley, Mr. Godwin, and the 
first Lord Lansdowne ; ending with Mr. Erskine,* 
whom he had met at two dinners, and to whose house 
he had been inrited to a third conyiTial meeting : 
and here this renowned orator and new acquaintance 
fastened upon the Doctor with all the volubility of 
his eloquence, and all the exuberance of his happy 
good-humour, in singing his own exploits and praises. 



AfterwarUii Lord Chancellor. 
O 2 
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without insisting that his hearer should join in 
chorus; or rather, perhaps, without discovering, 
from his own self-absorption, that that ceremony 
was omitted* 

CAROLINE, PRINCESS OF WALES. 

The dejeuner above mentioned of Mrs. Crewe at 
her little villa, at Uampstead, was given in honour 
of Caroline, Princess of Wales.* To this, in order 
to compliment at once the rank and the taste of her 
Royal Highness, Mrs Crewe invited whoever she 
thought most distinguished, either in situation or in 
talents. Under the latter dass, she was not likely 
to forget her old friend, Dr. Burney \ whose name 
her Royal Highness no sooner heard, than she desired 
Mr. Windham to bring him to her for presenta- 
tion. ** And then," the Doctor in his diary relates, 
" she said, in very good English, * How do you do^ 
Dr. Bumey ? You and I are not strangers. You 
are very well known in Germany, and often men« 
tioned there; car, enfin, vous ite9 un homme 
cekbre* ** 



* Afterwards Queen. 
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*^ After which," the Doctor^ diary goes oii» in 
the little colloquial debates, and playful defences of 
general conversation, she commonly and flatteringly 
referred to me for arbitration, saying : ' Is it not 
so, Dr. Bumey ? Tou are a wise man, and must 
know of the best.' 

The next time her Royal Highness had music, 
I was remembered for a summons to Blackheath^ 
forwarded to me by the very agreeable and very 
deserving Miss Hayman. And here the Princess 
had the politeness and condescension to shew me 
her plantations and improvements. 

The music performed was chiefly of Mozart ; 
and her Royal Highness, on piece following piece of 
the same composer, cried: * I h<^ you like Moiart, 
Dr. Bumey ? ' * No compositions can better deserve 
your Royal Highnesses favour,' I answered; *for 
his inventions and resources are inexhaustible : and 
his vocal music, of which we knew nothing in 
£nghmd till after he was dead, suipasses in beauty 
even his instrumental ; which had so justly, in this 
country, obtained him the war mest applause.' The 
music was so good, and her Royal Highness was so 
lively, that Mrs. Crewe, whom I had the honour to 
accompany, could not take leave till past one o'clock 
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in the momiug ; and it was past six ere my jaded 
horses and I reached Chelsea College*'* 

MRS. THKALE PlOZZi. 

Chiedy cheering, however, and agreeable to the 
Doctor, was an unex])ected re-meeting with a long 
favourite friend* from whom he had unavoidably, and 
most unpleasantly, been separated, — Mrs. Thrale ; 
whom now, for the first time, he saw as Mrs. Piozzi. 

It was at one of the channing concerts of the 
charming musician, Salomon, that this occurred. 
Dr. Bumey knew not that she was returned from 
Italy, whither she had gone speedily after her mar- 
riage; till here^ with much surprise, he perceived 
amongst the audience, il Signor Piozzi. 

Approaching him, with an aspect of cordiality, 
which was met with one of welcoming pleasure, they 
entered into talk upon the performers and the instru- 
ments, and the enchanting compositions of Haydn. 
Dr. Bumey then inquired, with all the interest that 
he most sincerely felt, after la sua consorie, Piozzi, 
turning round, pointed to a sofa, on which, to his 
infinite joy. Dr. Bumey beheld Mrs. Thrale Piozzi, 
seated in the midst of her daughters, the i'our Miss 
Thrales. 
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His pleasure seemed reciprocated by Mrs. Piozzi, 
who^ sportivdy ejaculating, Here's Dr. Bumey, as 
young as ever!" held out to him her hand with 
lively amity. 

Hm satisfaction now expanded into a conversa- 
tional gaiety, that opened from them both those 
fertile sources of entertainment, that originally had 
rendered them most agreeable to each other ^ the 
younger branches, with amiable good-humour, con- 
thbutiug to the spirit of this unexpected junction. 

The Bookhamite Recluse, to whom this occur- 
rence was immediately communicated, received it with 
true and tender delight. Most joyfully would she, 
also^ have held out her hand to that once so dear 
friend, from whom she could uever sever her heart, 
had she happily been of this Salomonic party.* 



^ Twice only this kdj and the MemoritUet had yet met, unce 
tbe Itelien nmrriage ; rniee at e larg<e membly at Mn. Loeke's ; 

aiiU afterwards at W mdsor, on tbe way to St. Cieorge's chapel ; 
liut neither of theee meetings, firom drcomftantiel obetadee, led 
lo any further intercoiine ; though each of them offered indica* 

tionb to both |>artiei> of always t>ub6i»ting kindness. 
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METASTASXO. 

Dr. fiumey still, as he had done nearly from the 
hour that his History was finished, composed various 
articles for the Monthly Review. But so precmous 
and irregular a call upon his fertile abilitiesi sufficed 
not for their occupation $ and he soon started a new 
work, on a suhject peculiar and appropriate, that 
came singularly home to his business and bosom ; 
though it was oflfered to him only by that fatal 
power which daily and unfailingly lavishes before us 
subjects for our discussions — and for our tears I — 
Death ; which, some time previously to the liberation 
of the Doctor's mind from the arcana of musical 
history, had cast the life and Writings of the Abate 
Metastasio upon posterity. 

No poet could be more congenial to Dr. Bumey 
than Metastasio, the purity of whose numbers was 
mellifluously in concord with the purity of his senti- 
ments; while both were in perfect unison with the 
taste of the Doctor. He considered it, profession- 
ally, to be even a duty, for the Historian of the Art 
of Music, to raise, as far as in him lay, a biogra- 
phical monument to the glory of the man whose 
poetry, after that which is sacred, is best adapted to 
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inspire the lyric muse with strains of genial har« 
mony, in all the impasaoned varieties that the choral 
shell is capable to generate for the musical enthu- 

The first oligect of Dr. Bumey in his visit to 
Vienna, at the period of his German Tour, had 
been to see and to converse with Metastasio ; whose 
resplendent 1 jricai fame had raised him, in his own 
dramatic career, to a height unequalled throughout 
Europe. 

The benign reception given to the Doctor by this 
amiable and venerable bard; the charm of his con- 
verse 'f the meekly borne honours by which he was 
distinguished and surrounded ; and the delightful 
performances, and graceful attractions of his Niece, 
Mademoiselle Martinez, are fully trnd feelingly set 
forth in the third volume of the Musical Tours. 

Wlien decided, therefore, upon tliis subject for his 
pen and his powers, he employed himself without 
delay in preparatory measures for his new under- 
taking: and procured every edition of the Poet^s 
woiks $ to glean from each all that might incidentally 
be interspersed of anecdote, in letters, advertise- 
ments, prefaces, or notes. 

He was kindly assisted in getting over various 
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documento fitim Vieiiiia» by the late Lord Mansfield, 
who, while Lord Stonnout» had been British Am- 
baasador at that capital when it was visited by 
Dr. Bumey. 

The present Earl Spencer, also, liberally aided the 
passage to England of some woiks mneb wanted, but 
difficult of attainment. 

From Haydn, with whom the Doctor was in con- 
stant commerce, and who chiefly resided at Vienna, 
be received considerable local and agreeable help. 

And through the generous and judicious friend- 
ship of the faithful Pacchierotti, he was furnished 
with every species of assistance that judgment, xeal, 
and a perfect act^uaiutauce with the calls of the sub- 
ject, could suggest. 

** In short," says the Doctor, in a letter to Book- 
ham, ** I am prodigiously hallooed on in my Metas- 
tasio mania by all sorts of poets and critics ; and, to 
bring all to a point, 1 have a letter, which 1 inclose 
for your perusal, from the enchanting Mademoiselle 
Martinez." 

Thus powerfully encouraged, the Doctor consigned 
himself to this new composition. Not, however, as 

when working at his History, to the sacrifice of his 
ease, his comfort, and his friends: with these, on 
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the coiitruryy his spriug aud winter intercourse were 
now lively and frequent $ and with some of them 
he indulged himself in spending a portion of his 
summer* 

1795. 

While he had heen blessed by the preservation of 
Messrs. Crisp» Bewley* and Twining, he had neither 
inclinution nor time for any diffusion that would have 
robhed him of their ineomparably endearing and en- 
lightening society. A few days in rotation were all 
that he could bestow on his many other claimants; 
but the two hrst of these heart, head, and leisure* 
monopolizers, Messrs. Crisp and Bewley, were gone ; 
and had left a chasm that the third only could fill ; 
and he, Mr. Twining, wa^ now almost unremittingly 
occupied in kindly attendance upon a sick and suflfer- 
iug wile. 

The next who, now, ranked nearest to Dr. 
Bumey for consolation and confidence, was Mrs. 

Crewe j to whom he would willingly have dedicated 
the greatest part of his wandering holidays, but that 
her country residence, at Crewe Hall, in Cheshire^ 
exacted two journeys so incommodious and fatiguing, 
that it was rarely, and with difiiculty, they could be 
undertaken. 
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To his valuable old friend, Mr. Coxe, he gave a 
week or two^ at his pleasant villa, near Soudiampton, 
every season. And he made rambling visits, of a 
few days, to Lady Mary Duncan, Sir Joseph Bankes^ 
Mrs. Boscawen, Mrs. Garrick, LadyClaiges, and 
several others. 

With his two sons, and his eldest daughter, as 
their residences were within a few miles of his own 
abode, he was in constant commerce; but to his 
Susanna, since she had been separated from the pa- 
ternal roof, lie devoted a fortnight every year ; and 
he gratified his fourth daughter, Charlotte, now 
resident in Norfolk, with visits rather longer, because 
her greater distance from Chelsea made them neces- 
sarily less frequent. 

BOOKHAM. 

In the first of these domestic and amical tours 
that were made after the marriage of his second 
daughter, he suddenly turned out of his direct road 
to take a view of the dwelling of the Hermits of 
Bookham ; in which rural village they were tempo- 
rarily settled, in a small but pleasant cottage, en- 
deared for ever to their remembrance from having 
been found out for them by Mr. lx>cke. 
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It was not, perhaps, without the spur of some 
latent solicitude, some anxious incertitude, that 'Dr« 
Bumey made this first visit to them abruptly, at an 
early hour, and when believed far distant ; and if so, 
never were kind doubts more kindlily solved: he 
found all that most tenderly he could wish — concord 
and content ; gay concord, and grateful content. 

When he sent in his name from his po8t-chaise» 
the Hermits flew to receive him ; and ere he could 
reach the little threshold of the little habitation, his 
daughter was in his arms. How long she there kept 
him she knows not, but he was very patient at the 
detention 1 Tears of pleasure standing in his full eyes 
at her rapturous reception ; and at witnessing the 
unsophisticated happiness of two beings who, from 
living nearly in the front of life, nourished in retire- 
ment no wish but for its continuance. 

CAMILLA ; OR A PICTURE OF YOUTH. 

The Memoirs of Metastasio^with all their interest 
to a man whose love of literary composition was so 
emmently his ruling passion, surmounted not — ^for 
nothing could surmount — the parental benevolence 
that welcomed with encouragement, and hailed with 
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hope, a project now coDimunicated to him of a new 
woA, the third in soooenioii, from the antfaor of 
EveUna aud Cecilia. 

That author, heoome now a mother as well as a 
wife» was induced to print this, her third literary 
essay, by a hazardous mode of publicity, from which 
her natively-retired temperament had made her, in 
former days, recoil, even when it was eloquently 
suggested for her by Mr. Burke to Dr. Bumey; 
namely, the mode of subscription. 

But, at this period, she felt a call against her distate 
at once conjugal and maternal. Her noble-minded 
partner, though the most ardent of men to be him- 
self what he thought belonged to the dignity of his 
sex, the efficient purveyor of his own small home 
and family, was despoiled, by events over which he 
had no control, of that post of honour. 

Tliis scheme, tlierefore, was adopted. Its history, 
however, would be here a matter of supererogation, 
save as far as it includes Dr. Burney in its influence 
and e£fect; for neither the author, nor her partner in 
all, could feel greater delight than was experienced 
by Dr. Burney, from the three principal circum- 
stances which emanated from this undertaking. 

The first of these was the honour graciously 
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accorded by her Majestjt Queea Charlotte, of suffer^ 

mg her august name to stand at the head of the 

Book, by deigning to accept its Dedication. 

The second was the feminine approbation marked 

« 

for the author by three ladies, equally conspicuous 
for their virtues and their understanding ^ the hon- 
ourable and sagacious Mrs. Boscawen, the beautiful 
and lealous Mrs. Crewe, and the exemplary and 
captivating Mrs. Locke ^ who each kept books for 
the subscription, which the kindness of their friend- 
ship raised as highly in honour as in advantage. 

And the third circumstance, to the Doctor the 
most touching, because now the least expected, was 
the energetic interest, to which the prospect of seeing 
this Memorialist emerge again from obscurity, re-ani- 
mated the still generous feelings of the now nearly 
sinking, altered, gone Mr. Burkel who, on finding 
that his charges against Mr. Hastings were adjudged 
in Westminster Hall to be unfounded, though he 
was still persuaded himself that they were just, had 
retired from Parliament, wearied and disgusted) 
and who, on the following year, had lost his deeply 
attached brother $ and, almost immediately after- 
wards, his nearly idolized son, who was " the pride 
of his heart, and the joy of his existence," to use his 



908 



MEMOIRS OP DS. BURNET. 



own words in a paragraph of a letter written to the 
mutually respected and faithful friend of himadf and 

of Dr. Bumey, Mrs. Crewe. 

That lady, well acquainted with the reverence of 
Dr. Bnmey for Mr. Burke, and the attachment with 
which Mr. Burke returned it» generally communi- 
cated her letters from Beaoonsfield to Chelsea 
College; and not unfrequently with a desire that 
they might be forwarded on to Bookham; well 
knowing that the extraordinary partiality of Mr. 
Burke for its female recluse, would make him more 
than pardon the kind pleasure of Mrs. Crewe in 
.granting that recluse such an iuduigeuce. 

The letter, whence is taken the fond sad phrase 
just quoted, was written in answer to the first letter 
of Mrs. Crewe to Mr. Burke, after his irreparable 
bereaTement; and the whole of the paragraph in 
which it occurs will now he copied, to elucidate the 
interesting circumstance for Dr. Bumey to which 
it led. Beautiful is the paragraph in the pathetic 
resignation of its submission. No flowery orator 
here expands his imagination; nothing finds vent 
but the touching simplicity of a tender parent's 
heart-breaking sorrow. 



Digitized by Gopgle 



MRS. CREWE. 



" TO MRS. CREWE. 

We are thoroughly sensible of your humanity 
and companion to this desolate house. 

• • • • • 

'*We are as well as people can be, who haye 
nothing further to hope or fear in this world. We 
are in a state of quiet ; but it is the tranquillity of 
the grave — in which all that could make life inter- 
esting to us is laid— and to which we are hastening 
as 6st as God pleaaes. This place* is no longer 
pleasant to us I and yet we have more satisfaction^ 
if it may so be called, here than anywhere else. We 
go in and out, without any of those sentiments of 
conviviality and joy which alone can create an 
attachment to any spot We have had a loss which 
time and redection rather increase the sense of. I 
declare to you thati fed more this day, than on the 
dreadful day in which I was deprived of the comfort 
and support, the pride and oniament of my existence !" 

• • • • • 

Mrs. Crewe, extremely afifected by this distress, 
and aa eager to draw her illustrious friend from 

* Bctooatfield. 
VOL. III. P 
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his coDiiUining grief, as to serve and to gratify the 
new Recluse, sent to Beaconsfield the next yetr, 
1795, the plan, in which she took so prommeiit a 
part, for bringing fiirth Camilla, or a Pictnre of 
Youth ; in the hope of re-exciting his interest for 
its author. 

The fdlowing is the answer which, almost with 

exultation of kindness, Mrs. Crewe transmitted to 
the Hermits. 

<<T0 MRS. CREWE. 
• • * • • 

As to Mis$ Burnep — the subscription ought to 
be, for certain persons, five guineas ; and to take 
but a single copy each. The rest as it is. I am sure 
that it is a di^;race to the age and nation, if this be 
not a great thing for her. If every person in Eng- 
land who has received pleasure and instmcticm from 
Cecilia, were to rate its value at the hundredth part 
of their satisfaction, Madame d' Arblay would be one 
of the richest women in the kingdom. 

Her schme was known before she lost two* of 



T Mr. Richard Burke, sen., and Mr. Burke, jun. 
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her most respectful admirers from this house and 
this, with Mrs. Burke*s subscription and mine, make 
the paper I send you.t One book is as good as a 
thousand : one of hers is certainly as good as a 
thousand others.'^ 



The reader will not, it is hoped, imagine, that the 
amotion excited by these words at Bookham sprang 
from a credulity so simple, or a vanity so insane, as 
that of arraigning the judgment of Mr. Burke by 
a literal acceptation of their benevolent, rather than 
flattering exaltation : — ^Nol the emotion was to find 
Mr. Burke still susceptible of his old generous 
warmth of regard : and that emotion was of the ten* 
devest gratitude in the Recluse^ upon seeing herself 
still, in defiance of absence, of distance, of time, and 
erai of deadly sorrow, as much its honoured object 
as when she had been sought by him in her opening 
career. 

The felicitations of Dr. Bumey to Bookham upon 
|ius extraordinary effusion of heart-affecting kind- 
nea^ were so full of happiness, as to demanf felicita- 
tions in return for himself. 



* BeMonsfiald. f A £20 Btuak Not«. 
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M£TASTASIO. 

In 1790 the Memoirs of Metastasio made their 
appearance m the republic of letters. They were 
received with interest and pleasure by all readers of 
taste, and lovers of the lyric muse. They had not» 
indeed, that brightness of popular success which had 
flourished into the world the previous works of the 
Doctor; for though the name of Metastasio was 
familiar to all who had any pretensions to an ac- 
quaintance with the classical muses, whedier ancient 
or modem, it was only the chosen few who had any 
enjoyment of hii merit, or who understood the 
motives to his fame. The Italian language was by 
110 means then in its present general cultivation^ 
and the feeling, exalted dramas of this tenderly 
touching poet, were only brought forward, in Eng- 
land, by the miserable, mawkish, no- meaning] 
translations of the opera-house hired scribblers.* 
And all that was most elegant and most refined, in 
thought as well as in language, of this classical bard, 
was frequently so ill rendered into English, as to 
become mere matter of risibility, held up for mockery 
and ridicule. 

* The translations of Mr. Hoole were not yet in circulation. 
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The translations, or, more properly speaking, imi- 
taftioiM^ oocarionally intenpened in this woik» of 
some of the poetry of Metastasio* were the most 
approved by the best critics ; as so breathing the 
sentiments and the style of the author, that they 
read, said Horace Lord Qrford, like two originals. 

But the dissertation ccmceming the rules was 
what excited most attention. Dr. Wartou, a pro- 
fessed and standard supporter of them and of Aris- 
totIe» confessed, with surprise, that he was shaken 
from his firm ancient hold, through the treatise on 
their subject by Metastasio, as given, in so masterly 
a manner, by Dr. Burney. 

Mr. Twining, the able and learned commentator 
and translator of Aristotle, and one of the most 
candid of men, allowed himself, also, to be struck, 
if not convinced, by the reasoning of Metastasio^ as 
presented by Dr. Burney. 

Mr. Mason, likewise, owned that he was set upon 
taking quite a new view of that long-battled topic. 
And the ingenious Mr. Walker opened a critical 
and literary correspondence irom Dublin with Dr. 
Burney, relative to this mterminable question. 

Meanwhile* firom the public at larger these Me- 
moirs obtained a ikir aud satisfactory appiovauce 
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thai kindly sheltered the long-eanied laurels of Dr. 
Barney from witheringy if thejr elicited not such 
productive fragrance as to make those laurels bloom 
afredu 

On the opening of July, i796» the parental feel- 
ings of Dr. Bumey were auspiciously gratified by 
the reception of his daughter's new attempt ; of 
which the first homage was oflPered, and graciously 
received in person at Windsor, by the King, as well 
as by the Queen j with the most benevolent marks 
of unvaried favour, and with the condescension of 
repeated private audiences with the Queen, and with 
the Princesses, during a short Windsor sojourn, 
fiut that which enchanted beyond his hopes the 
Doctor's fondest desires, was that his daughter had 
the signal happiness of naming his foreign-bom, 
though domestic-bosomed son-in-law. General d'Ar- 
blay, to ihe King, upon the Terrace, by the gracious 
motion of his Majesty ; who there accorded him the 
high honour of a conversation of several minutes. 

This, which was the proudest instant of his daugh- 
ter's life, was not less elevating to the loyal heart of 
the Doctor ; who considered it as an indication that 
the unsullied conduct and character of General 
d'Arblay had reached the ears of the King, who 
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had his Royal Highness the Duke of York at his 
side i and who certainly would not himself thus pub- 
licly have sought out and distinguished a foreigner, 
of whose principles he could have had any doubt* 
• • • • 

MH. BURKE. 

But — what, next to this highest beuiguity, had 
moat been coveted by Dr. Bumey, met not his hopes I 
The kindly predilection of Mr. Burk^ brought for* 
ward with audi previous and decided partiality for 
this new enterprise^ never reaehed its intent. Mr. 
Burke received it at Bath, on the bed of sickness, 
in the anguish of his lingering and ceaseless depres* 
sion for the loss of his son ; and when he was too 
ill and weak to have spirits even to open its leaves ; 
withheld* perhaps» the more poignantly* irom inter- 
nal recurrence to the happy fiunily parties to which 
repeatedly he had read its two predecessors, in the 
hearing of him by whom his voice uow could be 
heard no more I 

Visited by Mrs. Crewe, soon after the appearance 
of Camilla in the world, he said, How ill I am 
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jfon will easily believe, when m new woik of Madane 

d' Arblay's lies on my table, unread I * 

• • # • 

To Dr. fiurney tbe result of this publication waa 

fondly pleasing, in realising a project fonned by the 

willing Hermits, immediately upon their marnage» 

of constructing a slight and ec<moniical| but pretty 

and convenient cottage, for their residence and 

property. 

Most wdcome^ indeed, to the Doctor was a scheme 
that had their settlement in England for its basis : 
ind most consoling to the harassed mind and fbi^ 
tunes of M. d'Arblay was the prospect of creating 
for himself a new home ^ since his native one, at that 
time^ seemed lost even to his wishes, in iqppeaiing 
lost to religion, to monarchy, and to humanity. 

Almost instantly, therefore, after the return of 
the Hermits from the honoured presentation of 
Camilla at Windsor, a plan previously drawn up by 
M. d'Arblay, was brought forward for execution j 
and a small dwelling was erected as near as possible 



• He made the same speech of melancholy, hut partial regret, 

to Dr. Cliurltib Uuruey, who visited him also at Bath. 
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to the Norbury mansion, on a field adjoining to its 
Park, and rented by the Hermits from the inoom- 

pai*able Mr. Locke. 

EARL MACARTNEY. 

The celebmted embassy of Lord Macartney to 
China, which had taken place in the year 179^> had 
led his lordship to consult with Dr. Bumey npoo 
whatever belonged to musical matters, whether 
instruments, compositions, band, or decorations, that 
might contribute, in that line^ to its magnificence. 

The reputation of Dr. Bumcy, in his own art, 
might fully have sufficed to draw to him for coansd* 
in that point, this sagacious ambassador ^ but, added 
to this obvious stimulus, Lord Macartney was a near 
relation of Mrs. Crewe, through whom he had be- 
come intimately acquainted with the Doctor's nferits ; 
which his own high attainments and intelligence 
well befitted him to note and to value. 

Always mterested m whatever wis brought fiir« 
ward to promote general knowledge, and to facilitate 
our intercourse with our distant fellow-creatures, 
Dr. Buruey, even with eagerness, bestowed a con- 
siderable portion of hk tim^ as well as of Ua 
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tiioiighti^ in ipfdiuting i^kmi muncai pbns reisdve 

to this expedition ; animated, not alone by the spirit 
of the embassy, but by his adminidoa <if the aiiib»> 
sador; who, with unlimited truj>t in his taste and 
general skill* as well as in his perfect knowledge 
upon the subject, gave carte blanche to his discre- 
tion for whatever he eonld either select or project. 
And so pleased was his lordship both with the 
Doctor's collection and suggestions, and so sensible 
to the time and the pams bestowed i^n the re» 
quisite researches, that, on the eve of departure, 
his lordship, while uttering a kind fiuewell, brought 
forth a striking memorial of his regard, in a superb 
and Tery costly silTcr inkstand, of the most beaitttfid 
workmanship \ upon which he had had engraven a 
Latin motto, flatteringly expressive of his esteem 
and friendship for Dr. Bumey. 

At tliis present period, 179^1 this accomplished 
nobleman was again preparing to set sail, upon a 
new and splendid iq^pointment, of Governor and 
Captain-Creneral of the Cape of Good Hope ; and 
again, upon the leave-taking visit of the Doctor, he 
manifested the same spirit of kindness that he had 
displayed when parting for China. 

lu a room full of company, to which he had 
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beeu exhibiting the various treasures prepared as 
presets for his approaching enterprise, he g^tly 
drew the Doctor apart, and whispered, "To you. 
Dr. Bumey, I most shew the greatest personal 
indulgence, and private recreation, that I have 
selected for my voyage.'' He then took from a 
highly-finished travelling bookcase, a volume of 
Camilla, which had been published four or five 
months ; and smilingly sud, " This I have not yet 
opened I nor will I suffer any one to anticipate a 
word of it to me ; and, still less, su£Per myself to 
take a glimpse of even a single sentence — ^tiU I am 
many leagues out at sea ^ that then, without hin* 
drance of business, or any impediment whatever, I 
may read the work throughout with uninterrupted 
enjoyment.** 

• • # # * 

MRS. PHILLIPS. 

Bright again with smiling success and gay pros* 

perity was this period to Dr. Burney ; but not more 
bright than brittle! for, almost at its height, its 
serenity was broken by a stroke that rent it asunder I 
— a wound that never could be healed I 

The peculiar darling of the whole house of Dr. 
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Buniey, at wdl as of his Iwart ; wlioie praseoee 
always ezhilaratedt or whose absence saddened every 
branch of it» his daughter Susanna, was called, by 
ioentable eircnnistaiioest from his paternal embiaoes 

and fond society, to accompany her husband and 
childm upon indispensable business^ to Iidand; 
then teeming with every evil that invasion, rebel- 
lion, civil war, and ftmine, could unite to inflict. 

The absence was fixed for only three years ; but 
the dreadful state of that unfortunate country, 
joined to the delicate, if not already declining health 
of this beloved daughter^ with his own advance iu 
years, made this parting a laceration of gloomy 
prognostic, ahnost appalling. He suffered, how- 
ever, no vent to these sensations before her whom 
they would nearly have demolished : he <mly per- 
mitted them to break out afterwards to some of his 
children ; and strained her to his bosom, at the cruel 
instant of separation, with all he could assume of 
smiling hope for her speedy return. While she, 
though trembling throughout her shattered frame 
with the acutest filial tenderness, set off without 
a murmur. She wished to sustain her beloved 
father, not to forsake herself i and she quitted his 
honoured presence with excited spurits, and appa- 
rent cheerfulness. 
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Mixed with some of the Doctor's poetical efib- 
noii8» there ranuns an elegiac fragment upon this 
voyage to Ireland^ from which the following lines 
are extracfeecL 

'*OmA» d^^aiHm€ of my daugkkr Skum io Irtkmd, 

My gentle 8ami ! wbo, hi etrly state. 
Each pain or care could soothe or mitigate • 
And who in id o lMc m ce could iiapart 
Delight to every eye» aad fteHiig lieert ; 
Whose mind, expanding with increase of years, 
Pkvdttded all anxiety and ftart^ 
Wbidi perenta ieel uiezpariene*d joiiUi» 
Ungnided in tlio wajs of moial trath^ 

• • • • • 

On her kind nature, geniaUy her friend, 

A hent bealoir'd hietniekioa ooold mot mead: 

IntutiTe, eoflh Ttftoe the possess'd. 

And learn'd their foes to shun and to detest, i 

Nor did her intellectoal powen re^piiio 
The neiial aid of labour to inspire 
Her soul with prudence, wistlom, and a taste 
Unerring in refinement ; sound and chaate* 

Yet of her merite thia the amallcat part- 
Far mofe endear*d hy ▼hrtiiea of the heart* 
Which constantly excite her to emhrace 
Bach duty of her atate with actife gnoe. 

• • » e 
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" Soch WW the prop end oonfiirt of my ife 
Whose filial tenderness might well aMUge 

The sorrows which inhrmities produce. 

• • • • 

** My ntal druiui*s now to near its end. 

That the last act 8 unlikely to extend 
Till she return. 

• • • • • 

And yet— 
The few remaining scenes to me allow'd 
Shall not on neeleas mnmnn be beitow*d { 
But, patiently leeign'd, IH act my part ; 
Try each expedient 

• • • • 

And, till tke eortein drap, and end the play, 
For my deer Snmn's welfiure ardent pray I " 

This yirtuous resolution the Doctor pu|; in prac- 
tice with his utmott ought; and, hating finished 
with Metastasio, he turned his thoughts, with all their 
fiinctions, critical, elucidating, inventive^ etymolo- 
gical, and didactive, upon a work which he purposed 
to make the bads of a composition, or compilation, 
ezpIanatCNry of every word» phraae, and difficulty 
belonging to the science, the theory, and the practice 
of music. 

From the impossibility to find place ifi his History 
for the whole of his vast accumulation of materials. 
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there remained in his hands matter amply adequate 
for formiiig the major, and far moat abstruse part of 
a theoretical dictionary of this description. And, 
from this time* at intervala, he laboured at it with 
his usual vigour. 

But not here ended tlie shiirp reverse of this 
altered year $ scarcely had this harrowing filial sepa- 
ration taken place^ ere an assault was made upon 
his conjugal feelings, by the sudden, at the moment, ' 
thouj^ from lingering illnesses ofien previously ex* i 
pec ted, death of Mrs. Bumey, his second wife. 

She had been for many years a valetudinarian ) 
but her spirits, though natively unequal, had ({uick 
and animated returns to their pristine gaiety ^ which, 
joined to an uncommon muscular force that endured 
to the last, led all but herself to believe in her still 
retained powers of revival. 

Extremely shocked by this fatal event, the Doctor 
soBt the tidings by expms to fiookham ; whence the 
female recluse, speeded by her kind partner, instantly 
set off for Chelsea College. There she found the 
Doctor encircled by most of his family, but in the 
lowest spirits, and in a weak and diattered state of 
nerves ( and there she spent with him, and his 
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yornqpnt dnighter, Stnh H«rriel» the whole of the 

first melancholy period of this great change. 

It was at this timoy during their many and long 
Me d UUMf that he communicated to her almost all 
the desultory doeuments, which up to ihe year 1796b 
form these Memoin. 

His sole occupation, when they were alone, was 
searching for, and committing to her examination^ 
the whole collection of letters, and other manuscripts 
relative to his life and affiurs, which, up to that 
period, had been written, or hoarded. These, which 
she read aloud to him in succession, he either placed 
alphabetically in the pigeon-holes of his bureau, or 
cast at once into the flames. 

The following psges upon this catastrophe are 
copied from his afler memorandums. 

Having briefly mentioned that his second son, 
Dr. Charles, prevailed with him to accept a secluded 
apartment at Greenwich, till the mournful last rites 
should be paid to the departed, with whose remains 
his daughters continued at Chelsea College, he thus 
goes on. 

^ On ths Seth of Octobor, she was interred in the bnvying 
ground of Cheben College. On the 87tii, I returned to my me- 
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laacholy home, dneoniofaite tad Btnpified. TiKmirIk lon^ ezpectod, 
this calamity was very severely felt. 1 miased her counsel, con- 
▼6ne» and fiunily rvgulatioiis; tnd a eompMiioik of thirty yMn* 
wiMMe mind wis CQlti?nt«d, whose intellecki wm nbore the 
general level of her sex, and whose curiosity after knowledge was 
insatiable to the last. These were losses that caused a vacuum in 
ny habitation and m mj mind, that hia aarer bean fiUad np. 

<* My four eldest daughters, all dntiliil, intelligent, and affec- 
tionate, were married, and had families of their own to superin- 
tend, or they might have administered comfinrt. My yonngeel 
daogfater, Sarah Harriet, hj my seeond marriage, had ^nick intel* 
lects, and distinguished talents ; hot she had no experience in 
household afikirs. However, though she had native spirits of the 
higheit gmfltj» she became a eteadj and prudent character, and a 
kind and good girl. There is, I think, considerable merit in her 
novel, Geraldine, particularly in the conversations ; and I think 
the scene at the emigrant cottage really toochiqg. At least it 
drew tears finom me, when I was not so prone to shed them as I | 
am at present.'* 

Afterwards, recurring again to hia departed wife* 
he fiaya : 

" In the course of nature, she should not have gone before me. 
She was the admirer and sincere friend of that first wife, whose 
▼irtnee and intellectnal powers were perhape her model in early 
Hie. Without neglecting domestic and maternal duties, she cul- 
tivated her mind in such a manner by extensive reading, and the 
aseiatanee of a tenadooa and happy memory, aa to enable her 
to conTerse with persons of leeming and talente on all subjects 
to which female studies are commonly allowed to extend; and 
throni^ a coincidence of taste and principles in all matters of 

VOL. ni« a 
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wluflh the dkcoMwa k apt to niffla tiie temfttf and aBaBito 

aifectiou, our coQTersation aud mtercourse was 8mcere> cordial, 
and cheeiiog. 

She had read fiurmore books of difiiiitf and oontmeny tkaii 
myself, and was aa much nditrass of th« tlieological points of 

general dispute as reading and redectiuu could make her ; boty 
within a few days, if not kows, of bar daath* Bhelaanantad hniag 
penisad so many polemical works; and advised a female friend, 
fond of such researches, who was with her,* not to waste her 
time on such inquiries ; saying, * they will disturb yonr iuth — 
hf leading to eadlasi controTeny ; they hsTe done me no good I ' 

In the same memorandum book, occurs, afler- 
ward8» the following paragnph ; 

** I shut myself up for some weeks ; snd, during part of that 
time, while sorting and examining papers with my daughter 
d'Arl>lay, she found among them the fragment of n poem on 
Astronomy, b^gan at the period of the ^t ascent from balloons, 
and fbnned on the idea that, hy their help, if, in process of 
time, a steerage was obtained, and the art of keeping them afloat, 
and ascending to what height the steersman pleased, was also 
disoorered, parties might easily and pleasantly undertake voyages 
to the moon ; and, perhaps, to the planets nearest to the earth, 
such as Mars and Venus : without considering that each planet and 
satellite must hare its vortez and atmosphere filled with different 
beings and productions, none of which can subsist in another region. 

« This wild £uicy put it into my daughter d'Arblay s head to 
persuade me to attempt a serions historical and didactic poem 
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on the subject of astronomy ; in order to employ my time and 
thoughts during the firat stages of my sonow for the losses I had 
sustained: and» having been a dabUer almost all my life in astro- 
nanty, I was not averse to the proposition." 

To the great satisfiK^ioii of this daughter^ from 
the recreative employment of time to which it led» 
this idea was neither forgotten nor set aside ^ it was, 
in truth, but.a return to the oiigmal propensity to 
astronomy which had been nourished by his first 
conjugal partner, who enthusiastically had shared 
his taste for contemplating the stars. 

In his letters, after the i^um of the Memorialist 
to her cottage, the sadness of his mind is touchingly 
portrayed. In the first oi them he says : 

** Nov^l have been writing meUuocholy, heart-iending letters 
this day or two, which have oppressed me greatly : yet I am still 
more heartless in doing nothing. The author of the poem on 
The Sfdeen, says, * fling but a stone, the giant dies but such 
stones as I have to fling will not do the bonness. James and 
Charles* dined here yesterday, and kept the monster at a little 
distance; but he was here again the minute they were gone. 
I try to read ; but * pronoonoe the words without understanding 
one of them,' as Dr. Johnson said, in reading my Dissertation on 
the Music of the Ancients.'* 
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And in another letter, of Dec. 9r\ 1796, he 
writeg, — 

I been tdenUj well in body, bvl in nind ^atxmdj 
languid, end foil of heeitadies. 

" Few people have been more rtpandm, or more frequentlj 
finoed bom home tben myielf; or move eepeiately ooenpied when 
there: yel the diort intemls I wee eUe to epead with mj lunilyt 
ever since I had one, were the happiest of my life. Even labour, 
cere^ end enziety, for thoee we love^ haye their pUesoree ; end 
tfaoee very aaperior to what oan be derived by woddsf indtiunkr 
ifig^ for selfi" 

Most anxiou&ly, in answer to these communica- 
tioii8» the Memorialist pressed upon him a fmed 
application to his Musical Dictionary j or, preferably 
yet, to the last started subject of his baUooii ideal 
Voyages. But while this, after heavenly hopes, was 
what she urged for occupation; what chiefly she 
brought forward to him as comfort, was the solace 
which he had bestowed upon herself, during her 
late visit, from witnessing his mild and exemplary 
resignation. She ardently begged him to have 
recourse, for further self-consolation, to liis own 
reflections upon all that had passed with the poor 
suflerer during the. whole of their long intercourse i 
by looking back to his unabated, constant, and 
indulgent kindness, through sickness^ misfortunes. 



MRS. CREWE. 

«nd time ; joined to the most grievous events^ and 

trying circumstances. 

MRS. CR£W£. 

Mrs. Crewe, whose fancy was as fertile as her 
friendship was zealous, perceiving the melancholy 
state of spirits into which the Doctor had fallen, 
sought to awaken him again into new life and 
activity through the kindly medium of his parental 
affections. She suggested to him, therefore, the 
idea of a new periodical morning paper, serious and 
hiuiesque^ informing, yet amusing^ upon The Time$ 
as they Run ; strictly anti-jacobiuical, and pro- 
lessedly monarchical ; but allowing no party abuses 
nor personal attack \ and striving to fight the battles 
of morals and manners, by enlisting reason on their 
side, and raising the laugh against their foes. 

Tl%e Times as they JRan, at that epoch, appeared 
big with every species of danger that could issuer 
through political avenues, from the universal sway 
of revolutionary systems which occupied, or revolu- 
tionary schemes which bewildered mankinds All 
thoughts were ingrossed by public affiurs. Private 
life seemed as much a chimera of imagination, as 
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reve]:tiiiig to the pastoral seasons of the poets of old, 
in wandering through Talleys, or ascending moim- 
tainsy crook in hand, with sheep, deer, or goats. 

Mr. Burke, in his unequalled and unrivalled 
Essence of the French BevoltUiant — ^for such his 
Essay on that stupendous event may be called, had 
sounded a bell of ahinn throughout Europe ; echoing 
and re-echoing, aloud, aloft, around, with panic 
reverberation, 

<« £T«iy man to his post ! or 
HaToc will let loose the dogs of war,*' 

with massacre, degradation, sham^ and devastation, 
** involving all — save the inlSictors I** 

Nor vain was the clangor of that bell. All who 
drea4ed evils yet untried, evils wrapped up in the 
obscurity of bidden circumstances; dependent on 
the million of inlets to which accident op^ns an 
entrance ; and of uncertain catastrophe ; still more 
than they recoiled from ills which, however unpala- 
table, have been experienced, and are therefore 
known not to outstretch the powers of endurance $ 
caught its fearful sound, and listened to its awful 
warnings : and the lament of Mr. Burke that the 
times of chivalry were gone by, ueaily re-a^imated 
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their retuniy from the eloquence with which he 
pomted them out as antidotes to the anarchy of 
insabordination ; and spurs to rescue mankind from 
hovering degeneracy. 

IVaugfat with these notions, Mrs. Crewe conceiyed 
an idea that a weekly paper upon such subjects, 
treating them so variously as to keep alive expecta- 
tion, hj essaymg 

<• — happily to tteer 
From grave to gay ; from lively to severe, " 

might turn to what Mr. Burke, and Dr. Bumey, 
and she herself, deemed the right way of seeing 
things, the motley many who, from wanting reflec- 
tion to think for themselves, are dangerouriy led to 
act by others. 

This weekly paper Mrs. Crewe purposed to call 
The Breakfast Table* And it was her desire^ 
expressed in the most Mattering terms, that the 
Doctor should bear ft prominent part in it; but thai 
his daughter should be the editor and chief. 

The letters of Mrs* Crewe on this plan sore fall of 
spirit and ingenuity ; and of comic as well as saga* 
dous ideas. If we are saved,** she cries, from 
the infection, t. e. the jacobinism of our neighbours, 
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it will be through the wise fcMBught of Mr. Burke ; 
and from seeing that persijltige has been their bane^ 
and thai Quiz, if we^aie not npon oar gnard» will 
be ours; and, above all, from taking heed that 
Jacobinism does not carry the day in poliie compa^ 
nies; for Newgate never does mischief to society. 
No I 'tis your fine talkers^ and firee-tUnken, and 
refinery that are to be feared. Watch but the 
vital parts, and the extremities will take care of 
themselves. • • • • 

" I mentioned my idea of this paper to our Bea- 
consfield friends; * but they have enou^ to do 
there 1 • * • • 

** I think, indeed, there diould be a society to 
join in this plan; which should include strictures 
upon life and manners at the end of the eighteenth 
century; to come out in one sheet for breakftst 
tables. How folks would read away, and talk, in all 
great towns, and in all country-houses $ nay, and in 
London itself; where I remember my poor mother 
told me much of the effects produced formerly by 
periodical papers ; even Pamela, when it came out 
in that way. Now how well Madame d'Arblay 

« X be Burkes. 
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could manage tuoh a work I and how one and all 

would join to get epigrams for her ; and bobs at the 
times, in prose and in Terse : and news from Paris ; 
&c« And we might all have a finger in the pie I 
and try to laugh people out of their Jacobinism. 
Old anecdotes, charaetersy and bits of poetry rum- 
maged out of old authors^ especially from some of 
the quaint, but clever ancient French poets : and a 
thousand interesting things that would be read, and 
tasted, and felt, if well introduced : and if Madame 
d'Arblay s name could be said to preside, it would 
suit people's laziuess so well to have matters brought 
before them all ready chosen and prepared I ^ * 
**And O! how Mr. Burke's spirit would be 
relevS by such a spurl which is now choaked and 
kept down by gross abuse and ditiheartedness* 

Think of all this, Dr. Bumey ; it may employ 
you. Let it be a secret at first, and 1 have no obrjec- 
tion to cater for our society of writers. People love 
to read the beauties of books ; and we might pick 
t out bits of Mr. Burke's, so as to impress and shame 
' aU out of at least creeping Jacobinism. I am cer- 
tain, already, that Mr. Windham would approve the 
plan. The only point is to do it well." 
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Project upon project, scheme upon scheme, and 
letter upon letter followed this openhig» and sought, 
progressively, to make it e£[ective to the Doctor: 
while all, by the desire of Mrs. Crewe, was commn^ 
nicated to Bookham, with the most cordial zeal for 
attracting its female recluse from her obscurity, by 
placmg her at the head of a design to work at mind 
and moralsy in concert with the high names of Mr. 
Windham, Mr. Canning, and the then Dean of 
' Chester^ with various other honourable persons, 
marked out, but not yet engaged. 

« Do ask Madame d'Arblay," she continues, to 
form some plan. We will all help to address letters 
to her, if she will be * Dear Spec.' 

She then adds a wish that the nominal Editor 
should be supposed to live in the neighbourhood of 
Sir Hugh Tyrold \ whose simplicity of truth, per- 
plexity of doubts and humility, and laughable origi- 
nality of dialect, might produce comic entertainment 
to enliven the serious disquisitions. 

And, in condusion, her filial heart, always wedded 
to the memory of her distinguished mother, ear- 
nestly deared to make this work a mean to bring 
forth some novel characters " of that celebrated 
lady, that might be taken from a posthumous manu- 
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script which Mrs. Crewe, long since, had given to 
this Memorialist, to finuh— if she thought feasiUo— 
or otherwise to edit ; but which various impediments 
had, and atiU have, kept unpublished in her hands* 
Nothing could be more honourable than such a 
propoiiitiou, nor more gratefully felt by the then 
Bookham, and afterwards West Uamble Female 
Hermit : but she, who, from the origin of her first 
literary attempt, might almost be ealled an accidental 
author, could fay no means so new model the natural 
shyness of her character, as to assume courage for 
meeting the public eye with the opinions, injunc- 
tions, and adoionitious of a didactic one. Her 
answer, therefore, to her Father, which, after com- 
municating to Mrs. Crewe, Dr. Bumey preserved, 
is here abridged and copied. 

•* To Da. BuRN£Y. 
• # • • 

I hardly know whether I am most struck with 
the fertility of the ideas that Mn. Crewe has started, 
or most gratified at their direction. Certainly, I am 
flattered where most suscq>tible of pleasure, when 
such aa hers would call me iorth from 
my retirement, to ^oud views so important in their 
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endt, and demanding such powers in their progress. 
But though her opinion might give me counigey it 
cannot giro me means. I am too &r removed from 
the scene of public life to compose anything of 

public utility in the style she indicates. The man- 
ners as they rise ; the morals^ or their deficiencies^ 
as they preponderate* should be viewed, for such a 
scheme, in all their variationsy with a diurnal eye. 
The editor of such a censorial and didactic woi^ 
should be a watchful frequenter of public places, and 
live in the midst of public people. The phn is so 
excellent, it ought to be well adopted, and well ful- 
filled : but many circumstances wonid render its ac- 
complishment nearly impossible for me. Wholly to 
omit politics, would mar all the original design : yet 
the personal hostility in which all intermingling with 
them is entangled, would make a dreadful breach 
into the peace of my happiness.'* &c. 

• « • • • 

Then follows a statement of local obstacles to her 
presiding over such a prqject, from the peculiar posi- 
tion of M. d'Arblay which required the most in- 
flexible adherence to his cottage seclusion, till he 
could dauntlessly ^ing irom it in manifestation of 
his loyal principles. 
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But tell Mrs. Crewe/' she continues, I entreat 
you, my dearest Father, that I am not only obliged, 
but made the happier by her kind partiality ; and 
that, if otherwise circumstanced, I should have 
delighted to haye entered into any scheme in which 
she would have taken a part.'* 

m m • • • * • 
Here^ at once, ere, in ^t, it was begun, this busi- 
ness ended : Dr. Burney was acquiescent : and Mrs. 
Crewe was fiur too high-bred a character to prosecute 
any scheme, or persist in any wish of her own, that 
opposed the feelings of those whom she meant to 
please, or to serve. The topic, therefore, from the 
most eager pressure, was instantly cast into silence, 
from which it quietly dropt into oblivion. 



DUKE OF PORTLAND. 

But not so passive was Mrs. Crewe with respect to 
the signal favour to which the Doctor was rising in 
the estimation of the Duke of Portland, with whom, 
through her partial mtroduction, a long general 
acquaintance was now cementing into an intercourse 
of peculiar esteem and regard. His Grace, indeed, 
conceived so strong a liking to the principles and the 
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opinions of Dr. Burney, as to manifest the most flat- 
tering pleasure in drawing them forth. And equally 
he seemed gratified, whenever they chanced to be 
tSte d t^te, in unbending his own mind in unre- 
strained and kind communication. 

To owe the origin of this affectionate attachment 
to Mrs. Crewe, to whom already were owing such 
innumerable circumstances of agreeability, only 
heightened its charm. And it was here but the 
natural effect of situation — Mrs. Crewe being, at her 
pleasure, domiciliated at the various mansions of the 
Duke, from the marriage of one of her brothers with 
Lady Charlotte Bentinck, a daughter of his Grace. 

This connexion became, ere long, a spring of 
spirits as well as of pleasure to Dr. Bumey, in afford- 
ing him, at Burlington House, a continually easy 
access to the highest rank of society of the Metro- 
polis; and an elegantly prepared sojourn in the 
country, at the noble villa of Bulstrode Park ; where 
the distinguished kindness of the Duke made the 
visits of the Doctor glide on deliciously to his 
satisfaction. 
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But in the midst of tliis delectable new source of 
enjoyment to Dr. Bumey> a deeply-mourned and 

widely-mournful loss tried agaiu, with poignant sor-. 
row, his kindliest affections. 

On the 10th of July, 1797* he received the follow- 
ing note: — 

Dear Sir, 

I am grieved to tell you that your late friend, 
Mr. Burke, is no more* He expired last night, at 
half-past twelve o'clock. 

** The long, steady, and unshaken friendship which 
had subsisted between you and him, renders this a 
painful communication ^ but it is a doty I owe to 
such friendship* 

** I am, Dear Sir, &c., 

''£dw. Nao^'' 

Beaconsfield, 9th July, 1797.*' 

Hard, indeed, was this blow to Dr. Bumey. He 
lamented this high character in all possible ways, as a 
friend, a patriot, a statesman, an orat(N*, Andaman of 
the most exalted genius. 
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<* He was certainly," says his letter to Bookham upon this 
event, one of the greateet men of the present century ; and, I 
t think I might say, the heit ontor end itetesman of modem 
times. He had his passions and prejudices, to whiell I did not 
sttbecribe ; hat i always ardently admired his great abilities, bis 
irannth of friendeh^, his oonititatkmal urbanity.'* 

He then adds : — 

** That, while anch waa hia chancter, and anch hia low in 
public, he, (Dr. Bnmey,) and his daughter, to whom Mr. Burke 

had been so unremittingly and singularly partial, must be un- 
grateM indeed not yet more peculiarly to lament hia departure, 
and honour hia chancter in private." 

In her answer, she sorrowingly assures the Doctor 
tbat there was nothing to fear of her want of sym- 
pathy in this affliction. I feel it»'' she cries, " with 
my whole heart, and participate in every word you 
say of that truly great nuuu That he^wasnot, as his 
enemies exclaim, perfect, is nothing in the scale of 
his stupendous superiority oyer almost all those who 
are merely exempt from his defects* That he was 
upright in heart and intention, even where he acted 
erroneously, I finnly believe : and that he asserted 
nothing that he had not persuaded himself to he 
truc^ even from Mr. Hastings being the most 
rapacious of villains, to the King's being incurably 
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iottuie.* He was as liberal m sentiment as he was 
luminous in intellect, and extraordinary in elo- 
quence ; and for amiability, he was surely, when in 
spirits and good-humour — all but the most delightful 
of men. Yet, though superior to envy, and glowing 
with the noblest seal to exalt talents and merits in 
others, he had, I believe, an unavoidable, though 
not a vain consciousness of his own greatness, that 
shut out from his consideration those occasional and 
useful self-doubts that keep the judgment in order, 
by making us, from time to time, call our motives 
and our passions to account." 

The Doctor was amongst the invited who paid 
the last homage to the manes of Mr. Burke by 
attending his funeral. 

MaloM md I,** henys, went to Bnlitroda UtgtHh&rt in mj 
cttTiage, with two added honM. We firand there the Dukes of 

Portland and Devonshire. Windham arrived to dinner. The 
Lord Chuoellor and the Speaker oookl not leave London till four 
o'clock, hut were at Bnletrodo hf eeven. AH set off together 
for Beaconsficld, where we found the rest of the pall-bearen. 
Lords Fitswilliam and Inchi^oin, Sir Gilbert Elliot, Frederick 
North, Dn. King and Lawrence, Dndlej North, and Terjr manj 
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of the great ontor*6 personal friends; though, by hit repeated 
iDjonctions, the ftmeral was ordered to be very private. He left 
a list to whom rings of rememhrance were to he Bent» in which 
mj name honourably oceon ; and a jeweller has heen with me ibr 

my measure. 

After these monmibl rites, the Duke of Porthmd indoded 
me in his inrite hide to Bnlstrode, with the Dnln of Devoa- 

shire, the Chancellor, the Speaker, Windham, Malone, and Secre- 
tary King : and there 1 continued the next day. 

M The Dolce pressed me to stay on, and accompany him and 
his party to a risit, the following^ mornings, in honour of Mr. 
Burke, that was to be made to the school, founded by that enlarged 
philanthropist, for the male chiklren of the mined emigrant 
nobility, now seeking refuge in this country. But it was not in 
my power to prolong my absence from town.*' 



DR. WARREN. 

Dr. Bumeynow lost, also, his sagacious physician 
and enlightened friend. Dr. Warren ; **a loas sad," 
he says, indeed, to his family, to science, and to 
hundreds of people whose li?e8 he preserved.** 

MRS. CREWE. 

The unwearied Mrs. Crewe, grieved at the fresh 

dejection into which these reiterated misibrtunes 
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cast the Doctor, now started a scheme that had 
more of promise than any other that could have 
been devised of affording him some exhilaration. 
This was arranging an excursion that would lead 
him to visit the scene of his birth» that of his boy< 
hood, and that of his education^ namely> Shrews- 
bury, Condover, and Chester; by prevailing with 
him to accompany her to Mr. Crewe s noble ancient 
mansion of Crewe Hall : a proposal so tndy grateful 
to his feelings, that he found it resistless. 

The following account of its execution is extracted 
from his own letters to the Hermits : 

«< The die it thrown ; and I hare agreed, at laat* to go down 
with Mn, Crewe to the ftmilj mansioD in Cheshire, whidk Mr. 
Crewe, as well ae herself, has so long pressed me to risit. M. 

le President de Fronteville> a very agreeable French gentleman, 
ie to he of the pert/. But dear Mr. Crewe^ with hit danghter,* 
eete off first, to pass a condoling day or two with poor BCrs. Bnrice 

at Beaconsfield. We are then to join at Wycomb ; and thence 
to Oxford i &c 

** I oonUi not get a moment to write on the road, as we tra* 
▼elled at a great rate, with Mrs. Crewe's fimr horses, loUowed 

by four post, I have now only time to name what places we 
passed ere we got to old Shrewsbury, which lies forty miles out 

* Now the Hon. Mrs. CnnlifTe Oflcy. 
R 2 
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of the right road of dear Mrs. Crewe ; who so kindly made a 
point of carrying roe thither. Blenheim — Shakespeare's Strat- 
ford-upon-Avon, — where I visited the mansion, or rather cabane 
of our immortal bard, now a butcher s shop I I sate on his easy 
chair, still remaining in his chimney comer ; and wondered more 
than ever how a roan living in such a miserable house and town, 
should have attained such sublime ideas of grandeur in the most 
exalted situations. Birmingham — Wolverhampton — Nufnal by 
the Rekin — Watling, thought a Roman road — Lord Berwick's 
— and, at five o'clock in the afternoon, on Monday, old Shrews- 
bury. 

" I ran away from Mrs. Crewe, who was too tired to walk 
about, and played the Cicerone myself to Miss Crewe, who has both 
understanding and curiosity for gaining knowledge, and to M. de 
Fronteville, to whom I undertook to shew off old Shrewsbury ; 
of which I knew all the streets, lanes, and parishes, as well as 
I did sixty years ago. 

« • • • 

" I found my way, without a single question, to the old Town 
Hall, the New Town House, High Street, and Raren Street, 
where I was bom. And then to the Free School, founded by 
Henry VHI, and endowed by his daughter Bess. 

" We went up to the top of the highest tower in the Castle, 
which Sir William Pulteney now inhabits. He has repaired 
every one of the lofty and venerable towers in their true ancient 
and Gothic style. After dinner, I laid out a shilling or two with 
an old bookseller, whom I catechised about old people and old 
things, — but alas I of the first, not one creature is now alive 
whom I remember, or who can remember me I 

• # • • » 
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** The next raorniDg, Tuesday, 1 bet off alone, at bev'en o'clock, 
.U> visit the new charch* St. Chad's; which is a yery ^e one 
bill so inrmniitlj aeciilir» thai il wonld make a Terj handsmne 
theatre. I then walked in tlial most heaaliM of aU public walks, 
as I still believe, in the world, called the Quarry ; formed in ver- 
dant and floww-eoameUed fields, by the SeYem tide^ with the 
boldest and most lovely opposite shore imaginaWe. 

**I feond my way, also, from this walk to a new bridge, called 
The Welsh Bridge ; which leads to Montgomefyshire. On the 
ibnner old one there was a statoe, which was snpposed to be of 
Uewellen, Prince of Wales ; but is now discoyered to be of the 
Black Prince. It is well preserved, and is not of bad sculpture. 
I was driven back to the inn by the rain. 

We all adjourned to braek&st with Dr. Darwin, who is 
newly married to a daughter of Mr. Wedgewood's. They are 
very intelligent, agreeable, and shrewd Cdks. 

«« In a moat Tielenl rain, nearly n storm, we left my dear old 
Shrewsbury ; and without being able, in such weather, to get to 
my dearer old Condover. 

<• Tel I could have found nothing there but mehacholy re- 
membrances ; all gone for whom I had cared,-^ who had cared 
for me I 

Crewe Hall was built in the reign of James the First, of 
half Gothic, half Grecian arehtleeture. It is the completes! 

mansion 1 ever saw of that kind ; and has been repaired and kept 
up in the ezad costume of that period. It is a noble house ; 
well fitted, and well applied to hospitality. Mr. Crewe is one of 

the politest men in his own house, and one of the best landlords 
that 1 know. 

** The park, in the midst of which the msasion stands, is well 
wooded and pbnted. There is a noble piece of water in s^hl of 
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mj window, neariy of the Mine «ifiwt at Ihst of BlenbeiBt al- 
lowing for the different magnitude of the mansions and grounds. 
Mia. Crewo hat a littlo Jirmt orn^ to which aha aometiBMa 
fatifta whaa fho honaa ia crowdad with mizad oompaay. Tb 

fitted up with infinite fancy and good taste. She has established 
thm « achool of forty girls, who are taught aeadia*work and 
veading. Tlia onlaida ia built in imitation of a oonY«nt» and tha 
BMlron ia eallad Ifaa Abbesa. 

When I had passed, most agreeably, about a fortnight at 
Cnwa Hall, Mia. Crewe inUiUed her kind promiae of flnaking 
an ezonnion to Cheater, knowing how nraeh I yearned to aaa 
again that city of my youth, Miss Crewe, and M. le President 
alone made the party ; which turned oat moat pleasantly. 1 ran 
about Cheater, the rowa, walla, cathedral, and caatia, aa fiuniliaily 
aa I eonld hate done fifty years ago ; ridted the Free Sdiool, 
where I Hie, haec, hoc'd it three or four years ; and the cathedral, 
wiiera I law and heard tiie first organ I eYer touched. 

** Vrtim Chester, we went to Liverpool by waiter, on a new 
canal that communicates with the river Mersey. The passage- 
boat waa very convenient, and the Toyage very pleasant. The 
aight of the Aipping from tiie Bferaey is ?ery atrikmg. We pot 
vp at tHe Hdtel ; passed all the morning in visiting Liverpool, the 
docks, warehouses, &c., which we were shewn by Mr. Walker^ 
a rich and great ship-bndcer, and an aoqaaintanoe of Mr. and 
Mrs. CreweV Mrs. Walker ia » really elegant and itgieeable 
woman. 

' «< Eight Jamaica ihipa had come in fat Mr. Walker a fisw days 
before our snivel, by wUdi he cleared £10,000. We dmed at 

his villa, two or three miles from the town, on turtle ; and iifler- 
wards went to the play, at a pretty theatre, where the perform- 
a&oe was good. 
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" We then took a little dip into a cbanniDg part of Wales, 
aboBt WMzhM^ uid fiiUed Udj CniOiffe^ wife of Sir Foit«r» 
c^M di mm of • rmj M and worthy haalj of my mf^ntum 
of veiymany years. She is an elegant and most pleasing woman; 
the hoiue ii just finished hy Wyatt, in exquiaite taste ; as is th« 
iflmiln^ Ac* 

« At Hm end of A month, the PMdeiit end I took lem, 
reluctantly, of Crewe Hall, and set off together for London, 
Ma. Ciewe made « peity whb ne, the fint d»y, to TrenUiam 
Han, the fwy fine place of the Muqm of StaAud. We wem 
very hospitably us well as elepuitly received by the Marchioness* 
The poijcy through which the river Trent mna; the woods; the 
valley af Tampe; the iron bridge over a hiya and dear peee 
of water ; the pictnres, all fine In Hieir way ; and the honae, 
Utely altered and enlarged by Wyatt: aU this we saw to great 
advanti^ fiar almoet aU» in complimeiit to Mra. and Miie Crewe^ 
waa ahmni ve by the BinohioDew heredft 

•* We thence went to Wedge wood's famous pottery, called 
Etniiia» and witnessed the whole prooeas of that ingeBkva and 
beantifni manafiMtory^ of iriueh the prodooa ia now dia pewed 
all over the worid. Mrs. Crewe wanted to tend yon a mighty 
pretty hand chom for your breakfiMt table; but I was sure it 
wonld be bralm to pieoea in the joiiniey» and did not dare take it 
hiehaige. Here I parted with that dear Mn. Crawa. 



LlTCHilELD. 

The IVeeident and I got to Utchfield about ten o'clock that 
night ; and the next morning, before my companion wt» up, 1 
atroUed about the city with one of the waiten, in search of 
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Dr. Johnson's good 0^70, Frank Barber, who, I had been told, 
li^ed Umte; bat» vpoB in^nij, I found thA his readenoe ma ui 
ft TiUig* Soar or five ndlei off : I nnr, iMmefcr, tiio Imiom ^•hov 
Dr. Johnson was bom ; and where his father, * an old bookseller/ 
died. The house is stuccoed ; has fire sash windows in firont ; 
and pillan befim it. It if in ft braad iti«et»aiid istbebttkbooM 
thereabouts, tbongb it is now a grocer^s diop f 

I next went to the Garrick mansion ; which has been repaired, 
stnecoed, nlkrged, and sisbod* Peter Garrick, Dftvid's elder 
brother, died nearij two yeftis ago^ kftrin^ all bis |iw>| i efty to the 
apothecarj who bad attended him : but the will was disputed and 
set aside not long since ; it having been proved at a trial, that the 
testfttor was intaae at the time the will was made ; so that Mrs. 
Dorie^ Garricfc's sister, a widow with ft nnmerons fiunily, rseor- 
ered the house and £30,000. She now lives in it with her 
children, and has been able to set up her carrisge. The inhabi- 
tants of Litchfield were so pleased with the decision of the Court, 
that they illuminated the streets, and bad public refolcmgs on the 
occasion. 

*< I next tried to find the abode of Dr. James, inrentor of the 
admirable fever powder, which so often has sared the life of our 

dear Susun, and of others without number ; but the ungrateful 
Litchfieldites knew nothing about him I I could find only one 
old man who remembered or knew eren that he wwi ft native of 
the town t * The man who has lengthened life' to be forgotten 
at his natul place ! and already ! 

** The Catbedrai here is the most complete and beautiful 
Gothic building I ever saw. The outside was very iU-used by the 
fanatics of the last century ; but there are three perfect spires 
Still standing, and more than fifty whole-length figures of saints 
in their original niches. The choir is exquisitely beautiful. A 
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fine new organ is erected, and was well played. I never heard 
tbe cathednl senrice so well perfbniied» to that inatmment only* 
b«lbf«. Th« a«mcM tad ntlicms w«n of mkUQo-ogad miiaic^ 
neither too old and dry, nor too modem and light ; the Toices 
subdued, and exquisitely softened and sweetened to the building. 

"I found hera a nuMnmiMit to Garrick; and another just by 
it to Johnson. The former put up by Garrick's widow; the 
Uvtter by Johnson's friends. Both are beautifuly and alike in 
eyery particular of workmanship." 

Note of Dr. Bumey's* in a memonindinn book of 
this jesTf 1797 • 

« I beg that my pilgrimage to Litchfield, in 1797, may some- 
where be recorded in my Memoirs^ from memorandnms made on 
the spot, after yisiting the house where Dr. Johnson was bom, 
and Lis father kept a bookseller s shop ; the house where Garrick 
lived* and his elder brother died; and seeking in vain for the 
birth-place, or at least retidenoe, of Dr. JamM." 

POEM ON ASTRONOMY. 

Upon the return of Dr. Bumej to Chelsea, his 
astronomical project became his greatest amusement 

as well as occupation. In a memorandum upon its 
idea he writes : 

Very early in life I collected all the books I could attain upon 
this subject. 1 was already, therefore, in possession of a good 
number; to which I now added whatever I could procure fttun 
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niBce» wwiUMuiEiigkiid. Aad with thoc. hm^ th» fre* 

run of Sir Joseph Baukes' bcieutific library, with that of the Royal 
Society, aod of the Moteiim, 1 obtained euch ample materials, 
thil I took m/diiiglitord'AiUay's adneoytiid, in little wan tb«i 
ft jetr fron the tiaMllMft I begin Ae work, I had made a rough 
sketch of aa historifial and didactic Poem on Astronomy*** 

This enterprise^ shortly afterwards, so grew upon 
his fancy, that, to use again his own words^ 

Every spare minute I now devote to astronomy and its his- 
tory, which I try incessantly to Tersify, but find Tery difficult to 
rmder poeticaL This probably, howerer, may be the case with 
most didactic poeme." 

« 

Xn another letter to the Hermitage on this sub- 
ject, in which he describes his various whirls of 
business and engagements, he sportively cries: 

^ And, after fblfilling them aU, instead of going to sleep, like a 
mere dnll mortal, I take a flight upon Pegasus to the moon, or 

to some planet, or £xed star." 

Andf a little later^ he writes : 

«< Do yon know that I have had the essursnoe to mentiQii my 
planetary nntetakiii^ to Herschei, at the Eoyal8oeiel|r? aadhe 

encourages me by liking my plan, and wishing me to go on. I 
am soon, therefore, to read and talk over my manuscript with 
him. I desire rery .much indeed to hare his aaaotMB tor the 
scientific part of my characters and ofdnions of the most renowned 
atttronoiners. Ue himself, after Newton, will be my Achilles 
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and i^neas, cest d dire^ i'herot de la piece. The discoireries 
whidi he hm BMi«» bj h» impvofvd tpeealiy t g cee d in iiiimber 
IImm of wf mm M tw m oa er that over odited. GalQao diteo- 

Tered the four satellites of Jupiter, and Cassini four of the five 
iteliitag of Saiani ; but whalk are theie compared with a new 

wtA myruidiof fixed itan, donbte •• will atibgley whkliliitown 

teletoope onlj could difioover ? ** 

HERSCHEL. 

An account of the first visit to Dr. HerscheU at 
iSlough» upon this astronomical pilgrimage^ written 
by Dr. Bumcy, to Bookham, in September, 1797» 
displays, though unintentionally, the characters of 
both these men of science, with a genuine simplicity 
that can hardly fail of giving pleasure to every unso- 
phisticated reader. 

After mentioning a call upon Jtxnrd Oheaterfield, 
at Baillies, in the neighbourhood of Slough, he says : 

** J went thence to Dr. Uencbelt with whom I had ami^ged a 
maeliiig hy letter; lint bein^, throqgfa a niiitilE%beibfn my time^ 
I itopped al the door, to make inquiry whether mj rwX would be 
the leait inconvenient to Uerschel that night, or the next morn- 
ing. Tha good aool waa at dinaar, but cana to tha carnage 
InmaeU^ to pra« ma to aliglit immadiatelj, and partake of hie 
fiunily repast : and thib he did bO heartily, that I could nut resist. 
1 waa introdoced to the company at table ; £»ar iadiet, and a little 
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iMjr, tbom the ^ OM of Martm.* 1 hm fMto ahoolMd at 
iatnidiDg upon 90 mmf fnulm I Iomw mH thi* Dr.HendMl 

was married, and exjpected only to have found his sister. One 
of Ihete ftoMlfli wm ft my old kdf , and iiiotliflr» I belief^ of 
Mn. HcfidMl, w1m> Mt al tlM hnd of tho taUo. AaollMr vaa 

a dangfater of Dr. Wilson, an eminent astronomer, of Glasgow ; 
the fourth wai Mim Uencbel. 1 apologised for coming at so 
QDOoiitli aD humtp hf ttHXiag wj ^ttarf of nman% Lord C I m l cg ' 
field, lliroiigh a blndar ; at wUdi Ihcy ware all ao omfll aa to 
join in rejoicing; and then in soliciting me to send away my 
carrii^ and ataj and ileep there. I thought it neceaiary> you 
wasf be aiure^ to Jkhn la p t tU t hemAt g but, in qpite of my 
Hashes, I wat obliged to submit to haring my trunk taken in, 
and my carriage sent on. V\^e soon grew acquainted ; I mean the 
ladiea and I ; tor Hefaohel I haye Icnowa TWf many yean; and 
befiyfe dinner waa over, we all eeemed old firiends just met after 
a long absence. Mrs. Herschel is sensible, good-humoured, un- 
pretendingy and obliging; Miaa Heiachel is all shyneaa and 
Tii^ modeety ; the Seots lady sensible and hannless; and the 
little boy entertaining, comical, and promising.f Herscbelt you 
know, and every body knows, is one of the most pleasing and 
weU*bred natural characters of the praaent age^ aa well as the 
greatest astfonomer. Yonr health waa immediately giren and 
drunk after dinner, by Dr. Herschel ; and, after much social 
conTersation, and some hearty laagbs, the Isdies proposed taking 
a walk by theniselves» in older to leave Uenchel and me together. 



* Mr. Bnmey, the barrister, son of the late Rear- Admiral 
Burney. 

f The present celebrated mathematician and author. 
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WetiviH llMMCwe, walked, tnd falkdl ofw mj raljeet, ilHif, 

round his great telescope, till it grew damp and dusk ; and then 
we relvwted into his itndj to philotophiae. I had a string of 
qnartiom veady to aak» and aatronomical difficoltiM to aolya, 
which, with looking at curious books and instruments, filled up 
tho time charmingly till tea. After which, we retired again to 
Hie itudj i wfaarie, hafing now pa?«d the wmj, we b^gan to enter 
more ftdly into my poetical plan ; and he pr ee e cd me to read to 
him what I bad done. Lord help his head ! he little thought 
1 had eight booksy or caatoe» of firom Ibor linndred to eight han- 
dled and tiranty Unes» which to read tlurongfa woold require two 
or three days I He made me, however, unpack my trunk for my 
M&y from which 1 read him the titles of the chapterBy and 
begged be would choose any book ; or the charMterof any great 
astronomer that he pleased. ' O,* cried he, * let us have the 
beginning.' I read then the first eighteen or twenty lines of 
theexordiiim; and then told him I nther wished to come to 
modem times ; I was more certain of my groond in high anti- 
quity than after the time of Copernicus. I began> therefore, my 
eighth chapter. 

^ He gave me the g r e ate s t enco ur agement ; repeatedly saying 
that I perfectly understood what I was writing about : and he 
only stopped me at two places ; one was at a word too strong for 
what I had to describe ; and the other at one too weak. The 
doctrine he allowed to be quite orthodox concerning gravitation, 
refiraction, reflection, optics, comets, magnitudes, distances, revo- 
Itttioiis^ fte. Ac. ; but he made a diseoTeiy to me which, had I 
known sooner, would have ovenet me, and prerented my reading 
to him any part of my work I this was, that he had almoet 
always had an areraion to poetry I which he had genersily re- 
garded as an arrangement of fine words, without any adherence 
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to trutii: bttt h« pPMently •AM tUl, wkto tnilh aid adeMe 

were united to those fine words, he then liked poetry very welL 
« The next mominy, he nude me rasd at Biieh» hum notlMr 
ohapter, on D6Bcart«,M the time would allow ; fiwlhad oHerad 
my carriage at twelve. But I stayed on, reading, talking, ask- 
ing questions, and looking at books and inatniiiieiitB» at ieitt 
another how, before 1 could leeTO thie erffeHent meB.** 



1798. 

The spring of the following year, 1 798, opened 
to Dr, Bumey with pupils, operas, concerts, conver* 
sationesy and assemblies in their usual round. All 
that is marked as peculiar, m his memorandums, is 
the intimate view which he had opportunity to take 
of the triumphant elevation of coimnercial splendour 
over even the highest aristocratical, in the entertain- 
ments of this season. 

His late new acquaintance, Mr. Walker, of Liver- 
pool, and his charming wife, not only, the Doctor 
says, in their balls, concerts, suppers, and masque* 
rades, rivalled all the Nobles in expense, but in 
elegance. And that with an ecUt so indisputable^ 
as to make those overpowered great ones hide their 
diminished heads ; or raise them only in a tribute 
of patriotic admiration, at a proof so brilliant of 
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the true national ascendance of all-conquering 
coimnerce* 

If a bom nobleman, or gentleman, whose income, 
however great, be limited to his tent-roll, take up 
nine or ten thousand pounds for any extraordinary 
occasion, so abrupt a dip into bis fortune must be 
met by selling, or mortgaging some estate; or by 
borrowing at ruinous interest : while to the successful 
man of eommerce, there is froquently so sudden ind 
lucrative a flush of abundance^ that no obstacle seems 
to be in the way to any species of extraneous 
expenditure. 

Yet it has generally been observed, that this exu- 
berance of new-acquired wealth, when springing from 
fortuitous circumstances, not progressive prosperity, 
rarely terminates in a pre-eminence that is durable. 
On the same wheel, around which turn the favours 
of fortune, turn, also, its perils ; and though there 
are splendid exceptions to the remark, still it is but 
seldom that the lavish superfluity of the happy 
chance, or fortunate speculation, which sets the 
merchant above his Peers, escqies, ultimately, the 
revolving counterbalance of ever-lurking reverse. 

When the Doctor had finished, in twelve books, 
the rough sketch of his Astronomical Poem, he was 
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allured into reading parts of it to no less personages 
than Messrs. Wmdham and Canning. His account 
of this lecture was thus given to the Hermits : 

• 

i4ih April, 1^ Chekea CoUege. 

Mrs. Crewe has frequent sioging parties with young people 
of torn, to bring out Miat. Crewe. All the world that I know are 
there. Lest week I was at Mrs. Ord'S) to meet my old sweet- 
hearts, Mrs. Garrick, Betty Carter, Hannah More, and my new 
•weethearty Mrs. Goodenongh, the Speaker's sister, drc To- 
monow at Lord and Lady Inchiqnin's ; Friday again at Mrs. 
Crewe's, with evening music at Lady Northwick's, ci-devant 
Lady Roshont's; Saturday to dine with Lady Jones, relict of Sir 

^n^lliam. And so we go on. 

Welly hut in the midst of all this hurly burly, and hnsiBess 
besides, I have terminated the twelfth book of my Poem, 
and tnnacribed it lair for your heariqg or pemsal. Mrs. and 
Miss Crewe, and Miss Hayman, who is now privy purse to 
the Princess of Wales, have been attending Walker's astrono- 
mical lectures, and wanted much to hear some of my Schtofg 
so^ also, Windham and Canning. An oTening was fixed upon 
* for a meeting. W^indham, after dinner, was to read us his 
balloon journal ; Canning a manuscript poem ; and I a book of my 
aetnmdmy. The lot fell on me to begin. When I had finished 
hook the first, ^ThseaXe^*' quoth I to Mr. Windham. «No, no, 
not yet; another book first I " Well, when that was read, "Tocca 
Lei,** I cried to Mr. Canning. Ho, no," all called out, let us go 
imtanother book ! " Well, there was no help; so hoarse as I now 
was, I began a third book. Mrs. Crewe, however, soon offered 
to relieve me ; and Miss Hayman to relieve Mrs. Crewe ; and 
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ihen sapper was announced ; and thus I was taken in ! and the 
ratty with the beUoon end the maniitcript poem, era to be raed^ 
al Mis. Crewe*e Tilla at Hampeteedy at sood at finitbed.'' 

THE LITERARY CLUB. 

Not the least, nor least prized honour, in the life 
of Dr. Bunieyy occurred in the June of this year, 
179S» in seconding the moi^ion of Mr. Windham for 
the election of Mr. Canning as a member of the 
Literary Club ; though, strange to say," he re- 
lates, I had already honoured myself by seconding 
the same motion once before, when Mr. Canning 
was put up, I believe, by Lord Spencer \ but was 
rejected by one abominable party black4>all, though 
there were ten or eleven balls all white." 

As this club was instituted for the pursuits and 
enjoyment of literature^ ind^ndent of party or 
politics, it seems strangely ibreign to such a design, 
either to elect or reject merely from political incite- 
ment. Dissensions through politics in the senate 
must necessarily be endured ; nay, cannot rationally 
be lamented ; they are the unavoidable oflbprings of 
the most exalted exercise of the human faculties, 
freedom of debate; that freedom whence spring 
independence, justice, and liberty. 

VOL. III. 8 
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But» in meetings consecrated to social intellectu- 
ality, might not the chance be greater of obtaining 
and dispensing liberal knowledge* if the scrutiny of 
the electors were solely directed to the general 
powers of instruction or entertainment in the can- 
didates, than in being cast upon any arbitrary stan- 
dard of political creeds ? 

Howt but by this comprehensive view of literary 
conviviality, could Dr. Johnspn and Charles Fox, so 
opposite in state opinions, yet so approximate in 
powers of colloquial combat, have been members of 
this very dub, without leaving one record behind 
them of controversial discord ? In truth, to exclude 
from meetings formed for social enlargement, all 
who are not in all things of the same opinion, seems 
assembling a company to face an echo, and calling 
its neat repetition of whatever is uttered, conver- 
sation. 

The election this time, however, was honourable 

to the club, for it was successful to Mr. Canning. 
And Mr. Marsden, author of the curious and 
spirited account of Sumatra, was happily white-balled 

at the same time ; which Dr. Bumey called, in his 
next letter to the Hermits, a revival of the true 
spirit of the institution. 
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CAMILLA COTTAGE. 

In the ensuing ^September, the Doctor writes, in 
a manuBcript memoir : 

** Thi« AtttuDiD, September, 1798, after spending a week at 
Hampton, at th« lioase of Lady Mary Duncan, who did the 
hononn of that eharmin^ neighbonrfaood, by carrying me to all 
the fine places in its circle, Hampton Court, Mrs. Garrick's, 
Richmond Hill and Puk, Oailandi, Kew Gardens, dec ; 1 went 
to Mn. and Mita Crewe at IWhridge ; where I enjoyed, fsr 
more than a fortnight, all the humuurs of the place in the moet 
honourable and pleaeant manner. 

<«AndthenoaI wnntto Camilla Cottaga at Weet Haanhto; a 
cottage bnilt on a ilioe of Norirary Ftflr, by M. d'Arhlay and my 
daughter, from the production of Camilla, her third work ; where, 
and at Mr. and Mn. Locke's, I passed my time most pleasantly, 
in rsading, Sn rami quiet, or in channing convefiation.'' 

This small re8ideiice» here mentioned by Dr. 
Bumey, of which the structure was just now com- 
pleted, had, playfully, received from himself the 
name of Camilla Cottage ; which name was aitcr- 
wards adopted by all the Fnends of the Hermits. 

Its architect, who was also its principal, its most 
effieient, and even its most laborious worinnan, had 
80 skilfully arranged its apartments for use and for 
pleasure, by investing them with imperceptible 

s 2 
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closets, cupboards, and adroit recesses; and contrivnig 

to make every window offer a freshly beautiful view 
from the surrounding beautiful prospects, that while 
its numerous, though invisible conveniences, gave it 
comforts which many dwellings on a much larger 
scale do not possess, its pleasing form, and pictur- 
esque situation, made it a pointy though in miniature, 
of beauty and ornament, from every spot in the 
neighbourhood whence it could be discerned. 

Dr. Burney promised to gratify, from that time, 
these happy Hermits once a year with his presence. 
He could not without admiration, as well as plea- 
sure, witness the fertile resources with which his 
son-in-law, though till then a stranger to a country, 
or to private life, could fill up a rainy day without a 
murmur; and pass through a retired evening without 
one moment of eimuiy either felt or given. Yet 
the longest day of sunshine was always too short for 
the vigorous exertions, and manly projects that 
called him to plant in his garden, to graft and crop 
in his orchard, to work in his hay-field, or to invent 
and execute new paths, and to construct new seats 
and bowers in his wood, f'rom which useful and 
virtuous toils, wlien corporeally he required rest and 
refreshment, his mental powers rose in full force to 
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the exercise of their equal share in his composition, 
through his love of science, poetry, and general 
literature. And Dr. Bwcoej^ through the wide 
extent of his varied connexions, could nowhere 
find taste more congenial, principles more stricdy 
in unison, or a temper more harmoniously in accord 
with his own, than here, in the happy tittle dwelling 
which he named Camilla Cottage. 



SIR WILUAM HERSCHEL. 

At the close of this second year of Dr. Bumey's 

astronomical operations, their efficacy upon his health 
and spirits grew more and more apparent. They 
chased away his sorrows, by leading to meditations 
beyond the reach of their annoyance ; and they 
gave to him a new earthly connexion that served 
somewhat to brighten even the regions below, iu 
an intimacy with Dr. Herschd. 

This modest and true philosopher, who, not long 
afterwards, receiving the honour of the Guelphic 
order from the King, became Sir William, opened 
again his hospitable dwelling to hear the continua- 
tion of the Doctor's poem ; to which he afforded 
his valuable remarks with as much pleasure as 
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acumen. And from that time, the intercourse was 
kept up by Sir William's returning, ooca8ionally» 
the visits of the Doctor at Chelsea College, when 
called to town for reading, or for presenting his 
astronomical discoveries to the Koyal Society. 

THE KINO.* 

Upon one of the excursions of the Doctor to 

Slough, he has left the following memorandum* 

Afler having spoken of the lecture of his work, 
he says » 

** In the evenii^ we miked upon tlie tentoe^ where I wee 
meet gndoiuly noticed hf their Miyeitiety who both tilked to 

me a considerable time. Both, also, condescended to inquire 
much after my heaUh> and aeented to obienre with pleaiore that 
I looked betterthan I had done in the spring. * Yea;' I answered ; 
* the fine weather has been more propitious to me than medicine/ 
* I dare say it has I' cried the King with qnickneM, and an 
expression that implied mndi of 80S|^e»m as to phjiiei 

** In the ereoing, hy the adyiee of Herschel, I accompanied 
him to the King's concert at the castle. The performance, which 
was all of sacred mnsie fiom Handel's oratorio of Joseph, was 
begun before we arriTed. At the end of the first part, his Ma- 
jesty discovered, and graciously came up to us ; and, after some 
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remarks on the excellence of the choru<«e8, the King suddenlj 
cried : * How goes on Astronomy, Dr. Bumey ? * 

** Thit ^QMtion quite Mtonithed me^ m I did not beUeve that 
mny one Imt Henchel knew what I had been aboat. I stared a 
little, hut answered, * We must ask Dr. Herschel, Sir, the state 
of the heafona.'—- * O, but I know/ cried he» moring hie hand aa 
if it heU apen, ' that jonare doing aomething I * 

** On my howing^ very humbly at the implied interest of such 
an inquiry, be said : * Well, you'll make it entertaining, wbatOTer 
it ia. Bnl how do yon find time to write ? * 

< I make time. Sir ;* I replied ; * I have n iinkiBg fund.' 

« « What ! • 

'* * I take it out of mjaleep, Sir, §or extra oecasioDS.' 
He aeemed too kind to kmgh, and only yerj seriooaly aaid : 

* But you'll hurt your health.' ** 

HERSCHEL. 

Yet more wanned by rach encouragement in his 

ardour upon this ethereal subject, the Doctor thus 
gaily speaks of it in his next letter : 

«* lOth December, 1798, ChaUea College. 
• • • • 

*' WeU, bnt Herechel has been in town, for short spirts and back 
again, two or three times, and I have had him here two whole 
daya. * * * 1 md to him the first fi?e books withoQt any 
one objeetion, except a little hesitation, al my saying, npon 

Bayly 8 authority, that if the sun were to move rotuul the eju th, 
according to Ftokmj, instead of the earth roond the son, as in 
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the CopernictD sygtem, the nemtt fixed iter in every teoond 

must conbUmtly run at the rate of near 100,000 miles. * Stop a 
little I ' cries he ; * I &11C7 yon ha?e greatly andemted the velo- 
city required; Imt I will cdcubte it at hoiM.' And* on hie 
eeooncl ritit, he brouierht me a dip of paper, written by hie tieler, 
as he, I suppose, bad dictated. * Here we see that Sirius, if it 
revolved round the earth, would move at the rata of 1486 millioiia 
of miles per second. Hence the required velocity of Sirive in its 
orbit would be above 7305 times greater than that of light.' This 
is all that I had to correct of doctrine in the first five books I 
And ho was so hnmUo as to proteet that I know more of the 
hitkny of astronomy than he did himself ; and that I had sur- 
prised him by the mass of information that 1 had gotten together. 

" In arranging another lecture^ he flattered me mnch in a note» 
l>y saying tbat^ if I shonld be disengaged on a day that he men- 
tioned, it would give him pleasure to devote it to the continua- 
tion of ' onr' poetical history. This is adoption ! 

** He came, and his good wife accompanied him ; and I read 
four books and a half. • • • And on parting, still more 
humble than before, or still more amiable, he thanked me for 
the instruction and entertainment I had given him I 

** What Ray you to that ? * Can anything be grander? ' And 
all without knowing a word of what I have written of himself; 
all his discoveries, as yon may remember, being kept back for the 
tweUUi and laet book. Adod ! I begin to be a little conceited t 
* * * So God bless you, the dear Gardener, and the Alei^- 
dretto. 

" But hold ! on the first evening Herschel spent at Chehea, 
when I called for my Argand lamp, Herschel, who had not seen 
one of those lamps, waj> surprised at the great effusion of light ; 
and immediately calculated thedifiisffence between that and a single 
candle, and found it as sixteen to one.** 
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MR, SEWAUD. 

But before this year terminatedt Dr* Bumey had 
yet another, and a very sensible lo88» through the 
death of Mr, Seward; who was truly a lossy also^ to 
all by whom he was known. He was a man of sound 
worthiness of eharacter» of a disposition the most 
amiable, and invested with a zeal to serve his friends, 
nay, to serve even strangers, that knew no bounds 
which his time or his trouble could remove. 

He was pleasing and piquant in society; and, 
though always shewing an alacrity to sarcasm in 
discourse, in action he wui> all benevolence. 

Yet he was eccentric, even wilfully ; and wilfully, 
also, inconsistent, if not capricious ; but he was con- 
stantly in a state of suflbring, from some internal and 
unfathomable obstructions, which generally at night 
robbed him of rest; and frequently, in the day, 
divested him of self command.^ 

He was author of a very agreeable and amusing, 
though desultory, collection of anecdotes, entitled 
Biographiana^t 

* To the Editor be once ftvowod, th«t to pMt twmtj4imr 

hours wiiiiuut uue piercing piuig uf pain wuulil new to him. 

t Gonendlr, from tho aame of the eathor, etthhuted, but 
erroAeotiitljr, to Anna Seward, of litchfieM. 
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CHELSEA ARMED ASSOCIATION. 

Still in his prime seemed Dr. Bumey, in defiance 
either of yetn or of misfortune^ for the free lue of 
his unimpaired faculties, when called upon to any 
exertion. 

On the mniversary of the birth-day of his Mi^esty 
George III., in 1799, a body of Cavalry of between 
8000 and 9000 men, bearing the namejof the Cheiaee 
Armed Association, mounted, exercised, clothed and 
equipped at their own expense, under the command 
of an honourary Colonel, Matthew Tateman, Esq., 
mustered in the courts and precincts of Chelsea 
College in full display of their military force and 
equipment. They were received with every honour- 
able testimony to their noble seal, and unparalleled 
liberality, by the Governor of the College, the prin- 
cipal officers, and the Chaplain : while the colours 
were presented to them by a daughter * of North, 
Bishop of Winchester. 

Dr. Bumey had the pleasure to compose a march 
for this brave corps ; to play the organ upon the con- 
secration of the colours; and, after the minutest 
investigation, and unsparing research into all that 
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was most correct, and most distinguished of ancient 
practice upon similar ceremonies, to draw up the 
order for its procession. 

The delight of the Doctor at this brilliant and 
disinterested loyalty in so large a body of Yolunteen^ 
made his rendering it any a^istance a true and 
lively self-gratification : the committee, however, of 
this armed association, thought it so much obliged 
for his services, that a vote of thanks was unani- 
mously passed^ and was publicly conveyed to him 
by the commander, Colonel Yateman* 

He was too sensible to this mark of courtesy to 
receive it unmoved, and hastened back the following 
answer: 

" 15th Junk, 1799. 

** To Matthew Yatsman, Esq., CommeuuUuU of iha Chtlsta 

A i ' tmd As§oeiaiiam» 

« Sir. 

1 cannot resist the desire with which the testimony of your 
■pprolMitioii, And that of tlM tfoai eommittee of the Chehtea 
Armed Anodtion hM imf iiwiJ of wtOTiny tbmki fortho 
thanks with which you hare honoured me f»r e tmell tenrieey in 
the performance of which I had infinite pleasure. And, loving 
mf countrj, and iU eelnbUehed gOTcninoBt m 1 do» 1 ahnll, 
to the bet hoar of my liio, regard tlio loyalty, nd, and traljr 
patriotic spirit of your very respectable corp«, manileated on the 
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King's birth-cby, m the most booommUe to his Blijesty and to 
his snlyjeetay which aay etmatrj has ever shewn. 

** We know that the Roman legions were paidy as well as the 
individuals of every other army, ancient or modern ; and that the 
title of soldier is derived firom iolidiu, a pieoe of money ; but a 
body of eight or nine thousand men, Tolnntarily moonted, exer- 
cised, and clothed at their own expense, is an instance of such 
real patriotism as does not, perhaps, oocnr in the history of the 
world. I M, therefore, proud of my conntry, and the noble 
efforts it is making to avert the misery and horrors with which 
Gallic principles and plunder have desolated the rest of Europe, 
and shook the globe. 

" 1 have the honour to be, 

« Cheltea ColUgey CuARLES Bubm£T.** 

June ibth, i7U9." 



SONG ON THE NAVAL VICTORIES. 

The Doctor wrote, also, a song upon the naval 
victories^ of which the battle of the Nile was the 
climax. It was designed to stir the feelings of the 
multitude ; and the language was familiar, aud 
suited to that purpose. He set it to music himself; 
and the air was of the most popular, and what he 
called hallaballoo species, that he could compose; 
his only wish being to adapt it for a street-singing 
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ballad. The following is his own account of it, 
written to the Hermitage : — 

,1799. 

* * • " Pray take note, that I have made a song on the five 
oayal British heroes of the present war, to an euj popular tone, 
which any one with a good ear may sing hy memory, after twice 
hearing-. To this I was provoked by Lady Spencer's complain- 
ing to me, that though several pretty poems, and a few good 
songs had been prodnoed b j oar kte Tictories, yet there were no 
good new tunes. I hare gotten Lady Harrington to send a copy 
of this naval ditty, both words and music, to the Queen at Wind- 
sor : and I hare sent another copy to Lady Spencer herself, who 
has bestowed upon me the fbUowiog flattering answer: 

Dear Sir, 

** * I should have returned you my best thanks for your 
excellent song, and popular air, as soon as 1 received them ; but 
I hare been sererely ill : * ^ * howerer, I am now somewhat 
recovered, and able to thank yon; which I do most sincerely. I 
wish you would get it sung at Covent Garden theatre : that M 
always the prog r ess of these kind of songs; they begin on the 
stage, and come thence into the street ; and this last step is the 
highest honour such music can look to. I declare that whoever 
composed * Role Britannia,' is next to Handel in my list of com- 
posers* That your song may have the same honour, and have 
it long, my dear Sir, I most heartily hope. I api snre yoor 
talents and your excellent intentions, deserve such fame. 

« < I am, dear Sir, &c 

• Lav. Spinckr.' 
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** Mra. Crawe, and two or three more, to whom I hare com- 
municated this patriotic hallaballoo, join in the opinion of Lady 
Spencer, that it ahoold be tang at the theatres. That, howe?er, 
•bould it be thongfat worUi while, mutt be n^godated by some 
one else-^not by me. 

Lord and Lady Spencer are charming people : he^ now first 
Locd of the Admiralty, is ereiythiiig one could wish a man, in 
his high station, to be; actire, accessible, and well-bred. In 
private life, a lover of literature and talents ; manly at once, and 
elegant in his pursuits; and a model for husbands, for Others, 
and for masters. She hss a natural cheerfulness and sport about 
her, joined to considerable acquirement; designs and paints well; 
is a good musician ; and has a keenness in reading characters 
which I have but lately found out; with great eagerness for 
knowledge of whaterer is the subject of conyersation. 

** 7th Nov, — Well, Lady Harrington has received the most 
gradous of request^ relatiTe to my ballad ; and it is written by 
Her Royal Highness the Princess Elisabeth : 

*•* Mamma has just commanded me to beg you to return 
Dr. Bumey her thanks for the song he has sent her, which she 
has already sung; and she thinks it has so much merit, that she 
wishes Dr. Bumey would give her leave to send it to Covent 
Garden theatre, to be performed there ; for she thinks the tune 
SO pretty and simple, that it will become popular/ " 

Highly gratified was the Doctor by this gracious 
command, which he eagerly obeyed ; and the song 
was performed when their M^esties next indulged 
the public with their pretence at the theatre. 



^ ^ 
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In the Doctor's memorandums of this year, are 
the following paragraphs upon the Duke of Leeds 
aud Lord Paimerstou : 

** In 1799 our lAtenrj Club lost one of ite noble members 
in the Duke of Leedt» to whom I htd become known from the 
time of hie merriage with ImAj Emily d'Arcy.the dengfater of my 
first patron, tbe Earl of Holdemesse. I bad bad tbe bonour, also, 
of frequently meeting him, while Meiqnis of Cennerthen, in 
Italy; where he aeqntred s teete for good modern mniie, and 
wbence be remembered fragments of Italian operas, and particu* 
hurly of the opera L*Ariigitmo fiUcBt to his last hours. He 
kindly Tisited FirineOi when at Bologna» end wis oordtaUy em- 
braced by bim, as tbe son of bis great patron wbilc in England. 
When be became acquainted with the Miss Anguishesy four 
young ladies <rf great acoomplishmentSy and of eztraoidinaiy 
muiieal powers, he grew fmd of the old, or Handelian 
school of music : and tbe eldest of these young ladies, whom he 
afterwards, in second espousals, married, made him a perfectly 
happy domestic man. He desired Boswell to set him up at our 
club, which he was fond of visiting ; and where bis remarkable 
good breeding aud courteous demeanour could not but be appre- 
ciated; though he escifcd not, from those members who thought 
themselves more learned, or better informed than himself, the 
common dub-censure of being fonder of talking than listening. 

• • • • 

" This year I bad much pleasure at the Assemblies of Lady 
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p«imeretoii, whoie ezhilantiiig chancter rendered them pecu- 
Inilj Unfy. Hm d^gMit mtnsum of her wen-lcnown kifd, the 
Vncomit, in Hanorer Square, was fitted np end fnrniilied with 

exquisite taste ; and its walls were covered with pictures of the 
fiftt meetere ; the chief of whidi bed been collected by hie gveat 
enoeetor, SirWilliem Temple; to frhkh he had added aome 

chef ({omvres of modern artists; particularly of Sir Joshua 
Rejnoldst of whom he waa still more a firiend and admirer than 
apatnm.** 

BfRa CREWE. 

In the ensuing autumn, when the expedition 
against Holland was in preparation, Mrs. Crewe 
prevailed with the Doctor to accompany her and her 
large party to Dover, to see the embarkation; well 
knowing the animated interest which his patriotic 
spirit would take in that transaction. His own 
lively and spirited, yet unaffected and unpretending 
account of this excursion, will bring him immedi* 
ately before those by whom he may yet be remem- 
bered. 

DOVER. 

<« Dover, 9M Sept, 1799. 

Why yon Fanny I did not intend to write yon my adren- 
tnfee, hut to heep them fnr vkfe wtix on coming to Camilla Cot- 
tage; but the nasty east wind is arrived, to the great inconvenience 
of our eiqpedition, and of my lunge-Hdl which circumstances put 
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it ont of my power to yitit Camilla Cottage ' at prenent, as I 
wished, and had settled in my own miad to do. Bat let me see— 
wbm did I leare off? I believe I hm told joa of mj wninX 
huBf whtU9f et fint, HbuidMr. Crewe»as you might obeenre bjr 
the frank. But twu days aftBr he went to llytho, where he is now 
quartered with the Cheehire Militiecorp*^ of which he ie ColooeL 
Ton maj be rare thai I haitened to visit the harbour and 
town, which I had not seen for near thirty years • • • Did 
1 tell you Mr. Ryder, our Chelsea joint paymaster, is here, and 
that we all dined oo Wedneedaj with him and his sposa» Lady 
Sosan? a most sweet ersatare, handsome, accomplished, and 
perfectly well-brod, witli condescending good*humour; and who 
sings and pbys well, and in tme taste. Thnrsdajr, bad weather ; 
bat Canning came to Zdrngthm to brighten it: and at night I 

read astronomy to Mrs. Crewf, and her fair, intelligent daughter. 

Ob Friday^ I visited with them Lady Grey, wile of the Com- 
mander in Chie( at the Barham Down Camp. IlikeLedj Grey 
extremely, notwithstanding she is mother of the vehement parlia- 
mentary democrat, Mr. Grey, who in bs pleasing, they pretend, as 
he is violent, which makes him donbly dai^^enras. She is, indeed* 
a diarming woman, and by everybody honoured and admired ; and 
as she is aunt to our ardent friend Spotty^ the Dean of Winches- 
ter s daughter, I was sore to be much flattered and fited by all 
hsr frmfly. Sir Charles's mother, old Mn. Grey, now e^thty- 
five, is a great and sdentifie reader and stodier ; and is even yet in 
correspondence with Sir Charles Blagden ; who comniunii ates to 
her all the newphiloeophical disooveries made throngfaont finrope. 
What a distingnished race I The democmt himsel^bnt lor his 
democntcy, strikingly at their head ! Mrs. Grey took to me 
mightily, and would hardly let me speak to anybody eit^. 8a- 
tnrday we visited Mr.andLady Mary Chnrchill, oor doee neigh- 

VOL. 111. T 
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hours here, and old acquaintance of mine of fifty years' standing 
or mora. Next daj« afUr diiirch, 1 wflot with Mi« Crewvmd 
OHuhig^I Mrriii^ Ibr dMperan-^ Tint dM Sbtkmpmn CUi; 
which is a mile and more beyond the town : and a most fatiguing" 
damber to it i found I Wo took different roads, as our eye 
pontei o«t tlio wwflrt pilhi f «id» in to doings oa mf being ell 
■t onee miased, Canning and Min Crewe were eo frightened < you 
can't think!' as Miss Larolles would say. They concluded i 
heilUniibledbeedkMigaown the Cliff t It hee ibraiehed e itory 
toeiKerfOM we heeeeeenever eniee teed tint erob deter vogaer 
Canning, makes ample use of it, at W'almer Castle, and elsewhere. 
* k there any news ?' if be be asked, bis ready answer is, * only 
Dr. Barney ie lost egiin 1* 

''This day, 5th September, pray mind I I went to Walmer 
Castle with Mrs. and Mise Crewe, to dine with Liady Jane 
Dnndns- enotber cbenning cnatnre^ end one of my new ilirte- 
tions ; end Mr. FHt dined nt borne. And Mr. Dnndas, Mr* 
Ryder; Lady Susan, Miss Scott, the sister of the Marchioness 
ef Xitcbfield,* end Canning, were c£ the perty ; with the Hon. 
Celonei Hopo, Ledy Jene's brother. What do yon tbink of tbnl;, 
Me'am? Mr. Pitt ! — I liked this cabinet dinner prodigiously. 
Mr. Pitt was all pohteness and pleasantry. He has won Mrs. 
Crewe*s, end eren Miss Crewe'e beeit, by bis ettentions end 
goed-bumonr. My translation of tbe b3min, < Long live the 
Emperor Francis !* was ?ery well sung in duo by Lady Susan 
llyder end Miss Crewe ; I joining in tbe ebeme. Ledy Jene 
Dundee is e good mneiflna, end bes very good teste. I not only 
played this hymn of Haydn's setting, but Suwarrow's March to 
the great minister : and though Mr. Pitt neither knows nor eeres 

* Now Visoonnteie Canning. 
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one £urthiAg for flates and fiddles, he was Yery atteatire ; and 
\mSact^ and diniMrt his dvility to bm wm oUiging •• if I 
Ittd Kilf « doMB boMght at my ilawtiM ; ofiBriiiflr to ma» 
though a grreat way oflf him, of every digh and wine ; and enter- 
log heartily into Geaiiiag't merfy etoiiei of my hMring hoe* 
Joiti and Mft.CrMro'8 refadioB of Mnpom thm u% f9y§m 
faMteoi of oDo^ mtm I cmm hodi fiom Gormony ( oU with yoij 
civil pleasantry. 

Monday tlm Sd. Dina with Sir Chavlaa GMy» and twantj 
or ttiarly offieara from tho eamp, ior wlwm ho keopa o taUi^ and 
18 allowed t«n guineas a day towards that expense alone. Sir 
Charlaa jphwad ma on Lady Gray's right haad» and took tha 
libotty of placing himssif on mino 1 What do yon sqr to thai» 
Ma'am ? You cannot imagine how cordially and openly ha 
talked to me on all sort of things that occurred. I only wish ha 
had kapt his sldast hofos in hatter order] HowoYor* ho ii a 
eharming man ; very animated, and, for his timo of ]iia» Yery 
handsome. To Miss Grey,* a very sweet girl of ten or eleven^ 
I goYo a oopy of tha hymn and of tha marsh ; and mads her try 
tbamwithna; math to tho antirf^tkm of Sir Charlsa and Ua 
lady. Next day, Lady Grey and her young peojde came (o 
brsakfast with Mrs. Crewe ; and liord Fahufrston and his eldoit 
aa«9 Mr. Tampla^f eamo in tho ovanu^. Lord Mmanton if 
a groat foronrito of Mrs. Craws ; aha woald haYO his idiaraeter 
stand for the leading one in the periodical works at which she 
wanta yon to prsrida. Wodnasday» wa Yinted tha uastk al 
DofOTy ila Roamn to wa w » «nd iwnabs, fto. 



• Now Lady Elizabeth Whitbread. 
t Now VisGOimt Falmersten. 
T 2 
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*' Thnnday, we j^o to the camp at Barbara Downs, and see Mr. 
Pitt at Sir Charles Grey's. The Duke of Portland and Lady 
Maij Bentinck anife tX mat house, where they take up their 
•bode* VHday, go with his Grace and the hidies to the parade* 
where a fen de joie, by two or three thousand militia and regn- 
lan, took place for excellent Dutch news. After which, all hnt 
the Duke went to the Camp lo Tistl Mr. John Crewe, just 
appointed Lieutenant-Commandant of the 9th R^ment, and 
going abroad. The Duke went on horselmck to Walmer Castle, 
and lent me his chaise and £rar to follow the three ladiee, who 
occui»ed Mrs. Crewe's demi<4aiidaii. And I dined very oomlort- 
ably and sociably with the good and gay Sir Charles and his 
ehnrming Partner, and their engaging young lialks. Tis a de- 
lightfol ftmily ; all spirit and agreeeUlity. There were likewise 
a few select officers. I came home alone in the Duke's carriage 
and four,— -in which Canning reports I was again lostt 

Saturday we go encore to Walmer Caatle ; Lady Mary Ben- 
tinck, Mrs. and Miss Crewe, in Bfr. Crewe's chaise and fimr ; and 
Mrs. Churchill and I in the Duke*8. His Grace on horseback. 
The Duke of York waa at the Castle; and all were preparing for 
the third emhstricaftion for HoUand, which did not take piece till 
• Sunday, the eighth ; when we were all called up at five in the 
morning. The three ladies set out at six for Deal, which is just 
hy Welmer Castle: but the Duke, who took me in his chaise^ 
did not set off till hetween eeren and eight : and we arriyed just 
before the first boat of transports was launched. After seeing 
fire or six lanndics, in u veiy high and contrary wind, we gaaers 
all repaired to lunch st Wahner Castle. Mr. Fftt and Mr. Dun- 
das all hurry, but nil utteutiun to his Royal Highness the Duke 
of York ; and to the businesa of the day. But just as we irere 
going to depart, Mr. Pitt pressed us to stay and take a scrambling 
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dinner, that we might see the Duke of York himself launched. 
This offer was ghuUj accepted* 

** It was tnily aienmUiDg dinner ; his Rojal H%lincee> with 
his aides-de-camp, Lord Chatham, two or three general officers, 
the Duke of Portland, Mr. Dundas and Lady Jane, and Mrs. 
Crewe, filled the first taUe. Lady Mary Bentinck, with her 
youngest brother, Lord Charies, going also as aide-de-camp to his 
Koyai Highness ; Messrs. liyder and Lady Susan, Miss Scott, Can- 
ning, &C. and I, filled the second. Canning is delightiul in sodal 
parties ; fall of wit and homonr. The cannon on the castle battle- 
ments of Walmer and of Deal, and those of all the ships, to the 
number of at least one hundred and fifty, were fired when his 
Royal Highness embailred. He looked composed, princely, and 
noble. It was a yery solemn and serious operation to s31 but the 
military, who went off in high spirits and glee ; though there was 
a Tiolent east wind against them, which mvst oblige them to roll 
about all night, if not all this following day. I pity the sesFaick- 
ness of the fresh water sailors more than their fighting. And so 
here's my Jouixial for you up to this day, 9th Sept. 1799. And 
take not^ Lady Jane Dondas, La^ Snsan Ryder, and Lady Grey, 
I regard as my hotme» Jhrtmet in this expedition. AU three 
have pressingly invited me to their houses in town, and begged 
thai our acfoaintanoe may not drop here. And I don't intend 
to be crad I — But fi>r*tt this, I hope to get away in a week ; tor 
I dread letting the autumn creep on at a distance from my own 
chimney comer." 
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Iblh Sqtimnberf 1709. 
• • • • • 

The Duke and Lad/ Miiy left m two dajB after my laat, but 
a diBStrwaa fixed ibr Meian. Fitt» Dnodaa» Ryd«r» and Canuingy 

with vs at Dover. Now I must give you a little episode. Can- 
ning told me that Mr. Pitt had gotten a telescope^ constructed 
under the ewperinteiideiice ef Henehaly which eott one hundred 
guineas ; but that they oooM make bo use c»f as no eoe of the 
party bad knowledge enough that way to put it together; and* 
knoiuing of my aitroiMNnieaL foemi Canning teok it ftr gnntcd 
that I oould help them. The first day I went to Walmer CasUe^ 
1 saw the instrument, and Canning put a paper in my hand of 
instrttctions } or rather, a book* for it consisted of twelre or four- 
temi peg«si hut helbfe I had read six lines, company poured in, 
and I re-placed it in the drawer whence Canning had taken it ; and, 
to say the truth, without much reluctance ; for I doubted my 
eompelenoe* I therefore waa very cautioot not to start the sub* 
jecti hut when I got to Dover, I wrote upon itto Hersdiel, and 
received his answer just in time to meet the Dover visit of Mr. 
Fitt* It waa very friendly and satisiacteiy, as is orety thing that 
comes from Hersehsl; I shewed it to Mr. ViU, who read it with 
great attention, and, I doubt not, intelligence. 

" After discussing all the particulars concerning the telescope, 
Henchel says: * When I learn that you aiu retomed to Chelsea, 
I shall write again on the subjeet of memorandums that I made 
when I had the pleasure of hearing your beautiful poetical work.' . 
This i did not let Mr. Fitt see; but withdrew the letter firam 
him after Herschel had done speaking ef the telescope, lest it 
should seem that I moi*e wished Mr. I'itt should sec Ilerschel's 
civilities to me, than his telescopical instructions. But Mrs. 
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Ci«we> ia the ooona of the •▼eniag» lMmw«d Um kiter from 

roe, and shewed it to Lady Jane Dnndaa ; who read it all, and 
asked what the poetical work maant. Miss Crewe tmiJiii^j 
acpkined. 

"The dinner WM Tery duMifffiil) you may imagine, fn tlieie 
Messieurs had brought with them the important news of the 
tildng SeriAgnpntam ; truly gntiffing to Mr. FiU; bat donUy 
■0 to Bfr. DndM^ who pl«M tad difoeto ill ladin 9Mn, 

** No one can be more cheerful, attentive, and polite to ladies 
than Mr. Pitt ; which astonishes all those whoy withont satiny 
biaif have takta Ibr gnaled thai ho ia no momimiV mmh hot a 
surly churl, from Iho aeoooats of hia aarcaatic enemies. 

The Major of Mr. Crewe being ili, Mr. Crewe himself could 
aot duM al homo^ boiag obligad to Nnaia aft Uytha with hk 1^ 
Bieal ; aad, aftar tha ladiaa left tho diniag room, U haviag baaa 
paroeiyed that none drank port but Mr. Pitt and I ; the rest all 
taking claret* which made tha paming aad repaaaiag tha bottla 
lalhar awkwaid; I waa TOftad tato tha dadr at tho haad of tho 
table, ft> put M« hotth about ! and that between the first ministers, 
Pitt and Dundas I what * onltf thUtk,' and * no notiont,' would 
BfimLaroUaahaTeozobimadl I»80BoCoriooa ibralwayaatoppiaf 
that>ottlet 

" When we went to the ladies, music and cheerfulness finished 
tha ofaaiag. Thohymn aad tho maroh wova aoft (btgotton. la 
taUdag oTor PharRH Mr. FStt rebtad, vary pkasaatly, aa amaa> 

ing anecdote of a total breach of memory in some Mrs. Lloyd, a 
lady, or aominal hoosakaeper of Kensington Palace: * being in 
oompaay/ ha aaid» * with Mr. Shoridaa, whhont raooUaotbg hiai» 
while Pisajrro was the topic of discussion, she said to him, ** And 
so this fine Pizarro is printed ? " " Yes, so I hear," said Sherry. 
Aad did yoa aror ia yonr life read snoh atuff ? " criod aho. 
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Whj.IbditffeH'ilMleBiMchr ^iioUiSlitny; «fcatatlMil, 

Mmhatiy you must allow it's very loyal." " Ah I " cried she, 
aliakiug her head, loyal ? Yoa don't know ita author ao wall 
Ml do?*" 

" In speaking*, afterwarda, of the great nnnher of young men 
who were just embarked for Holland, Miss Crewe, half jocosely* 
but no doobt half aerionaly, aaid it would rain all the balla I Ibr 
when ooold the poor lenalaa find poitnen? < 0»' aakl Mr. PHt, 
with a pretended air of condolence, * you'll have partnera plenty 
— both Hooaea of Farliament 1 ' 

<« « Baaidea,* taid Canning, * yonll hn?n the whole Bench of 
Bishops I ' 

" To be sure nobody laughed ! Mr. Pitt, by the way, ia a 
great and lond bngher al the jokea of otfaera; bnt thk waa ao 
half hia own, that he only made la peHte ftowdU. 

Two days after all this, Mrs. and Misa Crewe brought me 
on in my way home aa &r aa Cantarinuj. 

^ Now what aay yon? Ia thia not a hdh kittoinf** 

Not to break into the chain of the fkt too deeply 
interesting narrative that must soon follow^ the 
Doctor'a account of the Abb6 de Lille and of M. de 
Calonne will be here inserted, a little before ita 
date* 

19M yoo. 1799. 

« I haye been at a d^nmi in the neighbouriiood of Vanxhall. 
Mra. and Min Crewe called for me, and we went over Battersea 

bridge to Mr. Woodford's; where we met Mr. and Mrs, Wind- 
ham; M. de Calonnei Beau Dillon; M. Du Th^ aecfetai7 
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Monsei^eiir le Comte d'Artois ; Miss Thellasson and her bro- 
ther ; and the Abbe de Lille. It has been a very pleasant morn- 
ing. ' It ia DOW half^pMt and I am jott got boma, to dine 
frith our go?enior and hit lady, Sir William and Lady Fawoet, 
so having a few unappropriated momentSi I thought I would tell 
yon morftiaff adrentiire. 

^ Wo wate aoon hoailad togother, and aoqoaiiitod; and tho 
little Abl>e and I were j)re8ently quite thick. He is not such a 
fright aa 1 expected; having been told that he waa bideooa; 
which, by the way,is a greal ad?aatago to any oiopfOfioDa toan 
Intonrieir. Wett»'lmt we provailed upon him to repeat fragments 
of some of his best works — his Jardins; his poem on the Imagi- 
nation; hia deftnoo of tho Supromo Beingi and of Religion in 
genend, againet the Cheralier Fwry*a (3Wr# /Nmht, Ameimu 
et Modeins; on the ussussination of the Queen of France ; a 
parallel between Milton and Arioato; and aome othera* 

** Hie penon ia not very nnlike little Hawkeawofth'a, thongh 
piu brutto; but he is so natural, cheerful, good-humoured aud 
animated, yet civil, that he wants no further beauty. He repeata 
hia Tenea all by memoiy, inn wooderfni manner. I hfcehiaatyle 
of declaiming, aa much aa the aobttance and textore of hia poetry. 
In discourse he is a fair reasoner, with excellent principles, moral, 
religiona, and truly philoaophicaL He and M. de Calonne had a 
debate on the diaracter of ffieyea, which waa well supported on 
both sides. The Abbe thinks him without heart, without prin- 
ciplea, and a coward: the atateaman goea atili deeper into hia 
character, and aaya, what ia very Ukelf , that he ia pralinind and 
dangerous ; and that, besides his dexterity in falling upon his feet 
at every revolution since the year 1789, and escaping, though 
deaenring, the Tengeance of every party, he hoards sepente 
designs, which only wait opportunity for bnntiog out in ezplo- 
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situs: tiial Iw liig pnhMf bttn la fOiniOTirifitkwi whh flniia» 

parte in Egypt, and has been the main-tpring of that general*! 
retttTQ to Europe: that the present Kevolution, effected by 
Bwmsprte^ is deeply laid; sad^ooiiseqaentlj, is likely to be more 
permenently nueehieToiis thea its pff s d e ce sscw to <he FVeedi 
nation, and to humanity : that Sieyes has a great force of self- 
denial, insomuch that he hae not made «m sour in all theee 
Revolutions. The Qneen, he says, in her terror of tins Abb^s 
siniBter power, had applied to him, ( C alonne,) to gire Sieyes a 
bishopric: upon whidi oocssion, Cakmne thoi^t proper to 
remailt to him, that, though they might pees by his principles, 
in religion and government, as he was always a FrmdeuTy while 
he kept them to himself, he must now be counselled to remember 
that his poblic hostility to them ooold be no leoommendatkm to 
church pre fe rment ; upon which Sieyes flew ont into an nn<iQali« 
fied declaration that he wanted no preferment; nor anything 
beyond what he already possessed, which sopplied him with all 
he required, namely, ilr ^net mtmg€rf a most dangenras inde- 
pendence of defiance, in times such as these,' said Calonne, us 
it endears him to the mob; §at it persusdes them to belioTC him 
sincers when he dedsims i^Mm equality.' ** 



171)9. 

The Doctor then goes on, in brief but cheerful 
joumaliaing upon sundry select dinners that had 

been given at the Duke of Portland*s and at Mr. 
Crewe% for meetings with Lord Macartney. Mr. 
Canning, Mr. and Mrs. Windham, Miss liayman. 
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Mr. Frankland, kc. &c., and then thus gaily con- 
cludes his letter : 

My eoQgli ii better; and so am I ; and, is Hoimoe Walpole 
vsed to Bay, * I am now at my best — for I shaUi never be bet- 
ter I' I work at my astronomy, polish, make notes, and 
often aee Heiechel, with whom I dearly lore to conju re as 
Daddy Crisp called all commerce upon the sdencee. I review an 
article now and then for Griffith ; 1 hare had a most comic letter 
from dear Twi. ; * I haTe gotten twenty-nine inbecribers £ar 
Haydnt and to-mcnow I shall hare the musieal gndnates to 

dine with me. — Ami now I must run and dress. 

So here's my history ; — and so good night, and God bless 
yon and yoor Alexanderiy the Great and the Little.** 

Three days afterwards he writes : 

A Bnmey party dined with me yetteidsy ; and wn wera as 

merry, and laughed as bonnily as the Bumeys always do when 
they get together, and open their hearts, and tell old stoiies, and 
haTO no of being ^oisied by interkpeis." 

• « • • • o a 

About this period. Dr. Bumey had become ex- 
tremely earnest that the reeluse of West HamUe 
should no longer wholly abandon her pen. He had 
acquiesced in her declining a project which would 
have oocupied« at least involved it> in politics ; for 
politics, save as affecting passing events, he held, 

• Mr. Twining! ^ 
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abstractedly, to be out of the province of women. 
To any decided bent he would, nevertheless, have 

given way ^ but lus own native inclination led him 
to wish that morals and manners, as swaying society, 
not as organizing difficulties of state, should employ 
their faculties : and one of his most constant derfres 
was to see the writings of this recluse engaged by 
her imagination and her reflections. In relinquish- 
ing, therefore, the more ambitious enterprise of 
Mrs. Crewe, he urged the production of a pastoral 
tragedy, of which his daughter had shown him the 
manuscript before her marriage ^ and which he now 
pressed her to bring forth with a vivacity that would 
surely have charmed her into compliance; but that a 
secret solicitude, a trembling anticipation of anguish 
had seized so severely upon her earliest and tenderest 
a£Pections, as wholly to nullify all literary operations. 

And, even yet, with what pain does she approach 
—perforce I — the afflicting subject of the most heart- 
rending calamity that could thenbefal Dr. Bumey — 
yet which, even while thus vividly the gayest scenes 
of his latter years were passing, and thus benignly 
for the gratification of the Camilla-cottage Hermits, 
were recording, was almost hourly, though obscurely, 
impending over his peace I 
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Early in October, 1799, the desolating intelli- 
gence reached West Hamble» that the lingering 
sufferings of the inestimable Susanna, from long 
latently undennining her delicate frame, began 
openly to menace its destructioik 

Dr. Burney, at this period, had received no 
intimation of the hovering storm, which all around 
him had for some time feared they saw gathering. 
To spare him was the united desire of his family, 
while any probability, however chequered, remained, 
that no dire and absolute necessity would force the 
infliction of so fatal a shock. 

The disposition of Dr. Bumey had aided their 
wishes, through his native inattention to all evil that 
was not obtrusive } for evil, indeed, he as little 
sought as practised. Passive, therefore, on one 
side, and timid on the other, the month of October, 
1799, had arrived, with little comment or discussion 
upon the precarious health of the precious absentee; 
for Hope till then was still, even to the most anxious 
of the apprehensive, predominant — ^Celestial Hope! 
more soothing even than transient I more welcome 
even than delusive I and higher in power of inspiring 
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blisifal sensations than can be cancelled er^ by the 
ndseiy of dtsappointiiieiitt for wliOe so litde of 
carCUy happiness is pennanent» how nothiogly would 
be our portion of earthly enjoyment, were the 
sodes of kleai ddi|^ts» in the epic poem of hmmm 
existence, circumscribed by experience! and bouuded 
by reality? 

But when* with regard to this affecting subject, an 
ilarm onoe amo io tlio family, that, atrildag ewea «l 
Hope^ showed it iiuling fast away, and verging on 
becoming imperceptible $ the same filial solicitude 
took necenarily anotber tnnit from the dread of 
exposing the parental tenderness of the Doctor to 
a blow for which he should be utterly unprepared* 

How dire then was the task which fell upon this 
Memorialist, superadded to terrors the most thriU 
lingy and grief the most piercing, of communicating 
to Dr. Bumey, this harrowing menace I of tearing 
from his eyes those kindly mists, which had obscured 
from their tiight the perspective of danger ; and 
breaking into all the flattering schemes of ulthnately 
calling that darling child ^^to rodiL the cradle of 
declining age,'' and sooth and cheer its last days of 
reposel 

The disclosure, however, was now imperative^ the 
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moment was come thai admitted not of another for 
delay. A long season of agitating doubt was termi- 
nating in an affirighting conrietion, that all possi- 
bility for averting the fast advancing calamity, was 
change of air and seene for the drooping suftrer. 

The tale, therefore, was unfolded ; and all that 
the truest filial derotion could suggest for mitigating 
the misery of this tragic confession, was sealously put 
forward, by an energetic enumeration of tlie means 
which might stiU be essayed, to obnate the difficulties 
arising from the insurrectional state of Ireland ^ and 
the hteness of die season tar making the now last 
attempt — a trial of her natal air — to rescue this 
treasure, yet a space I from the already opening 
graTe* 

The Doctor bore the dreadful intelligence with a 
tacitutn sadness, a gloomy consternation, the most 
aflbcting; yet that shewed surprise to have little 
share in his grief. His heart, during the ardent 
passions of glowing early manhood, had been rived 
by a deprivation that had nearly assailed his reason ; 
and ever since that baleful period, he had recoiled 
firom the approach of excessive aiiiiction with a horror 
of its power over his mind, that made him shot his 
earst and close his eyes, on the menace of every 
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Mttmr, of which the tiificiptfioB would be onavailing. 

— Such this must have been to him ; and from this, 
therefoiey he had §ediiloiuly toined aside ; though 
he had long* it ia presuiiiable» been latently annoyed 
by apprehenaona to whidi he had refiiaed exanunap 
tion or harbour: for prognostics there are» where 
our wills and our wishes are opposed to the proba- 
bilities of events, from which no conflicts can rescue 
our fears, combat as we may to chase them from our 
thoughts. IVognostics that cross our paths like ruth- 
less spectres ; that present phantasms of perils ; and 
that, while shunned in one quarter, start up abruptly 
in another 1 that invade the avenues of our most 
secret ruminations ^ that flit before even our closed 
eyes ; and pierce across the shattered brain, in forms, 
shapes, fancies, and scenes, that relentlessly represent 
to us the appalling view of all we struggle to dis- 
believe and to discard I To such includable prog- 
nostics must be attributed the mutely mournful 
acquiescence that mingled with the heavy mass of 
woe with which the Doctor listened to these deadly 
tidings. 

Winter now was nearly at hand, and travelling 
seemed deeply dangerous, in her sickly state, for the 
enfeebled Susanna. Yet she herself, panting to 
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receive again the blessing of her beloved father, 
conoentraled every idea of reeoreiy in her return. 
She declined, therefore, though with exquisite sensi- 
bility, the supplicating desire of this Editor to join 
and to nurse her at Belootton, her own cottage ; and 
persevered through every impedimeut in her efforts 
to reach the parental home. 

The ceaseless endeavours to hasten her journey, 
and the afflieting circninstanees that intervened to 
retard it» cast the Doctor into a state of inquietude 
and disturimnce, that had little intermission. Every 
part of her fond family severally, and in every way 
that the most anxious tenderuesii could vary or 
devise, worked at propitiating her arrival ; while her 
heart-dear friends, Mr. and Mrs. Locke, and their 
beautiful, inappreciable bridal daughter, Mrs. Anger- 
stein, made never to be forgotten, never to be 
equaUed exertions of friendship, to draw her first 
to Norbury Park — that seat of all loveliness, and 
of every virtue I — that there they might recruit her 
debilitated frame, and brace her shattered nerves, 
by their boundless and iucumparable restorative 
resooroes, and an air balsamic as their own social 
sweetness, before she should venture so near to even 
the precincts of the Metropolis as Chdsea College. 

VOL. III. u 
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In her ttiiswer to th^ urgent propontiona and 
prayers for preference that now poured in upon her, . 
* from her father, her brothers, her sisters, aud these 
angelic friends, sQothing-r-:though nearly too peiie* 
trating to her grateful spirit — she declined, but with 
the softest expressions of relacianee, beginning her 
return at the dwellings of . either sisters or brothers; 
and to the endearing solicitations of Mr. and Mrs. 
Iiooke^ she replied, that one thing only in the whole 
world could enable her to resist their kind desire, 
namely, her dearest fatherfa wishes to roeeive her 
himself, in all her feebleness and shaken state; and 
to h^lp her restoration by his own pmonal cares: 
^^This,'* she adds, '*had been such a balm to her 
sufferings, that she felt as if to behold him ugain, 
to meet his commiserating eyes, and to be under his 
roof and in his amu^ would make him give her a 
second life.** 

Her expressions had the genuine charm of native 
eloquence^ for her language was that of her soul, 
and her soul §eemed already angelical ; so that all 
she said, and all she wrote, when addressing those 
she loved, found a passage to the inmost heart, of 
which they took the tenderest, the fullest, the most 
lasting possesaion. 
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£very obstacle* at length, being finally vanquishedt 
ABjcnneff was resoWed upon, and its prepasatisns 
were mads; — ^when a fearful new illness suddenly 
confined the helpless invalid to her bed. There she 
ranainml some wiedu; after whidiy with the ufcinosi 
difficulty, and by two long days' travelling, though 
ibr a distance of only twenty-siz miles, she reaehed 
Dublin ; where, exhausted, emaciated, she was again 
forced to her bed ; there again to remain for neariy 
as long a new delay i 

Every hour of separation became now to the 
Doctor an hour of grief, Itom the ceitaittty that, 
the expedition once b^un, it could be caused only 
by suAring malady, or espiring strength. 

It was not till the very close of the year 1799» 
amidst deep snow, fierce frost, blighting winds, and 
darksome days, that, scarcely ali?% his sinking 
Susanna was landed at Park Gate. 

There she was joined by her aflbctionate brother. 
Dr. Charles ; who hastened to hail her arrival, that 
he might convey her in his own warm carriage to 
her heart-yearning father, her fondly impatient 
brethren, and the tenderest of friends. 

But he found her in no state to tnwel further! — 

feeble, drooping, wasted away, scarcely to be known 

u 2 
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shrunk, nearly withered I — yet still wiUi her fiur 
mind in full poaseoioii of its deamt powen ; still: 
with all the native sweetness of her looks, manner?, 
voice, and smiles ; still with all her dasiie to pkase;- 
her affiwting patience of endurance ; her touching, 
sensibility for every species of attention; and all 
her unalterable loyeliness of diq[K»ition, that sought 
to console for her own afflictions, to give comfort for 
herownsuflfenngsl 

During the space of a doubtful week, her kind 
brother, Dr. Charles, awaited the happy moment 

when she might be able to move osk-. But on— 

save as a corpse,- — she moved no more I 

Gentle was her end 1 Gentle as the whole tenor 
of her life; but as sudden in its conclusion as it 
had been lingering iii its approach. 

The news of her reaching — at length I — these 
shores, written by herself from Park Gate, in a brief, 
but soul-touching letter to her father, and another 
to this Memorialist, had been enchanting to the 
whde family. Not to risk for her any fresh fttigue 
from haste, all impatience for her sif^t was sup* 
pressed. A distant day, therefore, had been named 
by Dr. Charles for her arrival at Chelsea College. 
What a blessed instant was the reception of that 
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appointment to the Doctor I — An instant indeed* 

• • • • ■ 

for it passed away, never to return ! But, during 
its brief interval, the Doctor devoted himself to 
making arrangements for this felicitous restoration ; 
and fixed the nearest time that he could hope his 
Susanna would be su£&cientiy recovered to give, and 
to receive, the joy springing from a family assem- 
blage to celebrate her return. . 

Such was the radiant gleam that transiently shone 
upon the Doctor and his happy race, when all the 
fair fabric of his renovating expectations, his pa- 
rental hopes, his fondest wishes, was broken down, 
dissolved, confounded, by tidings that his Susanna-— 
instead of hastening to his roof, his arms, his bless- 
ing ^was gone from all I was gone on that awful 

journey whence no traveller returns — had landed 
but to die — and was gone— -gone henoe for ever! 

The deadly catastrophe was conveyed to the 
Doctor by his son-in-law and nephew, the deserving 
Mr. Bumey j who kindly spared his afflicted wife- 
rent by personal sorrow — ^the dreadful task which, 
necessarily, had been appointed to her by Dr. 
Charles. The good Mr. Bumey, as the Doctor 
afterwards declared, unfolded the irreparable cala- 
mity with as much judiciousness as feeling. And 
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the Doctor ggain evinced a foioe of character iiuo 

shaken by years, that shewed him capable of sup* 
portlagv tvliile bewailkig tim terrific blow, irath the 
9ubiius8ioii (of rengnatioiit and the fortitude of rea- 
son ; not despending, hovvever wretched ; not over^ 
whelmed^ though indescribably unhi^py. 
. What scenes were those whieh followed I how 
deep the tragedy I How wide from thehr promised 
joys were the family meetings! Yet all his family 
impressiyely hastened to the Doctor, and all were 
kindly received. 

,lt was on the midnight of the first day of this 
woe, that his unhappy daughter of West Hamble, 
whom its baleful blight had pierced the preceding 
noon» fbsced her way, with her sympathizing partner, 
to Cbeli»ea College. Her, however, the Doctor 
could not seel Hia courage sunk from that inter- 
vievv 1 He gave them the apartment that for so far 
happier a purpose had been destined, and remitted 
a meeti^ to the next morning* 

Nor yet> even at breakfast, was he able to en- 
counter her grief ^ it was twelve or one o^dock at 
noon ere he could assume the sti'ength necessary : 
and then, his first words, on opening the parlour 
door, at which he stopped and ^ood, feeble and 
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motionless^ with shut ejesy and a look of unutterable 
angtoish, weft an timm inaiidible exdamaliaii, 
dread to see you, Fanny I I dread to see you!** 

The first heart-breakiug effort, however, made, 
«U else eo«ld not but be soothii^ to eadi^ eren while 
to each piercing ; and he kept her at the College for 
some weeks, during which she devoted henelf to 
him wholly. 

• * • • • 

But for the fair hope that aU the pungency of 
heart-riving separations such as these, from the 
objects of our purest aS^ions, is left behind ; — ^that 
their bitterness is not shared \ that the void, cold 1 
unsearchable I of such dire deprivations, is known only 
to the survivors — awhile to the gone all clouds are 
cleared away, all storms are calmed, all pangs are 
chased by bliss ; but for this celestial Hope, and 
spiritual Belief, — ^how could the fragile human frame 
be strong enough to sustain the convulsed human 
mind, in the writhings of its first desolating experi-* 
ence of a woe, which, by one fatal stroke, seems, for 
the moment, to leave lift without a charm ? — ^For 
such is the first, instinctive, imperious sensation upon 
such dread catastrophes $ whatever are the consola- 
tions with which remaining tender ties may speedily 
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afterwardf soothe and regenenite our fedingi; and 

exchange our mortal grief for immortal aspirations. 
# # • • • 

The ennung lines mxe wiitten by Dr. Baniey» 

for an epitaph in Neston churchyard, near Park 
Gale^ where tbe ranains of Mrt. FhiUipa mm 

deposited : 



MRS. 8U8ANNA ELIZABETH PHILLIPS, 

Hiird dftoglitw of Doctor Bimef , and wih of Miyor Flifllipi, of 
Belootton, in Ireland ; who, in ber wmj to Tint her fiitlMr al 
Ckelsea College, died at Park Gate, 6th of Janoaiy, 1800. 

Leani, pentiTe reader, who may paM this way. 
That QBdemeath this ttona vmudiit tha day 

That held a soul as pure, inform'd, refin'd, 
As a'er to arriDg mortal was assigD*d. 

Closad ara those ejas whoso fadknco, mild, ysC Vrighl, 

Beam'd all that gives to feeling soul's delight ! 
QneDch'd are those rays of spirit, taste, and sense. 
Pure emaaatioiis of benerolence^ 
That ooold alike instruct, appease, control. 
And speak tbe genuine dictates of tbe soul. 

C. B. 
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1800. 

Of the rest of this melancholy year no vestige 
remains, either from the Doctor or his Biographer. 
The begiiming of the new century to them was the 
closing of hope, not the opening of joy I and the 
pocket-book memorandums of both are sterQe and 
blank. 

The Doctor, nevertheless, feelmg hhnsdf past the 
time of life* and past the strength of body for yield* 
ing to unbending grief without danger to his facul- 
ties, aa well aa to his existence, accorded himself 
but a short period for retirement from the world ; 
and then, with what force he could muster, returned 
to his business and his friends* 

WILLIAM LOCKE, ESa» JUNIOR. 

The sole circumstance that excited him to any 
exertion, was the election of the eldest son of Mr. 
Locke, of Norbury Park, to be a member of the 
Literary Club. 

It was to Dr. Bumey tiiat the idea of this election 
first occurred; no one else at the club, at that 
period, bein<:i^ equally acquainted with the daims of 
Mr. William Locke to confraternity with sucb a 
society. The Doctor communicated thi» project, 
in which be felt great interest, to West Hamble. 
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MFannj PliiUip«*«id i;*hemj9, « hare dined thrice lateijr 
^th your exeelleiit neigfaboiin, the Loekes, fiiio rite in mj 
esteem and affection at erery risft. I hare been long thinking 
ef putting op Mr. WilUam Locke et ov dub^ hot would not 
Tentore without hie pemiieiioo. After the hnt dinner, therefore^ 
I drew him aside, and fairly asked him whether he wonld give 
me leave to try for bis election at a club, established under Dr. 
Johnson, Sir Joshnn Rejmolds, and Mr. Bnrke? end he Add, aft* 
tome modest temples of being unworthy, that nothing wonld 
Batter him more. Yesterday, therefore, I began to canvass 
Malone^ at hie own houe, and Iiord Macartney, a wtto voce, in 
the dnb-fooin, before dinner. Malone waa reedily <2f hmmi aeir / 
hut Iiord Macartney, following up the known plan of Dr. Johnson, 
to select the first man in erery profession, for tbe more exact 
informatioik of the rtit upon thoee pointe of which tbej were 
ignorant, argued that we ought to hare a great painter to supply, 
as well as he could, the loss of Sir Joshua Reynolds. 

** * And you will hare one, my Lord,' I cried. * The painters 
all honour themtelm in being of that mind with respect to 
Mr. William Lodce. He only happens, by chance, to be heir to a 
considerable estate ; he would else have been a painter by profes- 
don, ee well at by talent and exoeUenee. In Mr. William Locke 
wo shall have erery gratificttion we can wish for in a new mem- 
ber; be is a scholar, a traveller, a gentleman ; and, when he can 
be prerailed with to talk, the best informed and most pleasing 
conrerser with whom inieA of eultiruted fuinds can With to 
aitocuite.* 

** This gave me Lord Macartney as well as Malone ; and, after 
dinner, on that rery day, Lord Macartney lumedf, eeconded by 
Mr. Langton, put up your deer finend*t ' ddett hopes.' I wae 

* i he I>t>ctor b gnuul-daughter, now Mrs. Kuper. 



Digitized by Gopgle 



WILLIAM LOCKB9 BMlit JUNIOR. €99 



•pfUfld to for giviag the CliviftMa mm^ ud an unuam Uml 

tlM d«etkm wm dedred bj the proposed new member. An 
entry then was made in the books, and the election will come 00 
mt the Mzt dob." 

The eusuiug letter to West Hamble, will shew 
the happy eAet of the Doctoral saceeiB upon hit 

spirits: 

I went to the dob to-dny with tmr and trembling, leet I 
hhould have involved Mr. William Locke in any dit»appointnient. 
Langton, thoogh he had willingly a aeonded Lord Macartney's 
motioa, eoald aol bethM : it waa » great day at fhe Hoose, 
where they were debating the Adultery BiO, whidi ket is 
Windham, Canning', Bishop Douglas, Lords Spencer, Ossory, 
Pdmerston, and Mr. Fren^ of all whoaa edliBgea I was mre. 
lliere were only nine nembere present ; and I saw, on entering 
the room, with fear and dismay, tlie person suspected as a 
general Uack-baller. i'U try to reooUeot the nine measheffas Loid 
Macartney, Sir Robert Chambere, Mdone^ Sir Charlee Bnnimry» 
Marsden, Dr. Fordyce, Mr. Thomas Grenville, Dr. Vincent, 
and your humble servant. Canning, whose torn it was to be 
IV ed d e n t, being away, Loid Macartney, and two or three BMre» 
innted me to tdw the chair ; Vat I BMdMtly dedined the 
honour ! Well, we all seemed in perfect gotxl-humour, and 1 
hobbed a nob; and got two or three more to hob » nob, with 
the Knight of the Negro Ball ; and, after dinner, when the boa 
went round, Sir Charles Bunbury act^l as Vice President, uml 
opened it,— and — would yoa think it ?»all was as white a» 
Bulk t— and Mr. William Locke^ jaa. waa deehaed daly e i eeteH 
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^ Bit ClMflflt ihroCe tha mml letter of iDMgimitiiMi, and f 

one of congratulation ; and I sent my own roan with both to 
Maadieitflr Sqnira. And ao that fright, at least, is happily 
ever* 

•« If Mr. and Mrs. Locke are with yon, pray lay my beet 
reepects at their £eet ; and my love at the hearts of jonr two 
Alenndem. And ao g«wd n%fat. It is peel tw«Iv«» Mid toM 
ibr aU hat owle and hals to he at rooet. 

C. B.- 

1801. 

In I8OI9 alflOi there mm but a sini^e event that 

the Doctor thought woith committing to paper : and 
thaty indeed, was of a kind that no one who knew 
him could read» first without trembling* and next 
without rejoicing ; for, in the summer of 1801, and 
in his seventy-sixth year» he had an escape the most 
providential from sudden and violent destruction. 

He had accompanied Mrs. Crewe, and some of 
her friends, to a review on Ascot Heath, when, in 
retnming home by water, as the boat was disem- 
barking its crew at Staines, feeling himself light and 
well, and equal to a small leap, he jumped incau- 
tiously from the boat on what he believed to be a 
tuft of grass ; but what proved to be a moss-covered 
stones or hillock, which, fiur from bending^ as he had 
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expected, to the touch of his foot, struck him back- 
wards into the boat with frightfiil violenoe, and a 
risk the most immiaent of breaking his neck, if not 
of fracturing his skiilL Happily, no such dreadful 
evil ensued f and every speeies of care and kindness 
were vigilantly exerted to keep aloof further mis- 
chief than accrued from a few bruises. 

Mr. Windham, who was of the party, had the 
Doctor conveyed immediately to the nearest inn, to 
be blooded, and to have ail the injured parts exa- 
mined and bathed. The Doctor^s carriage came to 
him there, and he got back to Chelsea, slowly, but 
tolerably well ; ami uotiiiiig more followed from 
this dangerous accident than a confinement of seve- 
ral days. 

That the mind, however, was far stronger than 
the frame, became now indisputably evident, from 
the spirit with which he supported the fright, the 
pain, and the mortification of this untoward experi- 
ment upon his rem mint and unsuspectedly failing 
corporeal force. But who discovers the exact mo- 
ment of arriving defalcation either of body or mind* 
till taught it by one of those severe instructors. 
Disease, or Accident ? 
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CYCLOPEDIA. 

Nererihelefls, though no fiirther episodical event 
ooenned in 1801» that year must by no mems be 
passed over without record in the Memoirs of Dr. 
Bomey ; for it was maiked by such eztmrdmary 
intellectual exertion as may almost be called unpa- 
ralleled, when coBtidered as springing from yoIition» 
not necessity; and from efforts the most virtuously 
philosophical, to while away enervating sadness upon 
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nature of mortal existence : for now, to tie his acti- 
vity to his labours, he entered into a formal agree- 
ment with the editors of the then new Encyclopedia* 
to furnish all its musical articles at stated periods. 

He thus, in a letter of which he has left a eopjf 
though not the address, speaks of this enterprise to 
some friend : 

*' I have entered now into concerns that leave me not a 
minute^ or a thought, to bestow on other matters. Besides pro- 
ftssioiial aTOcations, I have dee|^ oigaged m a work that can 
admit of no delay; and which occupies every instant that I can 
Steal from business, Mends, or sleep. A new edition, on a very 
anlaiged plan, of the Cyclopedia of Ghambers, is now printiuf in 
two donhle Tohimes 4to, for which I hsTO agreed to fomish the 
musical articles, on a very large scale, including whatever is 
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connected with the subject t BoC only del DituaM of nniikal 
t^chnica, but reflexions, di8cas&ion&» criticutai) history, and bio- 
gnphy. Tho &ri( Tolnma ia pinted. and doei not finiili the letter 
A. And in mm* rnonAt* hard hhomtf I haTO not bron^t forth 
two letters. 1 am more and more frightened every day at the 
vndertnluaf » to loo^ after tha aaoal aUomHwa of three aeora 
yean and ten hare expired. And the ihorteet calcnlation for 
the termination of this work is still ten years." 

And in hU letters to West Uamble on the same 
subject, he mentions, that to fulfil his engagement, 
he generally rises at fire or six o'clock erery morn- 
ing — I in his seventy-sixth year. 

1802. 

This year partook not of any lade of incident ; it 

oommenced during the operation and incertitude of 
a pnhlic transaction so big, in its eonseqnenees, with 
deep importance to the domestic life of Dr. Burney. 
that it seems requisite for all that will follow, to 
enter into audi parts of its detaib aa afleded the 
Doctor's feelings, through their influence over those 
ef his sen-inJaw, General Arblay. And it will be 
done the more willingly, as it must involve an 
viqpidbiiahed snetdote or two of the mairellona 
dianeter who^ for a while, wis the ruler of nearly 
all Europe, — Napoleon Buonaparte. 
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At the period of the peace of AmieiiSy in the pre- 
ceding year^ the Minister Plenipotentiary who was 

sent over by Buonaparte, then only First Consul, to 
sign its preliminaries^ chanced to be an artillery 
officer. General de Lauriston, who had been en. 
garrisofh and in great personal friendship^ with. 
General d'Arblay, during their mutual youth ^ and 
with whom, as with all the etat major of the regi- 
ment of Toul, a connexion of warm esteem and 
intimacy had faithfully been kept alive, till the 
dreadful catastrophe of the 10th of August dispersed 
every officer who survived it» into the wanderings of 
emigration, or the mystery of concealment. 

When the name of Liauriston reached West 
Hamble, its obscured, but not enervated Chief, 
rushed eagerly from his Hermitage to the Metro* 
polis, where he hastily wrote a few impressive lines 
to the new Minister Plenipotentiary, briefly demand- 
ing whether or not, in his present splendid situation, 
he would avow an old Camardde^ whose life now 
was princq^y spent in cultivating cabbages in hb 
own garden, for his own family and table ? 

Of this note he was fain to be his own bearer; and 
in some Hotel in, or near 5t. James's Street, he dis- 
covered the Minister's abode. 
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Unaccoutredy dressed only in his common garden 
eoat, and wearing no military appendage, or m$A of 
military rank, he found it very difficult to gain admia* 
sion into the hotel, even as a menenger ; for such, 
only, he called himself. The street was crowded so 
as to be almost impassable, as it was known to the 
public* that the French Minister was going forth to 
an audience for signing the preliminaries of Peace 
with Lord Hawkesbury.* 

fiut M. d'Arblay was not a man to be easily 
baffled. He resolutely forced his way to the corridor 
leading to the Minister's dressing apartment. There* 
however, he was arbitrarily stopped ; but would not 
retire : and compelled the lacquey, who endeavoured 
to dismiss him, to take, and to promise the imme- 
diate delivery of his note. 

With a very wry face, and an indignant shrug, the 
lacquey almost perforce complied; carefully, how- 
of er, leaving another valet at the outside of the door, 
to prevent further inroad. 

M. de Lanriston was under the hands of his friaeur, 
and reading a newspaper. But the gasette gave place 
to the billet, which, probably recollecting the hand- 



* Afterwai^ Earl of LiverpooL 
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writiiig ; he rapidly ran over, and then eagerly, and 
m a Toiee of enotMNW emphilifaily demanded who 
had beeu iu bearer ? 

A flBiU ante-roon alone tqianted hnn firon iU 
writer, who, hearing the question, eaergeticaily 
called oat : " C'est Mot /" 

Up rote the Minister, who opened one door him- 
self as M. d'Arblay broke through the other, and 
in the midst of the little ante-room, they mshed into 
one another's arms. 

If M. ffArblay was joyfully affected by this 
generous reception, M. de Lauriston was yet more 
moved in embracing his early friend, whom report 
had mingled with the slaughtered of the 10th of 
August. 

The meeting, indeed, was so peculiar, from the 
high station of M. de Lauriston ; the superb equi- 
page waiting at his door to carry him, for the most 
popular of purposes, to an appointed audience with a 
British minister ; and the glare, the parade, the cost, 
the attendants, and the attentions by which he was 
encompassed ; contrasted with the worn, as well as 
plain habiliments of the recluse of West Hamble, 
that it gave a singularity to the equality of their 
manners to each other, and the mutuality of the joy 
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and affection of their embriees» that from first ex- 
cithiii^ tlie attonishnent, next moved the adminition 
of the domestics of the Minister Plenipoteatiary) and 
particularly of his frizeur, who, probably, was his first 
valet-de-chambve ; and who* while they were jet in 
each other's arms, exclaimed aloud, with tliat fami- 
liarity m which the French indulge their faTOurite 
servants, ** Ma fox I voild qui est beau /" 

This charactenstic freedom of approbation broke 
into the pathoa of the interview by causing a hearty 
laugh ; and jM. de Lauriston, who then had not 
another instant to spare* cordially invited his re- 
covered friend to breakfast with him the next 
morning. 

At that breakfast, M. de Lauriston recorded the 
circumstances that had led to his present situation, 
with all the trust and openness of their early inter- 
course. And sacred General d*Arblay hchi that 
oenfidenoe ; which should have sunk into oblivion, 
but for the after circumstances, and present state of 
things, which render all that, then, was prudentkdly 
secret, now desirably public 

No change, he said, of sentiment, no dereliction 
of principle^ had influenced his entering into the 
service of the republic. Personal gratitude alone 

X 9 
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had brought about that event, ^\llilst fighting, 
under the banners of Austria, against Buonaparte, 
in one of the campaigns of Italy, he had been taken 
prisoner, with an Austrian troop. His companions 
in arms were immediately conveyed to captivity, 
there to stand the chances of confinement or ex- 
change ; but he, as a Frenchman, had been singled 
out by the conquerors, and stigmatized as a deserter, 
by the party into whose hands he had fallen, and 
who condemned him to be instantly shot : though, as 
he had never served Buonaparte, no laws of equity 
could brand as a traitor the man who had but con- 
stantly adhered to his first allegiance. Buonaparte 
himself, either struck by this idea ; or with a desire 
to obtain a distinguished officer of artillery, of which 
alone his army wanted a supply ; felt induced to start 
forward in person, to stop the execution at the very 
instant it was going to take place. And, to save 
M. de Lauriston, at the same time, from the ill will 
or vengeance of the soldiers, Buonaparte concealed 
him, till the troop by which he had been taken was 
elsewhere occupied ; conducting himself, in the 
meanwhile, with so much consideration and kind- 
ness, that the gentle heart of Lauriston was gained 
over by grateful feelings, and he accepted the post 
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afterwards offered to him of Aide-de-camp to the 
First Consul; with whom, in a short time, he rose to 
so much trust and favour, as to become the colleague 
of Duroc, as a ehosen and military, — though not, as 
DuroG^ a confidential secretary. 

Buouaparte, Lauristou said, had named him foi 
this important embassy to England from two motives : 
oue of which was, that he thought such a Qomiua- 
tion might be agreesUe to the English, as Lauriston, 
who was great grand-son or grand-nephew to the 
famous Law, of South Sea notoriety, was of British 
extraction ; and the other was from personal regard 
to Lauriston, that he might open a negociatiou, 
during his mission, for the recovery of some part of 
his Scotch inheritance. 

At this, and a subse(|uent bresUast with M. de 
Lauristou, M* d'Arblay discussed the most probable 
means for claiming his reformer or half-pay, as some 
remuneration for his past senriees and deprivations. 
And M. de Lauriston warmly undertoook to carry a 
letter on this suliject to Buoniqparte*s minister at war, 
Berthier \ with whom, under Louis the Sixteenth, 
M. d'Aiblay had formerly transacted military busi- 
ness. 

It was found, however, that nothing could be 
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effected without the presence of M. d'Arblay in 
France; wad therefore, peace between the two 
nations being signed, he deemed it right to set sail 
for the long-lost land of his birth. 

Immediately upon his arrival in Faris^ a mptmm- 
tation of his claims was presented to the First Consul 
faimidf , aocmpanied with words of kindliest intemt 
in its success, by the faithful General de Lauriston* 

Buonaparte inquired minutely into the merits of 
the case* and into the military character of the claim* 
ant j and, having patiently heard the first account, 
and eigeriy interrogated upon the tecondt he paused 
a few minutes, and then said : ** Let him serve in 
die army, if only for one year. Let him go to St. 
Domingo, and join Le Cler ; * and* at the end of 
the year, he shall be allowed to retire, with rank 
and promotion." 

This was the last purpose that had entered into 
the projects of M. d*Arblay ; yet, to a military spirit, 
jealous of his honour, and passionately £aad of his 
profession, it was a proposition impossible to be 
declined. It was not to combat for Buonaparte, nor 



* First husband of Buonaparte's sister, Paulioa, afterwards 
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to fight against his original allegiance : it was to 
bear arms in the eumnt owiae of his country, in 
resisting the insurgents of St. Domingo,* against 
whom he night equally have been employed by the 
Monarcht in whose service he had risked, and through 
whoae misfortunes he had loat hit all. He merely, 
therefore^ atipulated to re-enter the army rimply as 

a volunteer ^ with an agreed penuission to quit it at 
the close of the campaign, whatefer might be its 
issue : and he then accepted from Berthier a com- 
mission fbr Sl Domingo, winch, in the republican 
language adopted by Buonaparte on his first accession 
to dictatorial power, was addressed to le Citoyen 
Generai-in-Chief, Le Cler ; and which reeomaMnded 
to that General that le Citoyen Dnrblay should be 
employed as a distinguished artillery officer. 

M. d'Arblay next obtained leave to come over to 
England to settle his private aAurs( to make in* 
numersble purchases relative to the expedition to 
8t. Domingo \ and to bid adieu to his wife and son. 

• TIm ColpilNlity, or th« Rigbto of tho inawfaits, eooM miko 

uo pftrt uf the bui>ine»» of the soldier ; whose services, m Itcn ouc« 
he it enlisted, as aneqaiTOcally demuid penonal Mibordiiiation 
pewonel btayery. 

t Loait Um SiateoiUi. 



Digitized by Gopgle 



31^ MEMOIES OF DU. BURN£T 



180^. 

Dr. Bnmey received him with open anii8» but 
tearful eyes. Ue had too much candour to misjudge 
the nature and the principles of a military character, 
so as to censure his non-refiisal of an ofiered resto- 
ration to his profession, since, at that moment, the 
peace between the two countries paralysed any pos- 
sible movement in favour of the Royalists ; yet his 
grief at the circumstance, and his compassion for his 
dejected daughter, gave a gloom to the transaction 
that was deeply depressing. 

The purchases were soon made, for the re-instated 
man of arms sunk a considerable sum to be expe- 
ditiously accoutred; after which, repelling every 
drawback of internal reluctance, he was eager not 
to exceed his furlough ; and, pronouncing an agitated 
farewell, hurried back to Paris; purposing thence 
to proceed to Brest, whence he was to embark for 
his destination. 

But, inexpressibly anxious not to be misunder- 
stood, nor drawn into the service of Buonaparte be» 
yond the contracted engagement ; the day before he 
left London, M. d'Arblay, vrith a singleness of integ- 
rity that never calculated consequences where he 
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thought his honour and his interest might pull dif- 
ferent ways, determined to be unequivocally explicit* 

and addressed, therefore, the following letter directly 
to Buonaparte : 

**Au Premier CoruuL 

** La generout« et la grandeur d'ame etant inMparablas, ce qui 
pomroH me padre arec un autre, va itre ma sanfegarde avec 
Tons. Admirateur sincere da bien que vons aves d^ fnt ; 
anime par I'^poir de celui qui vous reste a &ire ; je veuz et 
j'4ipere me rendre digne de la mani^ flattenae doiit rom yenes 
de me tralter. Je parK, et Toiia ponres compter ear ma recon- 
noissance : mais ce seroit vous en Uonner une preuve indigne do 
TODS que de me rendre eoopable d' ingfatitnde enrere on autre. 
Enthoaaiagte de la Ubertd, je fts encore pins ami de Totdre; et 
restai jusqu'uu dernier moment un des serviteurs le plus fidele, 
et, j'ose le dire, le plus energique, d un monarque dont plus qu'un 
antra j*ai connn le patriotisme et les yertns. Forc^ de fnir, rien 
n*ent pA me ftire manquer au serment de ne jamais porter les 
arm 68 contre ma patrie ; determine de meme de ne jamais m'armer 
oontrela patrie de mon eponse— contre le pajs qni pendant nenf 
SBS nons a nourris. Je yons jure sor tont le reste iidelit^ et 
devouement. 

" Salut et respect, 

^ Albzahdri DAaSLAT.'* 

This letter he hurried off by an official express, 

through Buonapai'tc's theu miuister here, M. Ottoj 



od by Google 



314 



MEMOIRS OF DA. BURNfiY. 



nkot after reading, fbnvarded k tmder cover to 

Le Citoyeu MiniBtre de la Guerre» Berthier^ to 
whom, as a fomier nilitarj firiandi M. d'Aifolay 
recommended its delivery to Le Plremier C<»isal.* 
This done, M. d' Arblay pursued his own route. 

A frightful chasm of all intelligence to Dr« 
Burney ensued after this critical departure of M. 
d*Atblay; no tidings came over of his arrival at 
Bre3t9 his embarkation, or even of his safety, afler 
crossing the channel in the remarkably tempestuous 
month of February, in 180^ 

The causes of this mysterious silence would be too 
circumstantial for these Memoirs, to which it belongs 
only to state their result. The First Consul, upon 
reading the letter of M. d'ArbUy, immediately 
. withdrew his military commission i and Berthier, in 
an official reply, desired that le Ci tot/en Darhlay 
would consider that commission* and the letter to 
General Le Cler, as iioji avenues, 

Berthicr, nevertheless, in the document which 
annulled the St. Domingo comuiission, and which 
must have been written by the personal command of 

* Of this ringular and basardoos letter, M. d'Arblay, who 
wrote it on a sudden impnlae, neither gare nor shewed one copy 

in England, except to M. Otto. 
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Bnenaparte, imce it was in aniwer to • letter that 
had been directed immediately to himaeif, calmly, 
and without rancour, harshness, or satire, developed 
die reason of the lecall, in simply saying, that since 
le Citoi/en Darblay would not bear arms against 
the eowitry of his wile^ which might always, eventu- 
ally, bear arms against France, he could not be 
engaged in the service of the Republic. 

Buonaparte^ stimulated, it is probable, by M. de 
Lauriston's account of the frank and honourable 
character of M. d'Arblay, contented himself with 
this simple annulling act; without embittering it 
by any stigma, or demonstrating any suspicious 
resentment* 

This event, as has been hinted, produced import- 
ant conset|uenoes to Dr. Buniey ; consequences the 
most ungenial to his parental affections ; though 
happily, at that period, not foreseen in their mrian- 
choly extent, of a ten years' complete and desperate 
separation from his daughter d*Aiblay. 

Unsuspicious, therefore, of that appendent etfbct 
ol the letter of M. d*Arblay to Buonaparte, the 
satisfaction of Dr« Bumey, at this first moment, that 
no son-in-iaw of liii> would bear arms, through any 
means, however innocent, and with any intentions, 
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however pure, under the bmers of BooDaparte» 
laigely contiiboted to make the unexpected tidings 
of this sadden change of ntoitioii an epoch of 
ecstacy^ rather than of joy; of adoration, rather 

than of thank fulness^ to his Hermit daughter. 

But far difeent were the senaatkns to which 
this turn of afilairs gave birth in M. d'Arblay. Con- 
sternation seems too tame a word for the bewfldmd 
confusion of his feelings, at so abrupt a breaking up 
of an enterprise^ which, thongh unsolicited and 
nnwished for in its origin, had by d^rees, firom its 
recurrence to early habits, become glowingly ani- 
mated to his ideas and his prospects. Buonaparte 
had not then blackened his glory by the seizure and 
sacrifice of the Comted*£nghein; and M. d'Arblay, 
in common with several other admirers of the mili- 
tary fame of the Fii bt Consul, had conceived a hope, 
to which he meant honestly to allude in his letter, 
that tlie final campaign of that great warrior, would 
be a voluntary imitation of the final campaign of 
General Monk. 

little, therefore^ as he had intended to constitute 
Buonaparte^ in any way, as his chief, a breach such 
as this in his own professional career, neaily mas- 
tered his faculties with excess of perturbation. To 
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teem dismiased the aenrioe I — ^he could not brook the 
idea ; he was confounded by his own position* 

He applied to a generous friend,* high in mili* 
tary reputation, to represent his disturbance to the 
First Consul. 

Buonaparte consented to grant an audience on 
the subject ; but almost instantly interrupted the 
applicatioiit by saying, with Tivadty, I know that 
business I UoweYer, let him be tranquil. It shall 
not hurt him any further. There was a time I 
might have been capable of acting so myself I — " 

And then, after a little pause, and with a look 
somewhat ironical, but by no means ill-humoured or 
unpleasant, he added : " // m'a ecrit un diable de 
lettref* — He stopt again, after which, with a smile 
half gay, half cynical, he said : However, I ought 
only to regard in it the husband of Cecilia^" and 
then abruptly he broke up the conference. 

Oi' the author of Cecilia, of course, he meant. 

This certainly was a trait of candour and libe- 
rality worthy of a more gentle mind ; and which, 

* GenermI de La Fayette; who then, with his Tirtuous wife 
and family, resided at his old Chateau of La Grao^; ejicluaireljr 
oocQpiad by ntefid agricnltnnl experiments, tnd exempltfy 
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tin die emr unpardonable maiiaert of the D«ke 

d'Enghein* softened, in some measure, the endur- 
ance of the compulsatory stay in France that after- 
WBidi ensued to M. d'Arblaj. 

1802. 

Dr. Bumey, meanwhile, froBi the time that the 
St. Domingo commission was annulled, was in daily 

expectation of the return of his son-in-law, and the 
re-estaUishment of the little cottage of West Ham. 
ble: — but mournfully, alas, was he disappointed I 
The painflil news arrived from M • d^Aiblay, that, 
from the strangeness of the circumstances in which 
he was involved, he could not quit France without 
seeming to ha^ gained his wish in losing his 
appointment. He determined, therefore, to remain 
a twdTCmonth in Plsris, to shew himself at hand in 
case of any change of orders. And he desired, of 
course, to be joined there by his wife and son. 

M. d'Arblay, however, wrote to that wife^ to Dr. 
Bumey, and to his dearly reverenced friend, Mr. 
Locke, the most comforting assurance, that, one 
single year revolved, he would return, with his little 
family, to the unambitious enjoyment of friendship, 
repose, and West Hamble. 



Digitized by Google 



THE QUBBN. 



By no means gaily did Dr. Butiiey receive the 
aeoount of this amBgeoieiit. Gloomy forebodings 
clouded his brow ; though his daughter, exalted by 
joy and thankfulness that the peatilentkl climate 
of St. Domingo was relinquished; and happily per- 
suaded that another year would re>unite her with 
her honoured father, her brethren, and friends, 
assented with alacrity to the scheme. Almost imme- 
diately, therefore^ it took place ; though not before 
the loyal heart of Dr. Burney had the soothing con- 
solation of finding, that the step she was taking was 
honoured with the entire approbation of her bene- 
Tolent late Royal Mistress ; who openly held that 
to follow the fortune of the nan to whom she had 
given her hand, was now her first duty in life. 

And something of pleasare mixed itself with his 
parental cares, and a little mitigated the severity of 
his eoncem at this event, when ihe Doctor heard 
that she waa not only admitted by that most gradous 
Queen to a long and flattering farewell audience ; 
and to the high honour of separate parting inter- 
views with each of the Princesses but also to the 
unspeakable delight of being gracioudy detained 
in her Majesty's white closet till the arrival there, 
from some review, of the benign King himself; 
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who deigned, with his never-fidling beneroleiice, 
to vouchsafe to her MHne inappiecuible minutes 

of his favouring and heart-touching notice : while 
the Queen, with conscious pletsuie at the happiness 
which she had thus accorded to her, smilingly said. 
You did not expect this, Madame d*Arblay.'* 
With this high honour and goodness exhilarated, 
her spirits rose to their task ; with the support of 
hope, she parted from her family and friends ; with 
the resolution of remembering the escape from St. 
Domingo, should she be pursued by any misfortune, 
she quitted her loved cottage ; and even from her 
thrice-dear fiither she separated without participating 
in his alarm, while seeking to dissipate it by her 
own brighter views. 

Yet moved was she to her heart's core when, on 
the evening preceding her departure, which took 
place afler a long sojourn at Chelsea College, he 
suddenly broke from her, as if to stir the fire ^ but 
pronounced, in a voice that shewed he merely sought 
to hide his emotion, his fears, nay belief, that M. 
d'Arblay, though twice he had returned with speed 
from Paris when be had virited it jdone, would pro- 
bably be tempted to lengthen, if not fix his abode 
there, when the chief ties to his adopted country 
became a part of that of his birth. 
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Nevertbelessy even this apprehension, such was 
her faith in the sacred influence of Camilla Cottage 
over the mind of her partner in life» she courage- 
ously parried, though impressively she felt ; and at 
the leave-taking momenty the was happily able ta 
cheer the presentiments of the Doctor, by the lively 
sincerity of the iediags that cheered her own. 

One point only combatted her courage, and was 
too potent for her resistance ; she could not utter an 
adieu to her matchless Aiend, Mr. Locke 1 — his 
frame had always seemed to her as fragile as his 
virtues were adamantine ; and the tender partiality 
with which he had ever met her reverential attach* 
menft, made his voice so mdtingly affecting to her, 
that she feared lest her own should betray how little 
she already thought him of this world I she cheer- 
^lly bade adieu to her fiither, her family, and her 
friends— but she retreated without uttering a farewell 
to Mr. Locke^ — whom, alaa I she never saw more 1 

# « • # 

No further narrative, of which the detail cau be 

personal or reciprocal with the Editor, can bow be 
given of Dr. Bumey. What follows will be col- 
lected from fragments of memoirs, and innumerable 
memonmdmns in his own handwritings from his 

VOL. III. T 
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letten, and those of Us hmllj and Iriaids ; and 
from vahoiis aecidenUl, incidepUi, and misoella^ 

neous circumstances. 

Yet, at the period d thk separation, the Memo* 
rialbt had the solace to know, that many as were the 
ties akead J disiolved of his eariy aftctioiis ; nume- 
rous the links abready broken of his maturer attach- 
nients ; and wholly incalculable the mass of losses 
or ehanges in the enrtent olgects of pursoit that» 
from year to year, had eluded his grasp, flown from 
his hopes, or betrayed his expectations ; he still pos- 
aessed a host of consolers and revivers, added to 
what yet remained of his truly attached family, who 
strove^ with equal fidelity and vivacity, to lighten 
and brighten the years yet lent to their friendly 
effbrts. 

At the head of this honourable list, and, for Dr. 
Bumey, of every other, since the loss of Mr. Crisp 
and Mr. Bewley, would have risen Mr. Twining, 
had his society been attainable : but Mr. Twining was 
so seldom in London, that their meetings became 
as rare as they were precious. His correspondence 
however, still maintained its pre-eminence ; and it 
is hardly too much to say, that the letters of Mr. 
Twming were received with a brighter welcome than 
the visits of almost any other person. 
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First, therefore, now, in positive, prevailing, and 
graceful activity of zeal to serve him in his own way, 
and furnish food to his ideas, with temptation to his 
spirits and humour for its welcome, must be placed 
his ever faithful and generous friend, and, by proxy, 
his god-child, Mrs. Crewe i who prized him equally 
is a counsellor and a companion. 

Far di£brent from all that belongs to this lady 
are the records that further unfold his broken inter- 
oourae with Mr. Greville ; and most painful to him 
was it to turn from the fairness of right reason, and 
the steadfastness of constancy, which were unrary- 
ingiy manifested in the attachment of Mrs. Oewe^ 
to the wayward character, and irrational claims of 
hia erst first patron and friend, her firt^her; who, 
emerging, nevertheless, from the apathetic gloom into 
which he had fUlen on the first public breaking up of 
his establishment, had started a spirited res(^ution to 
hit upon a new, unknown, unheard-of walk in life, 
to give recruit to his fortune^ and lustre to his name. 

Eagerly he looked around for some striking object 
that might fix him to a point ; but all was chaos to 
the disturbed ^are of his ill-directed vision. His 
internal resources were too diffuse and unsystem- 
atised, to fit him for being the chief of any new 

Y 2 



Di^tized by Google 



5^4 MEMOIBS OF DB« BUBNEY. 

enterprise ; yet, to be in agent, a deputy, a aecood, 
be tbougbt more intolerable tban danger, distress, 
debt, difficulty, nay, destruction. 

Siek, tben, at beart, and self-abandoned for every 
purpose of aaive life, partly from despair, partly 
from ostentatioD, be plunged aU be could yet com- 
mand of faculty into tbe study of meUpbysics ; a 
study which, from his nervous irritability, soon made 
all commeice witb bis friends become impracticable 
rather tban difficult. 



1802. 

The Memorialist had the comfort, however, to 
leave the Doctor always eagerly solicited to the 
society, or honoured with the correspondence of tbe 
noble Marquis of Aylesbury, and tbe Uberal Earl of 
Lonsdale, inclusively with their singularly amiable 
families: and sought equally by tbe all-accomplisbed 
Dowager Lady Templeton, by Lady Manvers, Lady 
Mary Duncan, Mrs. Garrick, the Marchioness of 
Thomond, Mrs, Ord, Lord Cardigan, Mr. Coxe, 
Mr. Pepys, the still celebrated, though fading away 
Mrs. Montagu, the sagacious and polished Mrs. 
Boscawen, and tbe inimiuble Lockes. 

And while, in general friendship, sucb was tbe 



Digitized by Gopgle 



SIR JOSEPH BANKES. 



395 



nourishment for hb gratitude — that feeling which, 
when not the most oppressiYe, is the most delightful 
in human associations^his love of literature, science, 
ftud the arts, had food equally nutritive with 

Mr. Malone, from his spirit of research after facts, 
incidents, and all the shades and shadows of the 
great or marked characters that, erst, had been 
objects of renown. 

With Mr. Courtney, though utteriy dissimilar in 
politics, for his wit, sense, and general agreeability* 

With Mr. Rogers, for the coincident elegance 
and philanthrophy of his disposition with his 
poetry. 

With Sir George Beaumont, from a vivid sympa* 

thy oi taste in all the arts. 

With Mr. Windham, from a union the most per- 
fect in sentiment, in principles, and in literature* 

And by the President of the Royal Society, Sir 
Joseph fiankes, the Doctor, from his own universal 
thirst of knowledge, and uncommon capacity ibr 
receiving, retaining, and naturalising its gifts, was 
welcomed on public days as a worthy brother of the 
learned and studious $ and in the hours of private 
conviviality was courted yet more from the gaiety 
of his humour and the entertainment of his auec- 
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dotes; Sir Joseph, when unbent from the state of 
Newton's chair, being ever merrily cbarmed to 
reciprocate sportive nonsense various remnants of 
which, laughingly amnting, but too ludicrous from 
the President of a scientific society for the press, 
are amongst the posthumous collections of the 
Doctor. 

With all these his social hilarity was in constant 
circulation, kept alive by their kindness, and invigo- 
rated by their plaudits ; which rendered such com- 
merce as medicinal to his health as to his pleasure, 
from its sane and active spur to what constitutes 
the happiest portion of our mundane composition, 
animal spirits. 

But the intercourse the most delighting to his 
fancy and his feelings, was through an increase of 
attachment for Lady Claiges. Yet melancholy was 
the cause of this augmented sympathy ; melancholy 
then, and afterwards mournful. To the pleasing 
view of the personal likeness to his Susanna which 
had first endeared Lady Clarges to his sight ; to 
the soothing sensations excited by those vocal notes 
in which a similarity of sound was so grateful to his 
ears, was now superadded another resemblance, as 
far more touching as it was less exhilarating; the 
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heslth of Lady Clarges, newer robml, was now 
in apparent, though not yet alanning» decline* 
Thisy altogether, occasioned a tender interest that 
dung to the breaat of the Doctor, fint with added 
regard, and afterwards with suifering solicitude. 

In all, however, that was moat eflbaent in good, 
most solid, most serious, most essential in comfort 
as well as elegance, the noble kindness of the Doke 
of Portland took the lead. His magnificent ho^i- 
tality was nearly without paiallel. The select invi- 
tations upon sdeet oceasiiHis to Burlington House, 
with which his ikvour to the Doctor had b^gun, 
were auceeeded by general ones for all times and all 
seasons; and with injunctions that the Doctor 
would choose his own days, and adjust their fre- 
quency completely by his own convenience. 

This C€urte blanche of admission at will was 
next extended from Burlington House to Bulstrode 
Park; where he was found so agreeable by the 
uoble host, and so pleasing to the noble family, that, 
in 8 short tiine^ the Duke urged him to take pes* 
session of an appropriated apartment, and to consider 
himself to be completely at home in that sumptuous 
dwelling ; where he had his mornings with undis- 
turbed liberty, wholly at his own disposal ; where 
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ke even dined, according to the state of his health 
and wfmtM, at Ihe Duke s tabk^ or m his own par- 
lour i and wherey though welcomed in aay part oi* 
die day to every part of the lioose» he was never 
troubled with any inquiry for ncm-appearance, ex- 
cept at the evening's assemblage ; though not un- 
ftequently the Duke made him personal visits of such 
affectionate freedom, as s^ally to endear to him 
this ^lendid habitation. 

So impressive, indeed* was the r^ard of his 
Grraee for Dr. Bumey, and so animated was the gra- 
titude of its return, that the enjoyments of Bulstrode 
Park, with all their refined luxuries, and their culti- 
vated scenery, soon became less than secondary; 
they were nearly as nothing in the calculation of 
the Doctor, compared with what he experienced 
from the cordial conversation and kindness of the 
Duke. 

Such, added to his family cirdet were the auspices 

under which, to her great consolation, his daughter 
d'Arblay left Dr. Bumey in April, 180^ 

1802. 

Dr. Bumey, upon the arrival in France of his 

daughter d'Arblay, for the stated yeai*, opened with 
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her a continental correspondence, prudent, t.e. silent, 
in regard to politics $ but commiinicatiTe and satis* 
factory on family affairs and interests^ which, on 
her part» was sustained by all the trust that, at 
such timesi and from such a quarter, could be 
haiarded. She knew the passing pleasure, at least, 
with which he would read all that she could venture 
to write on the new scenes now before her ; which 
were replete with objects* proqiects, and ideas to giTe 
occupation to Coiyecture and Expectation, of more 
▼ivadty and mental movement than had been o&red 
^'0 to the thought of man for many preceding ages. 

And, as her filial letters, from the influence of 
Mrs. Crewe with Mr. Pelham,* passed through the 
hands of Mr. Merry, the £ngii;>h Minister, she freely 
related various personal occurrences; though she ab- 
stained, of course, from any ri^ of betraying to the 
police, through a surprised correspondence, her pri- 
vate opinions, or secret feelings upon the vast new 
theatre of civil, political, and martial manoeuvres of 
which she now hecanie» in some measure^ a spec- 
tatress. Whatever looked Forward, or looked Back- 
ward, at that critical juncture^ was dangerous for 
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the Pea : to be acqtueeoeat with what was Fkeaent 

alone was safety. 

Dr. Burneyy upon this lepanitioii, redoubled the 
yigilaace of his self-exertions for turuii^ to account 
every moment of his existence. And his apirita 
q^ieared to be equal to every denumd upon dieir 
efforts. In his first letter to Paris, May £0» 1802, 
he says: 

*' I hopci now, the two nations will heartily shake hands, and 
not be quiet only themaelTCflt but keep the rest of the worid quiet. 
My hnrriee era e«di el preseiit» ae to obUgo me to dnw de eper 

than ever upon my sinking fund.* Business, and more numerous 
engagements than X haye oyer yet had, swallow all mj time ; and 
this enonnoat Cydopedin fills up all thoughts. I hsTe been 
long an A.B.C. derian ;^and now am beoome so for lile.*' 

In another letter of the same year, written a few 

months later, the Cyclopedia is no longer pro- 
claimed to be the principal, but the exdosiTe occn- 
pation of the Doctor. The indefetigable eagerness 

of its pursuit, will best appear from liis owu account : 

July istf 1602. — I have this day taken leave, for this yeMr, 
of my town bnsinees, whieh broke into three predons moniings 
of my week, shiyered the lord knows how many Hnks of the chain 



* His Sleep. 
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of my Cyclopedia, Mid loit me efen the interval of time firom the 

trouble of collecting the broken fragmenU of my materials, and 
re-putting them together. 

** In ofder to form some iilee of the total ebeorption of my pre- 
■ent life, by this Herculean labour, added to my utoal hnrricaiiee 
during the town season, a delightful letter of Twining himself, 
which I reeeiTed some weeks ago> remains unanswered I 1 had a 
mind to see what I could really do in twelre months, by driving 
the ^uili at every possible moment that T could steal from busi- 
ness or repose^ by day and by night» in bed and np; end, with all 
this stir and toil, I have found it impiecticable to finish three 
letters of the alphabet !" 

O 0 • • 

How fortunate miy it not be said how benign? 

— was the invisibility to coming events at the pa- 
rental and filial moment of the late separation I an 
invisibility that spared from fruitless disturbance 
the greater part of that promised year that was to 
have ended with the balm of re-union, by hiding the 
fresh proof with which it was labouring to manifest 
the never-ending, yet never-awaited imperfection 
and fallacy of human arrangements. 

But grievous, however procrastinated, was the 
light that too soon broke into that invisibility, when, 
almost at the moment of happy expectation, Dr. 
Bumey had the shock of hearing that war was again 
declared with France I And dire, most dire and 
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aiHicting to his daughter, was the similar informa- 
tion, of learning that Buonaparte had peremptorily 
ordered Lord Whitworth to quit Paris in a specified 
numher of hours: and that a hrief term was dic- 
tatorially fixed for either following that Ambassador* 
or immoveably remaining in France till the contest 
should be oven 

The very peculiar position, in a military point of 
view, in which M. d'Arblay now stood in his native 
country, made it impossible for him to leave it, at so 
critical a juncture, in the hurried manner that the 
imperious decree of the French Dictator commanded. 
It might seem deserting his post ! He felt, there- 
fore, compelled, by claims of professional observance, 
to abide the uncertain storm where its first thunder 
rolled ; and to risk, at its centre, the hazards of its 
circulation, and the chances of its course. 

The unhappiness caused by this decision was 
wholly unmixed with murmurs from Dr. Bumey, 
whose justice and candour acknowledged it, in such 
a situation, to be indispensable. 

• • ♦ • # 

War thus again broken forth, few and concise 
were the lines, not letters, that kept up any corres- 
pondence between Dr. iiurney and Paris ; passing 
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uniealed when they came by the post; and even 
undirected, as accidental papen, when they were 
intrusted to private hands : so great was the dread 
in this English Memorialist of raising in the French 
Govemmeut any suspicion of cabal or conspiracy, by 
any sort of written intercourse with England.* 

Nothing, thereibre, at this time, can be drawn for 
these Memoirs from the letters of Dr. Burney : and 
every article or paragraph for the next two or three 
years, will be copied, or abridged, from the Doctor's 
posthumous manuscripts. 



* As the wife of a Fkmch officer of dittinedon, Itring' with him 
in bis own country, the would have held any species of clundes- 
tiM manoMiirre to its disavuitage m tntehery, and, indeed, 
ingTBtitiide ; for, daring ten unbroken jmn of scjoarn in Fhnce, 
she met with a never abating warmth uf friendship, and conli- 
denoe in her bononr, from the nnsinkrij tmiable personages to 
whom the had the happiness of being presented bjr her hnsband ; 
the charm of whose social interconree is indelibly engraren on her 
remembrance. And she cannot here resist the indulgence of 
gratefiilly seleetiog from a liit too nnmerona ftr this bcief re* 
eord, the names of tho amiable Prince and Prinoesso de BeaoTan, 
and their delightful family; and of the noble-minded General and 
Madame Victor de la Toor Manbonrg, with the whole of that up- 
right and estimable i«ce ; indnding most peculiarly Madam ■ db 
MAtsoNBNNE,the faithful, chosen,and tender friend of this Editor. 
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1808. 

In 1803, one diort record alone has been found. 

That he wrote no more jourual-anecdotes that year, 
may be chiefly attributed to his then intense appli- 
cation to the Cyclopedia. Perhaps, also, his q^irita 
for his Diary might be depressed by so abrupt a 
privation of another daughter ; not, indeed, by the 
hand of death, yet by a species of exile that had no 
certain or yisiUe term. 

The following is the single record of 1803 above- 
mentioned : 

« Beethoven's compositions for the piano-forte were first 
braoght to England by MitB Tntor a noft Mooaipliahdl diikkuUt 
■ingar §ad pkyer. I ioob nfterwwdi heud soom of hit iastriH 

mental works, which are such as incline me to rank him amongst 
the fint mufticftl authors of the present century. He was a dis- 
ciple of Monrt, and is now bat time or ibor and twantj yean 
of age." 

1804 turned out fiur more copious in events and 
recitals } though saddening, however philosophical 
and consonant to the common kws of nature, are 
the redectious and avowals of Dr. Bumey upon his 
this yearns birth-day. 
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1804.. 

From Doctor $ JoutnaL 

<* In 1804, in the month of April, I completed my 76th jenr, 
and daddad to reliiiqaiib twcbiag nnd mj mnticil pttienti ; for 
both my ears and my eyes were beginning to fail me. I could 
ttill hear the moat minute musical tone; but in conFersation i 
kit tht artieiihtioii, and was Ibicad to make peopk aft the laaaft 
diatanca froon me repeat ereiTtbini^ that tbe^ aaid. Sometimea 
the mere tone of Toice, and the countenance of the speaker, told 
me whether I waa to aaule or to fivam ; but aerer ao ezplieitlj 
aatoaUowaietofeiitaraatany reply to what waaaaidi Yet I 
never, seemingly, have been more in fashion at any period of my ' 
lila than thia apriiig ; iieTer inrited to mora conTeraatiooea, asaem- « 
bUea, diMian, and eOBoarla. Bol I M nyaatneaa aad kas able ' 
to bear a part in general eonTersation erery day, from the fiulnra 
of memory, particularly in names; and I am become fearful of 
biginainy any atotj that ocenra to Me^ kat I ahookl be etopped 
abort by bimthif for Mr. How d*ye eall bioi'a atyk and titlea. 

•* 1 was very near-sighted from about my 30th year; but 

theqgb it » wually thonghtthaft that aort of a^tinpio?ei with 

age, I have not diacoyarad that the boImb waa wall tended. 

My sight became not only more short, but more feeble. Instead 

of a eoBcaTe glaai, 1 waa forced to haTeieoomae to one that waa 

ooBvez, and that magnified highly, for pak ink and tmaU typaa." 
• • • • 

The Editor must here remark, that Dr. Bumey 

uever required the convex glass of which he speaks. 
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for the perusal of either printed or written charac- 
ters, except when they were presented to him at a 
distance. He read to his Tcry last days every hook 

and every letter that he could hold near to his eyes, 

without any qpedes of qpectades. 

• • • « 

" dO^ April. I finished thin month by a cordial domeHtic 
dmaor aft Mr. Cnw6*a ; where, in Um evening, wm held the 
•mlnihtofy ladies' ccmeeit.'* 

In the month of the following May» a similar 
ebullition of political rancour with that which so 
difficultly had been conquered for Mr. Cannings 
foamed over the ballot box of the Literary Club to 
the exclusion of Mr. Rogers ; by whom it was the less 
deserved, from its contrast to that poet's own widely 
opposite liberality, in never suflfering political opi- 
nions to shut out, either from his hospitality or his 
friendship, those who invite them by congenial sen- 
timents on other points. 

The ensuing page is copied from Dr. Bumey's 
own manuscript observations upon this occurrence : 

Mtjf lit. I was al the ClnK, at which Rogers, put up hj 
Courtney, and seconded by me, was ballotted for, and black- 
hailed; I believe cm acoonnt of hit politicc. There can, indeed, 
he noUitng elte againit him. He it a good poet, baa a refined 
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taste in all the arts ; has a select library of the best editions of 
the best authors in moat languages ; has Teiy fine pictores ; 
▼ery fine drawings; and the finest caUection I erer saw of the 
best Etruscan yases ; and, moreover, he gives the best dinners to 
the best company of men of talents and genius of anj man I 
know; the best senred* and with the best winep» Uqmmn, Ac 
He is not fond of talking politics, for he is no Jacobm mragv^ 
though I believe him to be a principled republican, and therefore 
in high fiivonr with Mr. Fox and hia adherents. Bat he is never 
obtmsiFe ; and neither shnns nor dislikes a man for heing of a 
different political creed to himself ; it is therefore, that he and I, 
however we maj dissent upon that point* concur so completely 
on almost eveiy other, that we always meet with pleasure. And, 
in fact, he is much esteemed by many persons belonging to the 
govmnment, and about the court. His books of prints of the 
greatest engravers from the greatest masters, in history, archi- 
tecture, and antiquities, are of the first dass. His house in St. 
James's Place, looking into the Green Park, is dehciously 
situated, and fiimished with great taate. He seemed very 
desiroas of being elected a member of the duh, to whidh, in iact, 
his talents would have done honour ; few men are more fitted to 
contribute to its entertainment." 



The Doctor, long afterwards, in talking over this 
anecdote, said : 

*^ There is no aoeounting for such gross iniustioe in the dub; 
exeept by aeknowledging that there are demagogues amongst 

them who enjoy as the highest privilege of an old member, the 
power excluding, with or without reason, a new one.'* 

VOL. III. Z 
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In the same month Dr. Burney had the pro- 
fessional gratification of receiving a perpetual ticket 
of admission to the Concerts of Ancient Music, 
enclosed in the following letter from the Earl of 
Dartmouth : 

" Berkeley Square, 
Ma^ 27IA. 

"Lord Dartmouth is happy to have it in charge from his 
brother-Directors of the Ancient Concerts, to present the enclosed 
Genwtl Ticket to Dr.Bomey ; and to his aoceptance of it 
as a token of their sense of his merits in the cause of music ; 
and especially that part of it which is more immediately the 
object of their attentioii : aa well as of the respect in which they 
all hold his pefion and dnracter." 

A copy of his thanks remains* written in a very 
lair hand, and on the same day : 

ToihtRigUHmimrahU the Earl of JkiiriminMh Lord C^am- 
htriam of Bu Majethf** Houteholdf and one of tho IHroetort 
of ike Concerts of Ancient Mtuic. 

Dr. Barney presents his most hnmble respects to the Earl 
of Dartmouth) and to the rest of the Right Honourable and 
Honourable Directors of the Concerts of Andent Music ; and 
feds himself flattered beyond his powers of expression, with the 
liberal testimony of the esteem and approbation with wliich he 
has been honoured by the iUustrious Patrons of an Establish- 
ment at the formation of which he had the honour to be pfesent ; 
and for its prosperity constantly zealous. 



Digitized by Gopgle 



MR* TWINING. 



380 



^ 80 nnooBiBMni tad wMxpeeted • token of apivrolMilimi of hm 
•zertiont in the cultivation and cause of an art which be baa 
long laboured, Mid itiU bboon to improTOy as well m to fecord 
its p ro g re ei t end the talenta of ite Professors, from the ttme of 
Orpheus to that of Handel; will gild his latter days, and generate 
» BMiXwinf; hope that his diligence and persererance have been 
Mgaided in n mora favowvUeUght than, in hie faineet momentit 
he had erer darad to hope or imagine. 

<* €JM§M CoiUg9, 

27th Ma^, 1804." 

o O • • • 

Here stop all joumalt, all notesy all memoranduins 
of Dr. Buruey for the rest of this year. Not another 
word remains beariug its date. 

The severest tax upon longevity that» apart from 
his parental ties, could be inflicted, was levied upon 
him at this time» hy the heart-harrowing stroke of 
the death of Mr. Twining. 

It was not merely now, in the full tide of sorrow, 
that Dr. Bumey could neither speak nor write upon 
the loss of tins last-elected bosom friend \ it was a 
suli|ject from which he shrunk ever after, both in 
conversation and by letter : it was a grief too con- 
centrated for complaint : it demanded not a vent by 
which> with time» it might be solaced \ but a crush 
by which, though only morbidly, it might be sub* 

z 2 
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dued: religion and philosophy might then lead, 
coi^ointly» to calm endiinmoe. 

And not alone» though from superior sorrow 
aloft» stood this deprivation. It was followed by 
otiier strokes of similar fatality, each of which, but 
for this pre-eminent calamity, would have proved of 
tragic eflect: for he had successively to mourn, Eurst, 
the favourite the most highly prized by his deplored 
early partner, as well as by her successor ; and who 
came nearest to his own feelings firom the tender 
ties in which she had been entwined — Dolly Young ; 
for so^ to the last hour, she was called by those who 
had early known and loved her, from a certain 
caressing pleasure annexed to that youthfiil appel- 
lation, that seemed in unison with the genuine sim- 
plicity of her character. 

Second, Mr. Coxe, the oldest and most attached 
of his associates from early life. 

Third, Lord Macartney, « far newer connexion, 
but one whose lively intelligence, and generous 
kindness, cut off all necessity for the usual routine 
of time to fasten attachment. And with Lord 
Macartney, from the retired life which his Lordship 
generally led after his embassy to China, the Doc- 
tor s intercourse had become more than ever amical. 
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This, therefore, was a loss to his spirits aud exertions, 
as well as to his aflfections» which he felt with strong 
regret. 

Fourth, that distinguished lady whose solid worth 
and faithful friendship compensated for manners the 
most uncouth, aud language the uiost uupoUshedt— 
Lady Mary Duncan. 

Fifth, the celehrated Elizabeth Carter ; in whom 
he missed an admiring as well as an admired friend, 
the honour of whose attachment both for him and 
for his daughter, is recorded by her nephew, Mr. 
Pennington, in her Memoirs. 

The Doctor truly revered in Airs. Carter the rare 
union of humility with learning, and of piety with 
cheerfulness, lie frequently, and always with plea- 
sure, conveyed her to or from her home, when they 
visited the same parties \ and always enjoyed those 
opportunities in comparing notes with her, on such 
topics as were not light enough for the large or mixed 
companies which they were just seeking, or had just 
left : topics, however, which they always treated with 
simplicity ; for Mrs. Carter, though natively more 
serious, and habitually more studious than Dr, 
Bumey, was as free from pedantry as himself. 

By temperance of life and conduct, activity of 
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body, and equanimity of mind, she neariy reached 

her 90th year in such health and strength as to be 
able to make morning calk upon her favourite 
/ iriends, without carriage^ companion, or servant. 
And with all her modest humility upon her personal 
acquirements, she had a dignified pride of indepen- 
dence, that invested her with the good sense to feel 
rather exalted than ashamed, at owing her powers of 
going forth to her own unaided self-exertion. 

And Sixth, the man who, once the most aoeom- 
plished of his race, had for half his life loved the 
Doctor with even passionate rei^ard — Mr. Greville. 

All these sad, and truly saddening catastrophes 
were unknown, in their succession, to the Memorial- 
ist; whom they only reached in the aggregate of their 
loss, when, after a long, unexplained, and ill-boding 
silence, Dr. Bumey imposed up<m himself the hard 
task of announdng the irremediabie affliction he had 
sustained through these reiterated and awful visita- 
tions of death. And then, to spare his worn and 
harassed sensibility any development of his feelings, 
he thus summed up the melancholy list in one short 
paragraph: 

" Time," he says, has made sad havoc amongst my dearest . 
finendB of late Twimiigt D0U7 Yomig; Mr. 
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Com; hold MacMtnej ; Ltdj Mary Duncan poor £liiabeU& 
Carter a Urn sMmUiti^; — Mr. Gr^fiUe onlj a fisw woektl " 

And, kindly, then to lighten the grief he knew 
he must inflict by a catalogue that included Mr. 
Twining and Dolly Young, he hastens to add : 

•« Mr., MiBn and Miia * Loeke, howeror; Mrs. Angmteb; 
Mn, Crewe; Mim Cambridge; Mrs. Garrick; Lady Templetown; 
Lady Keith, ci-det ant Mi88 Tbrale ; tlie Marchioness of Tho- 
mond, ci-dttami Miaa Fidmer; Mrk Waddiagton; and many move 
of fonrnost fiathla] ▼etariee, etill lhr% and neror aoa mt without 
urgent inquiriei> after you. Your dear Mn». Locke, who has had 
a dreadful fit of iUneai» and loieea enough to break to tender n 
hearty ie perfectly reeorered at hnt ; and, I am told, ia aa weO, 
and as iweet and endearing a character to her friends aa efrer." 

He then permits himself to go back to one parting 

phrase : 

** But though, in gpite of agt» anii iiifirniitiefs 1 have lately 
more than doobled the nnmber of friends i hare kist — the niches 
of those aboTe-mentiooed oannerer be filled t ** 

From this time he reverted to them no more. 

Of his ancient and long-attached fiiend* Mr. 
Greville, little and merely melancholy is what now 
can be added. His death was nither a shock than a 



* Now Lady (George) Martin. 
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loss J but it cousiderably disturbed the Doctor. Mr. 
Greyille had gone on in his metaphysical career, 
fiitiguing his spirits, harassing his understanding, 
and consuming the time of his friends nearly as 
mnch as his own, till, one by one^ each of them 
eluded him as a foe. How could it be otherwise, 
when the least dissonance npon any point upon 
which he opened a controversial disquisition, so dis- 
ordered his nenrous system, that he could take no 
rest till he had re-stated all his arguments in an 
elaborate, and commonly sarcastic epistle? which 
necessarily provoked a paper war, so prolific of 
dispute, that, if the adver:>ary had not regularly 
broken up the correspondence after the first week 
or two, it must have terminated by consuming the 
stores of every stationer in London. 

His wrath upon such desertions was too scomiiil 
for any appeal. Yet so powerful was still the 
remembrance of his brilliant opening into life, and 
of his many fine qualities, that his loss to society 
was never mentioned without regret, either by those 
who abandoned him, or by those whom he dis- 
carded. 

Dr. Bumey was one of the last, from the pecu- 
liarity of their intercourse, to have given it up, had 
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it uot been, he declared, necessary to have had two 
lives for siutaining it without hostility; one of 
them for hinueli', his family, and his life's purposes ; 
the other wholly for Mr. Greville; — ^who nerer 
could be content with any c<Mnpetition against his 
personal claims to the monopoly of the time and the 
thoughts of his friends. 

Yet whatever may have disturbed, nothing seems 
to have shortened his existence, since, though neariy 
alienated from his £unily, estranged from his con- 
nexions, and morbidly at war with the world, the 
dosmg scene of all his gaieties and all his fiulures^ 
did not shut in till some time alter his 00th year. 

• • • • 

Lady Mary Duncan bequeathed to Dr. Bumey 

the whole of her great and curious collection of 
Music, printed and manuscript^ with £600. 

PACCUi£&OTTJ. 

Upon the death of this liberal and honourable old 
friend, the Doctor re-opened a correspondence with 
his fiuthiul and most desenredly cherished favourite 

Pacchierotti, which the difficulties of communication 
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from the irruption of Buonaparte into Italy, had 
latterly impedecU though not broken* 

The answer of Facchierotti to the account of hia 
lots of this his earliest and greatest benefactress la 
England, was replete with the lamentation and 
sorrow to which his susceptible heart was a prey, 
upon every species of affliction that assailed either 
himself or those to whom he was attached $ and for 
Lady Mary, his gratitude and regard were the most 
devoted ; for though he saw, with keen perception, 
her singularities, he had too much sense to let them 
outweigh in his estimation her benevolence^ and 
her many good qualities. 

He knew, also, for she published it dauntlessly to 
the world, with what energy she admired him j and 
he suffered not his gratitude to lose any of its respect 
from the ridicule which he saw excited when they 
appeared together in public ; though frequently and 
anxiously he wished and sought to withdraw from 
the general gaze which her notice of him attracted. 
And he often spoke vrith serious simplicity of con- 
cern to Dr. Bumey, of the mannish air, and stride 
and mien, with which she would defyingly turn 
short upon any under-bred scoffer, who looked at her 
with vulgar curiosity, when he had the honour to 
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accompany her on the public walks. And once* in 
the zeal of his attachment^ upon her asking him, in 
her abrupt manner, to tell her» unreservedlyy what 
he thought of her ; he took hold, he said, of that 
affiible inquisition to frankly, in his peculiar English, 
answer : " Why, madam, if I must, to be sincere, — " 
I think your ladyship is rather too much of the 
masculine.*' 

«<No? — ^you don't say so?** cried she, with the 
utmost surprise^ but without taking the smallest 
offence. ** And I am of the opinion," added Pae* 
chierotti, in relating the anecdote to Dr. Bumey, 

that she was not at all of my advice in that obser* 
vation ; for she ever thinks she does nothing but the 
common; though certainly it is of the other nature ; 
for it must to be confessed, that, with all her good* 
nesB, she is not one of the literature." 

The letter upon the information of Lady Mary's 
death, is the last from Pacchierotti that is preserved 
in the collection of the Doctor ; and, probably, the 
last that was received ; for the troubles of Italy made 
all commerce with it dangerous, save for those who 
could write with unqualified approbation of the 
powers thai were, be they of what class they 
might. 

Not such was the correspondence of Dr. Bumey 
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with Pacchierotti. They each wrote with the free- 
dom of sincerity, and the kindness of sympathy, 
upon every subject, mental, literary, or political, 
that occurred to them : and while Pacchierotti 
could bemoan without danger the invasion and 
oppression of his country, it was soothing to his 
disturbance to deposit his apprehensions with so 
wise a friend : while to Dr. Burney it was a real 
pleasure to keep alive an intercourse so full of en- 
dearing recollections. Nevertheless, from the year 
1808, the correspondence was wholly cut off by 
political dangers. 

Amongst the few remaining persons to whom 
Pacchierotti may still from memory, not tradition, 
be known, there are none, probably, who will not 
hear with satisfaction, that he finished his long 
career in the serene enjoyment of well-merited, and 
elaborately-earned independence. Modestly, and 
wisely, he had retired from the instability of popular 
favour, and the uncertainty of public remuneration, 
while yet his fame was at its height ; sparing thus 
his sensitive mind from the dangers of caprice, incon- 
stancy, jealousy, or neglect. His residence was at 
Padua ; his dwelling was a palazza, elegantly fur- 
nished, and rendered a delicious abode to him by 
spacious and beautiful gardens. 
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He lived to the year 1824, and was some time 
past eighty when he expired.^ 

1805. 

Fortunately for Dr. Barney, another year was not 

permitted wholly to wane away, ere circumstances 
occurred of so much movement and interest, that 
they operated like a species of amnesty upon the 
sufferings of the year just gone by ; and enabled 
him to pass over submissiTely his heavy privations $ 
and, once again, to go cheerfully on in life with 
what yet remained for contentment. 

The chief mover to this practical philosophy was 
the indefatigable Mrs. Crewe ; who by degrees, skil- 
ful and kind, so lured him from mourning and 
retirement to gratitude and society, that his seclu- 
sion insensibly ended by enlisting him in more diffuse 
social entertainments, than any in which he had 
heretofore mixed. 



* This Editor had a letter from him, after a lapse of oorrw- 
poodenoa of fkhrty yaan, thiA waa written within a lew weaks of 
his decease, hj an amanuensis, but signed by himself; and dic- 
tated with all the still unimpaired imagination of hie fertile mind 
and poetical ooontry ; and with the fenrent fiuiey, and ei q p ro e M ve 
Mings of hii grateial recolleetionB of the nation in which he 
declares himself to have passed the happiest days of his life. 
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His accepted dinner appointments of this time, 
iroU in his pocket-bodL the following names — 



Mrs* Crowe 
Mr. WiBdhMii 

Mr. Rogers 
Mr. Malone 
Mr. Courtney 
fiSr Jowph Bankee 
Lady Sdnbnry 
Duke and Duchess of Leeds 
Duke of Portland 
Bfarfua of Ayksbiiry 
Lofd and Lady Lonadala 
Lord and Lady Bmee 
Marquis and Marchioness Tho- 
mond 

And the Right Hon. Geoi^e 

He rarely missed the Coucert of Ancient Music. 
He generally dined at the appointed meetings of 
THE Club; where he has peculiarly noted a still 

brilliant assemblage, in naming 



Lady MelboDnia 

Sir Geo. and Lady Beaomont 

Lady Manveil 
Lady Cork 

Bishop of Winchester 
Mr. WiUmham 
Mitt Shepley 

Mr. Ang^erstein 
Mrs. Ord 
Mrs. Waddington 
Mr. Hammerday 
Mr. Thompton 
Mr. Walker 



Earl Spencer 

Sir Joseph Banket 
Sir William Scott* 
The Dean of Wettmintter 
The Matter of the RoUt 
Mr. EUit 



Mr.Martden 

Mr. Frere 
Dr. Lawrence 
Mr. Maknw 
Mr. Windham 
Mr. Canning 



And Charles Fox in the Chair. 



• Now Lord Stowell. 
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Bnt the climax of these convivial honours was 
dining with his Royal Highness the Prince of Wales.* 

Of thisy as it will appear, he wrote largely* with 
intention to be copied precisely. 

And about this time. Dr. Burney received a 
splendid mark of filial devotion to which he was truly 
sensible* and of which — who shall wonder ? — ^he was 
justly proud, from his son Dr. Charles. 

This was a request to possess the Doctor's bust 
in marble. 

Such a wish was* of course, frankly acceded to ; 

and NoUekeus was the sculptor fixed upon for its 
execution; not only from the deserved height to 
which the fame of that artist had risen, but from 
old regard to the man, which the Doctor always 
believed to be faithfully and gratefully returned; 
conceiving him* though under-bred and illiterate, to 
be honest and worthy ; yet frequently remarking how 
strikingly be exemplified the caprice* or locality* of 
taste* as well as of genius, which in one point 
could be truly refined* while in every other it was 
wanting. 

Thirty casts of this bust* for fiunily* friends* or 

favourites* were taken off * and the first of them 



* G«<Mrg« iV. 
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Dr. Charies had the honour of laying at the feet of 

the Prince of Wales : who, when next he saw Dr. 
Bumey, smilingly said : I have got your bust. 
Dr. Burney, and Til put it on my organ. . I got it 
on purpose. I shall place it there instead of 
HandeL'' 

In the month of May, 1805, Dr. Burney, through 
a private hand, ie*opened, after a twelvemonth's 
mournful silence, his correspondence with his absent 
daughter, by the following kind and cheering, though 
brief and politically cautious lines : 

To M ADAM1! D'ArvLAT. 

" Chelsea College, May, 1805. 

My dear Fumy, 

*' The notice I received of our good friend, Miss Sajrr^* 
departure for the coatinenti has been coaimunicated to me so 
short a time bdbio its taldag plaoe, that I am mmely able to giTe 
you eigne de me; and tell you that, cough excepted, I am in 
tolerable health, for an octogenairci with the usual infirmities in 
oyet, ears, and memory. 

God bless you, my dear daughter. Gi?e my kindeik lofo to 
our dear M. d' Arblay, and to little Alexander. 

** Yoar ef«r affectionite fiithw, 

« Chas. BuBinT. 

Ab Mind m a beetle, aa deaf •• Apoat, 
Whose kmgeyity now la all he caa boaat." 



* Now wife of le Chevalier de Pougens. 
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The following is a paragraph oi another letter to 
FmSf written about the same time» but conveyed by 
another private hand : 

"I pasted some days very pleasantly at Bulstrode Park in the 
Easter week. The good Duke of Portland came himself to invite 
me> and sat nmrly an hoar by my fireside* oonTersing- In the most 
open and nnreserred manner possible upon matters and things. 
Our party at Bulstrode had the ever-admirable Lady Temple- 
toii» her two younger danghters,* and th^r brother Greville,t 
who is an excellent mnsician, and a very charming young man, 
&c. &c. The Duke's daughters, Lady Mary Bentinck and Lady 
Charlotte Greville, did the honours very politely; and Lord 
William Bentinck,} one of the Duke's son, who was in Italy 
with Murbhul .Snwarrow, tiiui lias since been in Egypt, was ulso 
there ; and he and I are become inkle^eavert. I like him much ; 
and we are to meet again in town. We never sat down less than 
thirty each day at dinner ; and w danced, and w sung, and we 
walked, and we rod»», and tee prayed together at chapel, and were 
80 sociable and agreeable *you*9e no notion,' as Miaa LaroUes 
would say.*' 

What will now follow, will be copied from the 
memoir book of Dr. Burney of this month of May j 
which, after a dreary winter of sorrow, seemed to 

* The pfesent Hon. Mrs. Singloton and the Hon. Miss Upton. 

t The Hon. Col. Greville Howard. 
X Now Governor General of Bengal. 

VOL. in. 2 A 
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have been hailed as genially by the Historian of 
Music, as by the minstrelsy of the woods. 

" 1805. — In Maj) at a concert at Lady SaliBbury's* I was ex- 
tremely pleased, both with the music and the perfiNrmaaioe. The 
former was chiefly selected by the Prince of Wales. • # * 

I bad not been five minutes hi the concert room, before a mes- 
senger, sent to me by his Royal Highness, gaye me a command 
to join him, which I did eagerly enough ; when his Royal High- 
ness graciously condescended to order me to sit down by him, and 
kept me to that high honour the whole evening. Our ideas, by 
his engaging invitation, were redprocated upon every piece, and its 
execution. Afler the concert, Lady Melbourne, who, when Miss 
Milbanke, had been one of my first scholars on my return to 
London firom Lynn, obligingly complained that she had often 
vainly tried to tempt me to dine with her, but would make one 
effort more now, by his Royal Highness's permission, that I might 
'meet, at Lord Melbourne s table, with the Prince of Wales. 

** Of coarse I expressed, as weO as I could, my sense of so 
high and unexpected an honour ; and the Prince, with a smile of 
unequalled courtesy, said, ^ Aye, do come, Dr. Burney, and bring 
your son with you.' And then, turning to Lady Melboume, he 
added, — * It is singular that the fiither should be the best, and 
almost the only good judge of music in the kingdom ; and h^ 
son the best scholar.' 

** Nothing, however, for the present, came of this : but, early 
in July, at a concert at Lady Newark's, I first saw, to my know- 
ledge, thehr Royal Highnesses the Dnkes of Cnmberiand and Cam- 
bridge. These Princes had lived so much abroad, that I thought 
1 had never before beheld them ; till I found my mistake, by their 
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both speaking to me, when I stood near them, not only fiimiliarly, 
but with diatuctkn; which 1 attribute to their feqpeet to tbo 
Boble ydomnew thejr might have obMnred in their aagiitt 
brother ; whose notice bad something in it so engaging as always 
to brighten at well aa honour me. 

** Bat I heard nothmg moie ef the prajeoted dinner, till I met 
Lady Melbourne at an assembly at the Dowager Lady Sefton's ; 
when 1 ventured to tell her Ladyahip that I feared the dinner 
whieh mj eon and I were meet ambitiomi ahoiiU take place, wee 
rdinqmthed. * By no means,' she answered, ' ibr the Prince really 
desired it.' And, after a note or two of the best bred ciyility from 
her Ledyahip^ the day waa aettled by hia Royal Highneta, Iimw 

« Ju/i/ 9^!&«— The Mnee did not meke tiie company wait at 
Whitehall, (Lord Melbourne's,); he was not five minutes beyond 
the appointed time^ n quarter peat aiz o'clock: thoogh he ia loid 
never to dine aft Cariton Honae before eight. The company 
consisted, besides the Prince and the Lord and Lady of the house, 
with their two sona and two danghterB, of £arla Egremont and 
Cowper, Mr. and Lady Caroline Lamb, Mr. Lntterrif Mr, Homer, 
and Mr. Windham. 

** The dinner was sumptuous, of course, &c^ 
I bad almoet made a aolemn vow> early in lifr, to quit tiie 
world without ever drinking a dry drm mt but the heroic virtne 
of a long life was overset by his Royal Highness, through the 
irroriatible tamptatioa to bobbing and nobbing with aiicb a partner 
in a glass of cherry brandy I The sphrit of it, however, waa ao 
finely subdued, that it was not more potent than a dose of pep- 
pemint water; whieh I have alwaya called a dram. 

^ The oonvemtion wna livsely and genend the chief pari of tbo 
evening ; hut about midnight it turned upon music, on which 
•nigect his Royal Highness deigned so wholly to adikesa himself 

2a2 
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to me, that we kopt it up a full half honr, without sny OM ebfr 
offering a word. We were, .generallj* in perfiact tune in our 
' aghdom ; though onee or twice I Teotined to diiMat from his 
Royal Highness ; and onee be condescended to come OTer to mf 
argument : and he had the skill, as well as nobleness, to pot 
me at perfectly at my ease in expressing my notionsy as 1 should 
have been with any other perfectly well-bred man. 

" The subject was then changed to classical lore ; and here his 
Royal Highness* with simikr condescension, addressed himself to 
my soDy 88 to a man of erodition whose ideas, on learfted topics* 
he respected ; and a full ditenatioii followed, of tcTend literary 
matters. ^ 

When the Prince rose to go to another room, we met Lady 
MeUMmme and her daughter, jnst returned from the opera ; to 

which they had been while we sat over the wine, (and eke the 
cherry brandy); and from which they came back in exact time 
frr coffee I The Prince here, coming np to me, most gradooaly 
took my hand, and said, * I am ^lad we got, at last, to our 
favourite subject. ' He then made me sit down by him, close to 
the keys of a piano-forte ; where* in a low voices but free to frce^ 
we talked again upon music, and uttered our sentiments with, 
I may safely say, equal ease and freedom ; so politely he encour- 
i^ged my openness and sincerity. 

** I then Tentured to mention that 1 had a book in my posses* 
slon that I regarded as the j.rojtorty of his Royal Highness. It 
was a set of my Commemoration of Handel, which 1 had had 
splendidly bound for permitted presentation through the mmUnm 
of Lord St. Asi^h ; but which had not been reeeired, from public 
casualties. His Uoyal Highness answered me with the most 
engaging good-humour,.saying that he was now building a library,, 
and that, when it was finished,' mine should be the first book. 
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placed in his collection. Nobody is so prompt at polite and gra- 
tifying complimeiits at this gncious Prince. 1 had no oonoeption 
•f his MOomplsBbniente. He quite Mtonlehed me bj hb learningr, 
in conversing with my son, after my own musical tite d Ute 
diaiogne with him. He quoted Homer in Greek as readily ae if 
qiioCing> Diyden or Pope in English : and, in general oonyena- 
tion, during the dinner, he discovered a fund of wit and humour 
such as demonstrated him a man of reading and parts, who knew 
bow to discriminate chancten. He is* besides, an inoomparsble 
mimic He counterfeited Dr. Parr's lisp, language, and manner; 
and Kemble 8 voice and accent, both on and off the stage, so 
accniatslyy so moely* so free firom caricatare, that, had I been 
in another room, I shoold bare sworn they had been speaking 
themselves. Upon the whole, I cannot terminate my account of 
this Prinee better than by asserting it as my opinion, from the 
knowledge I aoqnired by my observations of this night, that he 
has as much conversational talent, and far more learning than 
Charles the Second; who knew no more^ eren of' ortho- 
gn^y, than Molidre's BwHrgtwM Oeniilhomme. 

•* My next great concert was at Mr. Thomson's, in Grosve- 
Bor-eqnare. Before I arrived, from not knowing there was a 
Royal motire for erery one to be early^ I fonnd the crowd of 
company so excessively great, that I was a considerable time 
before 1 could make my way into the music-room ; which I found 
also so friU» that not only I coold not discern a place where I 
might get a seat, (and to stand the whole night in sadi a heat 
would have been impossible for me ;) but also i could not dis- 
eofor a spot where I might look on even for a few minutes, to 
see what was going forwards, without being bodily jammed ; ex- 
cept quite close to the orchestra; where alone there seemed a 
litUe breathing room left. To gain this desirable little opening, 
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I ventured to follow clo»eljr, as if of their party, two very fine ladies, 
wbo mtde tlMtr way, hMfen knows him, lo aome I 
MTvadloribaiB. Bot wfcat wm my wrp ri ia , tm H a h i iti«, whaB» vpcm 
attaiDing* thus my coveted harbour, I found I came bounce upon 
the Prince o£ Wales I from respect to whom alome no crowd had 
there retorted I 1 bad no time, howfvei^ ftr lepenlaBoe^ and no 
loom Ibr ^logy ; for that ffmsum and kind Prince knglied afe 
my exploit, and shook me very heartily by the hand, as if glad to 
tea ma a^ain ; and obliged me to ait down by him immadiattly» 
Nor wonkl he snffer me to relinqoiah my plaee» evao to any of 
the Princes, his brothers, wheu they came to him I nor even to 
any fine lady I always making a motion to me^ that was a com- 
mand, to bo qniet. We talked, aa befiire^ oter erery p2eoa and 
performance, with full ease of expression to our thoughts : bvt 
how great was my gratiticatiou, when, upon going into a cooler 
loom, between the acta» he put hie hat on hia aaat, and aaid» 
* Dr. Bnmey, will yon take care of my place for me ? * thns obvi- 
ating from my stay all fear of intrusion, by making it an obedi- 
anoe. And hia notions abont music ao oonatantly agree with my 
own, that I know of no indiyiduat, male or female^ with whom I 
talk about music with more sincerity, as well as pleasure, than 
with this most captivating Prinoe. 

Another time, at the Opera, the Prinoe of Wales, p erce i y in g 
me in the pit, sent for me to his splendid box ; and, making me 
take a snqg seat close behind his Eoyal Highness, entered, with 
hia uaoal TiTacity, into diacoasions upon the perftrmanea ; and ao 
n^tmied me by his gaiety and condeaeeosion, joined to bis extra- 
wdinary judgment on musical subjects, that 1 held forth in return 
aa if 1 had been b«t five-aad-twrni^ I 

S6on after theaeiestivities, I went to Bidatrode Fsrk, wbero 
1 had the grief to find the Duke more feeble and low-spirited 
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tlMn he bad htn in town. He ooqU not bear the motion of » 
Mrnigo, and wu tMom aUe to dine at the taUe. He merely 

walked a little in the flower-garden. There was no company, 
exce|>t one day at dinner ; and for one night Lord and X^dj 
Damley. They came in whOe I waa dretaing, and I bad not 
heard thdr namea, and knew not who they were* Unaeqnainted, 
therefore, with the bigoted devotion to the exclusive merit of Han- 
del that I bad to eiiooiuiter» I gotintoa hot dispute that lahould 
elae, attheDnke*ahoo8e>haYe eertainlyaToided. Hieexpreaaiony 
* modern refinements,' happened to escape me, which both my 
knd and hia bMly» with a tone of cooaommate contempt, repealed: 
'Modem lelinementa, indeed!' < Well, then,' cried I, Met na call 
them modorn changes of style and taste ; for what one party calls 
refinements, the other, of ooune, constantly calla corruption and 
deterioiation.' They were ^te brritated aft thia; and we aU 
three then went to it ding-dong I T made use of the aame argn- 
ments that I have so often used in my musical writings,— that 
ingeniooa men cannot have been idle dwring a century ; and the 
language of aonnd ia nerer stationary, any mere than that of eon- 
rersatioQ and books. New modes of expression ; new ideas from 
new diacorenea and inventiona, re^piired new p ht as oa : and in the 
cnltifation of inetraments, ea well aa of the Toioe^ emnlation 
would prcKluce uovelty, which, above uU things, is wanted in 
mnsic And to say that the aympboniea of tiaydn, and the com* 
poaitiena of Moaart and Beethoven, hnTe no merit, becanae they 
are not like Handel, Corelli, und Geniiniani ; or to say that the 
aanging of a Paccbierotti, a Marchese, a Banti, or a BilUngton, 
in theur aereral atylea, ia necessarily inferior to singefB and com- 
poaitiona of the days of Handel, is supposing time to atand still — 
« I waa going on, when the kind Duke, struck, 1 doubt not, 
hy a view of the atons I waa in c au t iously biewing, oomrivad to 
whiter in my ear, * You arenpon tender gronnd, Dr. Bnmey I' 
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** I drew back, with m trouUeiome a fit of Goaghing aa I could 
call to my aid; and during ha mock operation^ bia Grace bad the 
urbanity to call up a new snlject.*' 



THE KING AND QUEEN. 

«— 30, 1805^Tbe King, the Qaeen, and all the Royal 
Family in England, I believe, except the Prince and Prinoesa of 
Wales, visited and inspected Chelsea College. They went over 
every ward, the Govemor'a apaitmenta, and all the offioea ; with 
the chapel, refectory, and even the kitchen. I waa gradcmaly 
Bumnioned when they entered the chapel, and most graciously, 
indeed, received. The fir«t thing the King aaid on my appear- 
ance, waa, holding np both hia handa aa if aatoniahed, * Ten 
years yonnger than when I aaw yon last. Dr. Bvmey !* The 
first words of the Queen were, * How does Madame d'Arblay do ?* 
And after my answer, and humble thanka, she added in a low 
voices ' I am extremely obliged to yon, Dr. Bnmey, for the 
hymn you sent me.* 'What? what?' cried the Kin c. Her 
Miyeety answered : * The Kussian air. Sir.' * Ay, ay ; it's a 
very fine thing; but they performed it too slow. It wanted 
more spirit in the execution. They commonly perform too slow, 
and make things of that sort languid that should be animated.' 

He then illnstrated his observation by examples taken finom 
the sluggish performance of Acis and Galatea; in which I 
heartily coincided ; particularising in my turn the trio of, • The 
Flocks shall leave the Mountains,* * which loaes,* 1 said, * all 
its effect by being perfenned alowly. The two lovera are not 
complaining, nor accusing one another of infidelity or of cnielty ; 
they are perfectly bappy, and promising each other eternal con- 
stancy; the time, therefore, ought to mark liveliness, not melan- 
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choly : tnd the eoTy and jMlomy of Pdlyphenw whfle exelaiiii- 

ing, " Rage 1 Tury I I cannot, cannot bear it I " sound so tamci 
when tang without the fife of quick ezpfeanon, that they teem 
quite ricBcuknifl ; for he dioet beerit t end looks on to the sight 

of the lover's happiness mih very commendable patience and 
composure.* 

Their Majesties then both oondeseended to make some 

inqniries after my family, though by name only after my 
daughter d'Arblay. I heard from her very seldom, X answered ; 
I was afinud of writing to her; and I nw she was afraid of 
writing to me. Buonaparte, I sud, was so outrageous against 
this country, that I doubted not but that a sheet of blank paper 
that should pass between ns* would be turned into a conspiracy I 
My grand-daughter Fanny Phillips, I mentioned, now lived with 
me : for she had often and most condescendingly been noticed by 
the Koyal Family, during the time that my daughter d'Arblay 
bad had the honour of belonging to the Queen's establishment. 
The Queen said she had heard of my young companion from 
Lady Aylesbury. When I left their Majesties, I went in search 
of my grand-daughter, and brought her under my arm into the 
goremor's great room. 

" The Queen no sooner perceived, than she graciously ad- 
dressed her: while the King held up his hands at her growth 
smce he had seen her, at the Palace, in her childhood. All the 
Princesses remembered, and spoke to her with the most pleasing 

*< • And what are yon doing now, Dr. Bumey ? ' said the Kiqg. 

*« * I am writing for the new Cyclopedia, Sir.' 
* 1 am glad the subject of music,' he answered, * should be 
in such good hands.' 

** And then, with an arch smile, he added : ' For the essay 
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mritflir*, nad the periodioil wthm^^mre all, I beliere, to • mm, 
■I iStSM time, Jaoolnns.' 

" And afterwards, with a good-humoured laugh, he said : 
* That diaeese (the Jacobin) waa fint caught here, I beliere, by 
the poeta ; and then by the acton ; and now the infection haa 
caught all the singers, and dancers, aud fiddlers I * 

< "Tia the shortest cut. Sir,* I answered, < to make them all, 
what thflj sin want to be, diiefa and masten aerenllj lliem- 
selves.* 

** More seriously, then, the King said the contagion was so 
genetal only firom the want of religion ; without which all men 
were senunbling savages. * Religion,* he added^ * alcme human- 
izes us.' 

«( Something bebg said, I forget what, about the JewVrow, 
Chebea, his Majesty seemed folly apprised of its Bacchanalian 

diaracter for the pensioners, as he directly quoted from Dry den, 

<* * Drinking is the soldier's pleasure I * 

And added, * when that ode is performing, and that fine is 

singing, before Sir WiUiam Howe — I always give him a nodi* 

"The King then resumed again his old forourite topic of 
amusement, my daughter d'Ai^Iay'e concealed composition of 
Evelina ; inquiring again and again into the various particulars 
of its contrivance and its discovery. 

** I could not have been honoured with so much of hia Mijesty'a 
notice, but tiiat, being at home at Chelsea College, I was natu- 
rally permitted to follow in his suite the whole morning ; and all 
I have written passed at different interrala, between mattera of 
higher import*** 

** Mai/ 25. — I heard, with much musical concern, from Salo- 
mon, of the sudden death of young Pinto^ who was infinitely the 
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moBt extraordinary earlj Tiolin player, 1 believe, of aoy age or 

concerts at Ladjr Clarges' ; not only correcting old performera 
from the Opera band, who played under him, with his tongue, 
Imt with his instntment; inlbrmiiig them of the time and the 
ezpmnon of TariooB moT«ments and passages, just as Gemiiuaiii 
nsed to do at sixty; and which professors would then bear from 
Bobodyeke. When he first set about stadying oompositioD, he read 
eveiything he oonld lay hold of ; and tangfat himself the piano- 
forte ; and found out the most commodious manner of fingering 
the most difficult and extraneous keys. He composed a set of 
lessons in six of the most unusual keys in lihe system, which no 
one but himself could play. It is generally believed that this most 
ingenious youth, who would listen to no control, shortened bis 
ezistenee by extreme irregularity of life. A matter worth record- 
iog, as a warning to check the ill-judged and fatal presumption 
of genius.** 

The ensuing accounts^ written hj Dr. Burney, of 

the next successors to Sir George Howard^ as 
Governors of Chelsea Hospital, are without date : 

G£N£RAL LORD TOWNSU£ND. 

I had the great pleasure^ for six months* of seeing my old» 
honourable, and partial friend. General Lord Townshend, Gorer- 

BOr of Chelsea Hospital. His Lordship was the immediate suc- 
cenor of Sir George Howard ; and he frequently called upon moi 
as iipmiufaTirariteoUpNnrincial friend, daring thai His 
great itow of wH and Immam ttude aU interoonrse with him gay 
and agreeable." 
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Dr. Burney was wont to relate that, upon his 
congratulatory visit to the Marquis of Townshend, 
after his second nuptials, his lordship presented the 
Doctor to his beautiful bride, one of the three Miss 
Montgomeries, who were known, at that epoch, by the 
name of the Three Graces. The terms of the presen- 
tation were so full of kindness and regard, that her 
ladyship instantly held out to him her fair hand, 
which, being gloveless, he could not, he said, do 
otherwise than press to his lips ; upon which Lord 
Townshend exclaimed, " Why, how now, Burney I 
She is not the Queen I " " She is your Queen, my 
Lord,*' he replied ; " and I am glad to pay her 
homage.*' Lord Townshend was so little offended 
by this repartee, that, when the Doctor retired, his 
lordship descended with him to the hall, and, calling 
to the porter, said, ** Look at this gentleman I Look 
at him well I D'ye hear? And whenever he 
comes, be it when it will, take care you always let 
him in I " 

SIR WILLIAM FAWCET. 

" Sir William Fawcet, the successor of Lord Townshend, was 
one of the most honourable of men ; and he is worthy of particu- 
lar notice, from the creilit that his nomination did to the govern- 
ment of this country. He was friendly, benevolent, patient, and 
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even humble ; which rarely imk'ed is the Ctse with men exalted 
from an inferior condition to professional honoursy and dignity of 
station, such as never conld hare entered into their expectations 
when they began their career. Sir William is said to hare opened 
his military life in the ranks ; but by his bravery, diligence, and 
aealintheaemGe,aswdlaaby his integrity, temper, and prudent 
conduct, to have mounted entirely by merit to the snmmit of his 
profession ; regularly acquiring the good-will and favour of his 
superior officers, till he obtained that of the Commander in chief;* 
through whose liberal recommendation he rose to the countenance 
and patronage of his Majesty himself. 

** He was as firm in probity and honour as in ooumge. I 
never knew a man of more amiable simplicity, or more steady 
temper. Madame Geoffrin, of Paris, used to say of the Baron 
d'Uolbech, that he was iinfdemetU tingle. If such a phrase 
could be naturalind in English, it would exactly suit Sir William 
Fawcet : and the suavity of manners he acquired by frequenting 
the court, though late in life, was certainly extraordinary. Mar- 
bles and metals very difficultly receive a polish after being long 
neglected, and exposed to corrosion ; but when the intrinsic 
value is solid, the external, sooner or later, always manifests 
affinity." 

In a memonmduni of 1805, is this paragraph : 

** Lady Bruce, — after 1 had nearly transcribed two huge folio 
volumes of music, or, rather, on music, Sala's Regole di Contra- 
punto, which I thought Lady Bruce had only lent me, and whidi I 
had therefiyre returned ; sends me them back, telling me she had 
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iNmiglit tiMm from NipletpiirpiMelj topvt llieni into 1117 ponn- 

iion, and only wishing they were more worth my acceptance. What 
ill ange I — The books, indeed, tell me nothing I did not kuow» and 
•re nothiDg, with tSXi their Talue, to me, oompered to.her hdf- 
ship 8 gtKKlness and Undness. They are, neTertheless, the best 
digested coarse of study on counterpoint that have, perhaps, ever 
been written ; and my ooUecdon of books oa mvaie would bt 
ineomplflte withoat them*** 

0 • • • • 

The severe disappointments, with their aggra- 
vating circumstimces, that repeatedly had deprived 
Dr. Burney oi the first post of nominal honour in 
his profession, which the whole musical world, not 
only of his own country^ but of £urope» would have 
voted to be his due, were now, from the Doctor's 
advanced stage in life, closing, without further 
struggle, into inevitable submission. 

Yet his many friends to whom this history was 
iamiliar, and who knew that the approbation of the 
King, from the earliest time that the Doctor had 
been made known to His Majesty, had invariably 
been in his favour, could not acquiesce in this re- 
signation; and suggested amongst themselves the 
propriety of presenting Dr. Burney to the King, as 
a fit object for the next vacancy that might occur, in 
the literary line^ for a pension to a man of letters. 
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And, upon the death of Mrs. Murphy, Mr. Crewe 
endesvonred to begin a canvan. 

But an audienee with the King, at that moment, 
from Tarious illnesses and cabunities, was so litde 
attainable, that no application had been found 
feasible : weeks, months again rolled away without 
the effi>it ; and nothing* certainly, could be so unex- 
pected, so utterly unlocked for, in the course of 
things, as that Dr. Bumey, the most zealous ad- 
herent to government principles, and the most 
decided enemy to democratic doctriues, ^liould 
finally receive all the remuneration he ever attained 
for his elaborate workings in that art, which, of all 
ethers, was the avowed favourite of hia King, under 
the acbninistiation of the great chief of opposition^ 
Charles Fox.* 

So, however, it was; for when, in the year 1806» 
that rcnowued orator of liberty, found himself sud- 
denly, and, by the premature death of Mr. Pitt, 
almost unavoidably raised to the head of the state, 
Mrs. Crewe started a claim for Dr. Burney. 

* A mark of genviiMilibenlity lliii in Mr. Fox, wbo^ like Mr. 
Burke, In the affair of Ckebea College, clearly held that men of 
science and letters should, in all great states, be publicly en- 
cou T iged, wittont woandbg their Mings hy^ shackling their 
opinions. 
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Mr. Windham was instant and animated in sup- 
porting it. Mr. F0X9 with his accustomed graoe» 
where he had a favour to bestow, gave it his ready 
countenance ; the King s Sign Manual was granted 
with alacrity of approbation ; and the iaithfuiy in^ 
valuable Lady Cr£W£9 while her own new honours 
were freshly ornamenting her brow, had the cordial 
happiness of announcing to her unsoliciting and no 
longer expecting old friend, his participation in the 
new turn of the tide. 

It .was Lord Grenvilley however, who was the 
immediately apparent agent in this gift of the 
Crown I though Charles Fox, there can be no doubt, 
had a real share of pleasure in propitiating such a 
reward to a friend and faTOurite of Lord and Lady 
Crewe ^ to settle whose long withheld title was 
amongst the first oflEicial acts, of his friendship upon 
coming into power. 

The pension accorded was £300 per annum, and 
the pleasure . caused by this benevolent royal act 
amongst the innumerable friends of the man of four- 
score—for such, now, was Dr. Bumey — ^was great 
almost to exultation. And, in truth, so little had 
his financial address kept pace with his mental 
abilities, that, previously to this grant, he had found 
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it necessary, in relinquishing the practice of his pro- 
fession, to relinquish his carriage. 

Such news, of course, was not trusted to the post 
of Paris ; and it was long after its date, ere it reached 
the Parisian captives. Nevertheless, in this same 
month of May, 1806, Dr. Bumey, the octogenaire, 
as he now called himself, confided, upon other sub- 
jects, to a passing opportunity, along letter to Paris ^ 
written in a strong and firm round hand ; the fol* 
lowing pages from which, evince his unaltered 
disposition to cultivate his natural gaiety with his 
social spirit of kindness : 

**T0 MADAJi£ D'aRBLAT. 

* ^ ** \ have »o moeb to say, that I hardly 

know where to begin. • • • 

At the dose of this laet snminer, I took it into mj heed that 
the air, water, rocks, woods, fine prospects, and delightfbl rides 
on the Downs, at Bristol Hotwells, and in their vicinity, would 
60 my oongh good, and enable me to bear the ensuing winter 
moie heroicsBy than I have done what have preceded it ; for sinee 
the Influenza of 1804, 1 have dreaded cold, and night air, as much 
as the]r are dreaded by a trembling Italian grejhonnd. Do joii 
rsmcniber Frisk, the pretty little slim dog we had, as snoesssorto 
Mr. Garrick's favourite pet, Phill? who always pestered Garrick to 
let him lick his hands and his fingers, — till Garrick, though pio- 
voked, eonld not, in the eomic plajinbiess of his charaeter, help 
esressing him again, even while eachdming, when the ammal 
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fiiwiied mpoa liu^ : ' Whal 4<mI AiUow ae Ibi^ eb^SloUMr^ 
diaps Tenderaen witboiit IdsM f * W«ll, as chill am I now 

as that poor puppy, Frisk, — though not quite as tender, nor yet, 
1 tniat, as roid of ideas. 

<« Wan, to tlie HotwA at Bfistol I wwit ; and took nifth M 
Fanny Phillips. And we loth took Evelina, as many of its best 
scenes are at the Wells and at Bath. Hoverer we deyoored it 
■o eagerly on the journey, that we had only half a volnnia left 
when we arrived at No. 7, on Vincent's Parade ; where we were 
sumptuonsly lodged; and Fanny Phillip's maid went to market ; 
and ow landbidy d rewe d onr dinners ; and» aa I h^d ny Qairiag% 
and horses, and senrant, we did yery well : except that we were 
too late in the season, for we had not above three balmy days in 
our whole month's residence. 

I liked little Erelina full as well as ever; and I faate always 
thought it the best — that is, the most near to perfection of your 
excellent penmanships. There are none of those heart-rending 
scenes which tear one to pieces in the last Tolnnies <^ Cecilia and 
Camilla. They always make me melancholy for a week. But, 
lop all that» Fanny Phillipe and I proposed golqg through the 
wholo while at Bristol, tat oar social reading. However, it wai^ 
not possible ; for we could never procure the first volume of 
Cecilia from any of the Libraries. It was always, as tl^e. Italians 
say of the £ii^;lisb when they vainly try fiiradmissioDt *S§mgr9 
not at hornet* 

" I made ao excursion to the city of Wells for one day and 
night, to see its admimhie cathediaL The Bi«hog^ Dr. Bea^oa* 
is an old mnaical acqaaintance of mine, cf thirty yaais' standing. 
l^e wished me to have remained a week with him. And I shoul4 
haire liked it Tcry wel]«»< m»I — nal — «a ! the Italisny 
say, I hava no weeks to spare ! *' 
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The health and spirits of Dr. Burney were now 
80 goody that he seised another opportunity for 
writing again, in the same month, to his truly 
grateful daughter : 

My Dear Fanny, 

** Do yon ftmeniber a letter of thanks which I reemTed fiom 
Rousseau for a present of music which I sent him, with a printed 
copy of The Ciiniuiig Man, that I had Englishiied from his 
IHpttm dm VUtagtf I thought mysdf the most fortunate of 
beings, in 1770, to have obtained an hour's conversation with 
bim-s £n> he was then more difficult of access than em, espe* 
dally to the Em;iiah| bebigoat of hunottr with this whote nation, 
item nsentment of Hmoe WslpoM ibrged letter flmn tte Kinfp 
of Prussia ; and he had determined, he said, neyer to read or write 
agnisl Guy, the &boiib bookseUsr, wis the only penon he then 
sdMi ttid; and it was through the* sagacious good offices of this' 
tnily eminent book-man, urged by my friends, Count d' Holbach, 
Diderot, te, that the interriew I so ardently aspired at was pfo> 
oarsd ftr m«i WeH, this ktlsr frsm grsst Jean Jaoqwtt, 
which I had not seen these twenty years, I have lately found in 
n oorer from Lord Uarcoort, to whom I bad lent it, when his 
knUip* was pvspivfaif r Urt of all Ro oa ssiwi's woiln, ht the 
henelH of hite widow; wWch» howerer, he lefir to find anoCb«r 
editor, when Madame Rousseau relinquished her celebrated name, 
to heostte the wile of some ordinary man. Lord Haioooit then 
rstnmed'my letter, and, upon it^recsnt mriew of it, I was quite 
stmdc with the politeness and condescension with which Joan 
J a mn es had accepted my little ofeing, at a time when he refused 

^ B 2 
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aU aMiatanoe, nay, all couHmjp bam the lint penons both of 
Engkiid and n«noe. I am now writiqg la bed, and hare not 
the original to quote ; bnt, as fiur as I can remember, heeonelQdee 

his letter with the following flattering lines : 

* The works, Sir, which you have presented me, will often 
call to mj nmembraace the pleasure I had in s e eing and hearing 
yon ; and will augment my regret at my not being aUe eomeitimea 

to renew that pleasure. I entreat you, Sir, to accept my hnmble 
salutations. 

** ' Jbak Jacques Rovssiau/ 

** I give ywi this in English, not daring, by memory, to quotn 
J. J. Rouaseaii. It was directed to M. Bnmey, in London ; and, 

I heiieve, under cover to Lord Harcourt, who always was his 
open protector. But is it not extraordinary, my dear Fanny, 
that the most flattering letters I haTO reoeiyed should be from 
Dr. Johnson and .1. J. Rousseau? I can account for it in no 
other way than from my always trsating them with openness and 
frankness, yet with that regard and reference which their great 
literary powers inspired. Much as I loved and respected the 
((ood and great Dr. Johnson, I saw his pr^udices and severity of 
eharaeter. Nor was I blind to Rouise«n*t eccentricities, prindiplei, 
and paradoxes in all things but music ; in which his taste and 
fiews, particularly in dramatic music, were admirable ; and sop- 
ported with more wit, reason, and refinement, than by any 
writer on the subject, in any language which I am able to read. 
But SiS I had no means to correct the prejudices of the one, nor 
the principles of the other of these extraordinary persons, wis I 
to sbnn and detest the whole man beoanse of his peccant paits ? 
Ancient and modem poets and sages, philosophers and moralists, 
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•ubftcribe to the axiom, humanum sti errare, wid yet, e?erj 
indiTMliial, whtteTer be his TirtiiM, tdeiice, or taloiti, ii tretted* 
If lui fraOtiM are diseorered, m if the chanusteristie of huinaii 
nature were perfection, and the least diminutioQ from it were 
wuMtnial and impaidoiiable I God bkis yoo, my dear Faan j. 
Write eoon, aad long, I entreat*' 

In this same, to Dr. Bumey, memorable year» 
1806» he had the agreeable surprise of a first invita- 
tion from Mr. West, IVesident of the Royal Aca- 
demy, to the annual dinner given by its directors to 
the most munificent patrons, capital artists, distin- 
guished judges, or eminent men of letters of the 
day, for the purpose of assembling them to a private 
and undisturbed view of the works prepared for 
fbrming the exhibition of the current year. 

By that grand painter, and delightful man of 
letters. Sir Joshua Reynolds, Dr. Bumey, from the 
time of their first happy intimacy, had regularly 
li^n included in the annual invitations; but Mr. 
West was unacquainted, personally, with the Doctor, 
and had, of course, his own set and friends to 
oblige. What led to this late compliment, after a 
chasm of fourteen years, does not appear ; but the 
remembrance occurred at a moment of revived 
exertion, and the Doctor accepted it with exceeding 
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satisfaction. Nevertheless, the opening of the ac- 
count which he has left in his jounial of this classic 
entertainment, is far from gay : 

** Mj sight was now," be Mys, ** become bo feeble, that i 
knew nobodj who ^ not fint mh sI me; and mj hc i riB y to 
impdnd, iStuX it wm with diilieiilty I cftogfat what wis add tome 

hy any ut my neighboors, except those immediately to my right 
or my left. 

' «* At the Royal Academy thii year, I was placed near my eon 

Dr. Charles, and Loutherbourg, who served me as a nomenolatnre, 
fuid i WM tH4»pily in th^ midat of aiany old ae well as new £riends 
and acqnafntance ; pi^ticukriy the Bishops of Dorhem,* Win- 
chester,f and London,^ and Sir George Beaumont. 

" I went early into several small apartments, previously to 
entering the great loem ; and luckily, in the fint I entered 1 
same vpon Sir George Beaumont, who most kindly, politely, and 
with cordial pourtesy, accompanied me during the whole review ; 
always, with nnerring judgment, pointing out what was most 
worth stopping to examine. He was entbusiasticsUy ibnd of 
VN'ilkie's famous piece. 

** Mr. Windham heae came forward in the highest spirits. 1 
never saw him more animatedj oTon when cenvsrvng with 
iaTonrite females. I eagerly made up to him with my thanks, 
both to himself and Mrs. Windham, for their zeal and activity 
in my afiair8.§ * Yes, yes,' cried he gaily, < in seal we all vied 
one with another.' 

^ Barrington. f North. 

:|: Howley, now Archbishop of Canterbury. 
§ Kelaiive to the pension. 
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it bad ruMd tomnti all daj ; Imt I had pramiiidi nol 
vzpecHiif the eontiiiiMiiee of Mflh 'watlher, to go ftom tho €xhi« 

bition tQ the opera, to join Lord and Lady Bruce ; who wanted 
to make a oonwt of am to thair imiirite tbgar, Graatbi; hot 
Ib daaooBding tha endlaBa ilain, I waa joined by mj beBomlaiit 
neighbour, the Bishop of Winchester; who, perceiving how 
cantioiulj I made 1117 way, seised mj arm, and inaiated on con- 
ducting me; and when lie heaid mj opwm engagBanant, he 
dauntlessly, though laughingly, ordered away my carriage him- 
telf, and helped me into his own ; promising absolution for my 
lufaue to Lady Brnoay b«t prateatin^ he oonld nel, and wonM 
not, snifer me to go any whither ancii a deepenite night, from 
home; whither he drove me full gallop, setting me down at 
Chelaaa Collage^ in hie way to Winchester Uonee. Mora land 
and cheerfhl benerolence never entered man'a heart, than is 
lodged in this good prelate's." 

I8O7. 

In the ensuing year, I8O7, the diary of the 
Doctor contaiiis the following nanratkm of tbe 

Countess of Mount Edgecumbe : 

*« DtuaAvr 21. — have lost my oldest and most partial mo* 
sical friend, the Coontess Dowager of Mount Edgecombe, leBd 
of the third Lord and first Earl, and mother of the present EarL 
She was danghter of Dr. John Gilbert, Archbishop of York. I 
knew and was known to her when she waa Mias Gilbert, and at 
the head of lady mnsicianB. She waa always of tbe Italian school, 
and spoke both Italian and French well and fluently : bhe was one 
of the gnat patronesaes of Giardini and Mengotti, in their daya 
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of rmoini; and gtoeronily neTer cwMd mrwing wad tmfjfmtu»g 
Ihem when they were eupereeded hy newer rivBle. She wns m 

correspondent in Italian with Martinelli. She played with great 
force and prednon all the beat modem oompoaitiona of the timea ; 
. and in ao high and apirited a atyle, that no other lady, or hardty 
professor, in England, durst attempt them. She kept her box 
at the opera till Tery late in life : and then, when, from the bustle 
and ttoiae of entry and exit, ahe rdlnqniahed it, ahe atill aoatained 
/ her own priTate study and practice on the harpaichord. And, to 
the reiy last, when told of any musical phenomena, vocal or in- 
atmmental, ahe waa coriooa and eager to hear thtm at private or 
anbteriptioo oonoerta. She went to Tnnbridge Wells laat anmmer, 
when her frame was extremely impaired, and her faculties no 
longer of their original brightnesa. FreYiooaly to aetting oat, 
ahe honoured me, In aa infirm and decayed a atate aa herself with 
a visit ; condescendingly clambering up my ilight of stairs to 
nearly the summit of Chelsea Hospital, proteating, with her old 
and Tjery agreeable liTelinesa, that the exertion did her nothing 
but good : and then, almost on her knees, beseeching me to go 

also to Tnnbridge Wells, aa ahe waa anre its watera would be 
highly beneficial to me. 1 waa then, however, ao nnwell and 

feeble, that 1 feared going even to Bulstrode. I could not, there- 
fore, satisfy this kind and noble lady with the least proapect of 
following her, and partaking of her offered hoapitality. 

*• Daughter of so eminent a divine, she had been brought up 
with a firm belief and veneration in religion ; and she was per- 
suaded that all the calamitiea of the war were inflicted upon ua 
as the scourge of our iniquities, for our admission of Jacobinical 
principles at the opening of the French Revolution. It was a 
rery remarkable drcumatance, that pulaation atopped, and her 
heart ceased to heal, three daya befbie she expired." 
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About this period, also, or somewhtt later, Dr. 
Bumey had to lament the loss of his eoiittaiit and 
respectable friend, Mrs. Ord ; which, though not of 
a sort to prey upon his feelings* like those piiTations 
that bereaved him of the objects of his taste, as well 
as connexion, caused yet a considerable breach in his 
habits of friendly intercouTse, and of such enlivening 
parties and projects, as constitute the major, though 
not the higher portion of our rotatory comforts. 

The whole teuor of the life of Mrs. Ord, and of 
her minutest as well as most important actions, was 
under the eonoentrated guidance of a laudable am- 
bition to merit general esteem. And so sagely 
directed were her movements for the attainment of 
their object, that she was one of those few beings 
whom censure passed by as unimpeachable. 

She was sincerely attached to Dr. Bumey and his 
family, and was sincerely lamented by all to whom 
her wOTth and virtues were known. 

• • • • • 

Towards the close of this year, I8O7, Dr. Buniey 
had an infliction which nearly robbed him of hia 
long-tried, and hitherto almost invulnerable force of 
mind, for bearing the rude assaults of misfortune : 
this was a paralytic stroke, which, in casting his left 
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iiand into a state of torpor, threw his heart, head, 
iiid iwrm into one of ceaselcn agitation, from an 
unremitting expectance of abrupt diaaotution. 

His absent daughter was spared from participatmg 
in the ptia of thia terrifying interval $ and the 
despotic difficulty so often repined at of foreign cor- 
respondence, might here have seemed a benediction, 
had it been to political rigidity alone that she had 
been indebted for this exemption from availless an- 
guish : but her generous father had made it his first 
care to prohibit, and peremptorily, all parts of his 
house from sending any communication, any hint 
whatsoever of his apprehensive state to Paris : and 
his exhortation, with the same earnestness, though 
not the same authority, was spread to every writing 
class of friend or acquaintance. 

His own account of this trying event, written in 
the following year, in answer to his daughter's alarm 
at his silence, will shew the full and surprising 
return of his spirits and health upon his recovery: 

" TO MADAME d'aRBLAY. 

<«iVbv. im, 1808. 

'* Mj dear Faiuiyf 

The oompkinte made, in one of the two short netee 

which 1 have received, of letters never answered. Old Charles 
returns— as his account of fiunily affairs he finds has nerer reached 
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you. Ind«ed» ibr theae last two or three years, I have had nothing 
food to Mf of Ml jujf / aad 1 panrnptorily chaigwl aU tba VMt 

ne?er understood the kindness of alarming distant friends with 
•iMouits o£ Mfm ninnM,«- m we may b« eitli«r reeoyered or dmd 

• # # • 

wrote you an account of my excursion to Bristol Uot- 
weUt: bill i had not botn vtCwnad to Chckea moftt Umd tlnm 
skijt, bfllbn I had an abnniii^ Miaiire in my M hand, wMeh 
Mither hmt, friction, nor medicines could subdue. It felt per- 
fiwtlj aileep; in a state of iminoTeable torpor. My madkai fiiandi 
would not tell me what this obetinate tmmbiMn wia; but 
I discovered by their prescriptions, and advice tt to regimen, that 
it waa neither inore nor lev than a paialytio a£bctaoa ; and* near 
Christmttyil VMfmooneedtobaaBatheMe. OnOnirtmHi 
•re, I set o«ft iwlhai C%, ertrw— ly weak and diapirited : the 
reads terrible, and almost inoeaaant torrents of rain all the way. 
I waa ftire daja oa the jovmey; I took Flannj FhiUipe with 
and we had exeellent apartmenta on the Seoth Fuide, whidi ia 
always warm when any sun shines. 1 put myself under the care 
of Dr. Fbii7» who» having reaidad» and practiaed phyaic at Bath 
non than fiirty y eaia, moaty c«iarif pmnkm^ know the Wrtoea and 
vicea of Bath waters better than the most renowned physicians in 
London. To give them &ir play, 1 remained three months in 
thia City ; and I iband my hand mndi more alire, and my genend 
health very considerably amended. But, I canght so violent a 
fresh cold in my journey home, that it was called what the French 
style a Fkmkm db foUrimOi and I waa immediately confined to 
my bed at Chebaa, and nnaUe to eat, sleep, or speak. Strict atar* 
Yatiea was then ordered ; but softened off into iish and asparagus aa 
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•oon m potnUe, by mur wise mnd good .fitedtphis. Sir Walter 

Farquhar : and now 1 am allowed poultry and game, under certain 

rettrictioiii, and find myself tolerably well a§;ain. All this tedious 

acooont of <nm Mjf should stiU hare been snppressed, bat that I 

feared it mig^ht reach you by some other means, and give you 

gr e a t er alarm ; X determinedt therefore, to tell you the truth, the 

whole tnitfa, Ac., with iny own paw : being aUe, ait the same 

time, to write yon that, cough excepted, which retnms with cold 

weather, I pasaed last summer more free from complaint than I 

hare passed any for many preceding^ years. And now it is time to 

say something of your other kindred, whose names yon languish, 

you say, to see. 

• » • • • 

I hare foiffotten to mention that, during my invalidity at 
Bath, I had an unexpected risit from your ci-devant Streatham 
friend, of whom I had lost sight for more than ten years. When 
her name was sent in, I was much surprised, bntdesirsd she might 
be asked to follow it : and 1 received her as an old friend with 
whom i had spent much time very happily, and ne?er wished to 
qnairel. She still looks well, but is grave, and seems to be turned 
into candour itself: though she still says good things, and writes 
admirable notes, and, I am told, letters. We shook hands very 
cordially ; and avoided any allusion to our long separation and its 
cause. Her caro tpoto still lives ; but is such an object, from the 
gout, that the account of his buil'erings made me pity him sin- 
cerely. He wished, she told me, to see his old friend; and, 
wi httm maimt I could not refose compliance with this wish. I 
found him in great pain, I tut very glad to see me. The old ran- 
cour, or ill-will, excited by our desire to impede the marriage^ is 
totally worn away. Indeed, it never could have existed, but from 
h§r imprudence in betraying to him that proof of our friendship 
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Ibr W, which ooghl MT«r to hATt bM ragwdtd m tpUn ■gainst 

Aim, who, certainly, nobo«ly cuuld blame for accepting a gay rich • 

widow. — What coold a man do b«iter ? * ** 

• • • • 

It is well worthy of notice, and greatly in favour 
of the Bath waten for paralytic afleetiotifly that Dr. 
Bumey never had a return of hiB alarming seizure 
of the hand ; and never to the end of his life, which 
was yet prolonged several years^ had any other para- 
lytic attack. 

It was during this reridenee at Bath that Dr. 

Bumey made his last will ; in which, afler settling 
his various legacies, he left his two eldest daughters, 
Esther and Frances, his residuary legatees; and 
nominated his sons. Captain James fiumey and Dr. 
Charles Bumey, Us executors. 



* At Bath, also, many yean afterwards, an intercourse, both 
p«rtooal and epistolary, between Mrs. Pioixi and this ^mon* 
alist WM MMwdl; and WM ^idiBf oatoretiiniiv CmUb^ 
•arly oorfiaHty, that, gaily and ddifrhtiblly, had hean aodearing to 
both— when calamitoas circumstances caused a new separation, 
that MOO aAarwaidabacaBM final hjthadaath of Mrs. Pksu. 
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DR. BURN£Y'S MEMOIR& 

It was here, also, after a cessation of twenty-four 
yean, that the Doctor recurred to his long d<nriiiaiit 
sdiette of writisg his own Memoirsi. 

at the date of its design and eom i neiicement, 
in 1782, his plan had been put into esecutieii» 
according to the nobly independent ideas, and widely 
ISbend intention of its prqjeetioD, fovr are the indi- 
vidual narratives of a private liie in the last century, 
diat eorid have exfailHted a more expanrive, inform- 
iogt general, or philosophical view of society than 
those of Dr. Bumey. 

Buty itt" 1807,. though the uBeommon powers of 
his fine mind were still unimpaired for conversation 
or enjoyment, his frame hod reeerveda^blo^ and* lis 
spints a suspensive shock, that caused a marked 
diminution of his resources for composition. 

His imagination, hitherto the most vivid, even 
amidst sorrow, calamity, nay care, nay sickness, nay 
age^ was now no longer, as heraloforo, nanbling 
abroad and at will for support and renovation. A 
fixed object, as he expressed himself in various letters 
of that date, had seised, occupied, absorbed it. The 
alarm excited by a paralytic attack is far more bane- 
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fill ihm iu sttflfering ; for e¥ery rimg i&mk^ md 
every darkening eve look tremblingly for iU sue- 
OMor; and the mrord of Damodest aa btmourofiiUy 
deoUred* seemed eternally waving over \m hea<L 

Tbe ipirit» tlmtfoce, of cmnpoaitioii waa umr, 
though not lost, enervated ; and the whok fiirae of 
lua Unities was cast exclusively upon his memory, 
mikt faaaarehof paafc inriihatii lha* augiiA aoodMi 
his a&ctions» or recreate his fancy ; but berefi of 
thoae axhilanfcing idaaB» whidi» pimonaly Uk tUat 
alann* had given attraction to whatever had £idlaa 
from his pan. 

Heaca aroaa^ ia that vaat omgiki&m Sot wbid^ 

from this time, he began collecting materials and 
reminiaaeiiceat & nenreleas laxity of ezprearion, a 
monotonous prolixjXy of detail* that» upon the ma- 
liireat amuoatioD* decided ihia M^amorialist to 
afaKi409i ^ aiB(iplify» or to- destroy 
aaaas of morbid leisure, and minujte personality,, 
witkthe fcUeit conmtion, aa baa bean ataledL.tbafe 
it never would ha\^ seen the public light, had. it 
been reriaed by ita compoaer in hia bealtliier days of 
rhiwtrf>T'*g eiiticiflm; so litde does it resemble the 
flowing harmony, yet unaflfected energy of his every 
production up to that diseased period. 
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Nor mn can it be compared with any remaining 

penmanship, though of a much later date, written 
after his recovery ; as appears by sundry letters, oc- 
casional essays, and biographical fragments, sketched 
from the time of that restoration to the very end of 
his existence. 

And hence, consequently, or rather unavoidably, 
have arisen in theur present state those abridged, or 
recollected, not copied Memoirs i which, though on 
one hand largely curtailed from thdr massy original, 
are occasionally lengthened on the other, from con- 
fidential communications ; joined to a whole life s 
recollections of the history, opinions, disposition; and 
character of Dr. Bumey. 

• • • • # 

A dire interval again, from political restrictions 
and prudential difficulties, took place between all 
communication, all correspondence of Dr. Bumey 
with Paris. But in June, 1810, it was happily 
broken up, through the active kind offices of a 
liberal friend,* who found means by some returning 

* General La Fayettef who was then still liTing in his agii- 
enltnnl ntiranMst, snmranded hj a fannchiiig fiunilj, tlniMk 
constitiiting a tribe ; and, at thai time, utterly a ttranger to all 

politics or public life. 
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prisoner, to get a letter conveyed to Chelsea Col- 
lege ; and to procure thence the following indescri- 
bably welcomed answer : 

**Jm0, 1810. 

« My Dear Fanny. 
I never was to surprised snd delighted at the sight of your 

well-known autograph, as on the envelop of yoar last letter; 
but when 1 saw, alter the melancholy account of your past suffer- 
ings, and of the more slight indispositioa of your ettro sptuof 
with what openness yon spoke of yonr allairs ; and, abore all, 
that your dear Alexander was still with you, and had escaped the 
terrific code dt ooMmjplMMi, it occasioned me an exnltation which 
I cannot describe. And that ffou should he begging so hard of 
me for a hne, a word, in my own hand- writing, at the time that 
/was, in pmdenee* imploring all yonr tiving old conrespoodents 
and my firienda, not to Tonture a letter to you, even by a private 
hand, lest it should accidentally miscarry, and, being observed, ami , 
misGODStraed, as coming from this coiutiy, should injure M. 
d* Arblay in the eyes of seahras Frsnchmen I— But the delail yon 
have given me of the worthy and accomplished persons who 
hoBOur you with their friendship ; and of the lofty spertments you 
have procured. Rue d'Aigou, for the sake of more air, mora 
room, more cleanliness, and more hoofcertes, diverts me much. 
With regard to my own health, 1 shall say nothing of past auf- 
M«gs of various kiade eSuoe my last ample frmily letter; ezoapt 
that * Here I am/ in spite of the old gentlemaa and Ms scythe. 
And the few people I am able to see, ere the warm weather, teli 
me 1 look better, speak better, and walk better than I did * ever 
SO long ago.' God knows how handsome I shall he by-end-by 1 

VOL. III. S C 
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-i-lNit yov will tJikm it btliofM Ui« &ir bdiet who bnIm at a 

Tint now and then, to take care of theniMlTCe I — That's all. 

" People wonder, eeelnded ■• I am ftr eTer firom the worl4 end 
its joys, how I can emt a Joke mud he tUhf s Imt when I lisre no 

serious sufferings, a book, or a pen, makes me forget all the world, 
end eren mjielf ; the bett of ell oUiTions." 

Then follow sundry confidential family detaib. 
e • • ■• 

Herinip now pnitty well ennmermted yotir firiendf , pimj, when 
yoa have e tefe opportunity, tell me how many era living enongel 
those who were formerly mine, in Paris ? particularly the Abbe 
Rooaner ; M. I'Abb^ Fa/ton ; and Meein. Enmeiyt La Bofde, 
Hnlnaadel, and Gingneni, 

I am delighted you are yourself acquainted with the truly 
scientific and profoond M* Snard, to whom I had letters recom- 
mendatory ftWA our common friend, Garrick ; and from whom I 
received many instances of friendly zeal in my musical inquiries ; 
and of hospitality at his own home, where the honours were done 
with ranarkaUe gnoe by his beintifal and engaging inS^ It 
was there that I became acquainted with the celebrated Gkeeian, 
the Abb6 Amaud, and with M. Diderot. 

I knewtbei^ also^ M. I'Abbi Morellet: and always thes^ 
that no writer on good taste and feeling in the exeention of good 
music, could express his sentiments with more discrimination , 
delkacy, and preeiiion, than M. 1* Abb6 Morellet^ to when I bcf 
yon to present my oomplimente, as to a very old and intimels 
acquaintance, during his residence in England, at the Earl of 
Shelbome's.* I am delighted to hear he has to admiiaUe^ and 



* Afterwards the first Marquis of Lansdowne. 
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peculiarly fitted-up a library ; and that he has invited you, with 
•o mnch conrte^, at jovr oommoD £neiid*t, th« inoomjpMabla 
Madim« da Teni'i, to let him do iti. honouft to yon tft your 
own time) and in yonr own way; and that he keeps up so 
much spirit and politeness, though — ^nearly— as old as your 
aged Fathar. I WM ntiXtf mored by hia ao raadilf and oUig^ 
lagly repeating to you, at the request of Madame' de Tess^, 
tlia ballad he composed upon attaining his eightieth year. But 
*twaa a tnie toncb of French mate— that atoiy of hia martial 
equipment, when deeted a member of the Inttitate ; tmd wkm, 
with a collar encircled with wreaths of laurel, he girded on his 
awofda far the firrt tnia in hia liie» at lafeiity-iuiia, aad, to the 
great, though, probably, merry ahook of hia oompanion^men of 
letters, suffered it to get between his lege, and trip up his heels I 
. M. de Narbonne was jnst tbemanibrsQcha tale, whichhemade» 
I doobl mutt rogiuahly comic*' 

I think it is high time now to pnll up and give you my 
benediction; joining sincerely in your prayer for peace; and 
bulging yoa to anrne M. d'ArUay and Alex, of my cordial aAse- 
tion. For jronreelf, my dear Fanny, be aaanred Hiat your letter 
has given me a fillip that has endeared existence ; concerning 
wliichy during pain and long nights, I hare been often woree than 
indifferait* C» B*** 

How merely an amanuensis had been the Editor 
of these Memoirb, had all the personal 'manuscripta 
of Dr. Bumey been written at this healthy, though 
so much later period of his existence ; instead of 
having fallen under his melancholy pen, to while 
away nerveless languor when paralysis, through the 
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vision of his imagination, appeared to be unremit- 
tingly suspended oyer his head I the last given pages 
of his letters to Paris, though composed from 
his 80th to his 85th year, are all run off in the 
flowing and lively style of his early penmanship* 

But disastrous indeed to Dr. Bumey was an afler 
event, of the year 1810, that is now to be recorded; 
grievously, essentially, permanently disastrous. Mis- 
fortune, with all her fevering arrows of hoarded 
ills, retained no longer the materials that could so 
deeply empoison another dart, for striking at the 
root of what life could yet accord him of elegant 
enjoyment. Lady Crewe alone remained, apart 
from his family, whose personal loss could more 
afflictingly have wounded him, than that which he 
now experienced by the death of the Duke of 
Portland. 

Fatal to all futnie zest for worldly exertion in 
Dr. Buraey, proved this blow ; from which, though 
he survived it some years, he never mentally reco- 
vered; so deeply had he felt and reciprocated the 
extraordinary partiality conceived for him by his 
Grace. 

It was the Duke alone who, for a long time pre- 
viou8ly» had been able to prevail with him to come 
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forth from his already aediuion, to be domio 

ciliated at Bulstrode Park ; where he could aniinate 
with society, recreate in rural aceneryt or meditate 
in solitude without difficulty or preparation ; that 
superb country Tilla being asessenttally, and at will» 
his own, as bis apartments at Chelsea College. 

A loss such as this, was in all ways irreparable. 

The last sentence which he wrote upon the 
Duke, iu his Journal, is mournfully impressive : 

** Mj Um hj Um deofliM of mj moit aiiBctioiiato and liberal 

friend and patron, the Dnke of Portland, and my g^ef for bis 
dreadful sofferings, will lower my spirit! to the last hour of 
•eufliilitj I The Um to mj heert ii iadeecribeble 1** 

NATIONAL INSTITUTE OF FRANCS. 

Yet, in the midst of this total and voluntary 
retreat from public life» a new honour, as little 
expected by Dr. Bunicy as, from concomitant cir- 
cumstances^ it waa little wished, sought, in 1810, to 
encircle his brow. 

M. le Breton, Secretaire perpeiuel de la daeee 
dee Beaux Arte de tIneUtui National de fVancef 
had, some years previouslyy put up the name of Dr. 
Bumey as m candidate to be elected an hononry 
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foreigQ member o)l the Institute : but the iaterrupted 
]ptei:<!OttiM bcMtWMi the two oouiitriei eaxmA a 
conaiderahle time to elapse^, betoe. it knowii 
whether this compliment was acoepted or declined. 

Not without jDdifteh distorbaaee^ fiwi Mieh« dmhty 
passed that interval in the .breast; of .the. Doator's 
absent jdaughter. She was deeply sensible to a mark 
so flattering of the Uterary fiuneof her father, which 
she could not but consider as peculiarly generous, ' 

« 

the long and public hostility of the Doctor against 
French music, being as notorious as his passion for 
Italian and German. 

But, on the other hand, knowing the excess of 
horror conceived against the French, Nationally, 
though not Individually, by Dr. Bumey from the 
epoch of the Revolution, she was full of appre- 
hension lest he should reject the offering ; and 
reject it with a contempt that might involve her 
husband and herself in the displeasure which such 
a species of raquital to offered homage might 
excite. 

So keen, indeed, was this alarm upon her mind, 
that when M. ie Breton called upon her to announce, 
with good-humoured exultation, tidings that he 
naturally imagined must give her the proudest satis* 
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fiMstion, ifae iiiyohntarily ahnink from the commuiii* 
catioa ; and, though she ventured not positively to 
decline, she procrastinated being the organ for con- 
veying the purposed favour to England. M. le 
Breton was too observant not to perceive her embar- 
rassmenty though too well-bred to augment it by 
any remark. 

He soon, however, for he had means and power, 
found a more willing eoa^jutrix * to forward his 
proposal to Dr. Burney who, after a short pause, 
accepted this new tribute to his renown with due 
civility. 

The parental motives by which this acquiescent 
conduct was influenced, his daughter could not 
doubt i but she had the comfort to know how much 
his repugnance to his new dignity must be lessened, 
in considering his respected and intimate friend. Sir 
Joseph Bankes, as his colleague in this new asso- 
ciation. 

These preliminary measures, with all that be- 
longed to the honour of the oflbr, passed in the year 
1806 i but it was not till the year 1810 that Dr. 
Bumey received the official notification of his dee- 



* MfB. Solfjni* 



uiyiii^ca by Google 



SOii MBMOIBS OP Dft. BUBNET. 

turn ; which he has thus briefly maiked in hb last 
Yolume. of Journal : — 

No9. 23, 1810. 

Recttf ed from (Im Natimud Inttitate at Puis, with a letter 
frooi Madame Gteenwood Soliryiis, my diploma, or patent, aa m 
Member of the Institute, CLasse des Beaux Arti^ 

And three weeks afterwards : — 

^Jan, 14, 18U. 

**\ leceiTed a padcet fnm M. Le Briton, Ac, add rcme d, 

** Corretpondant d€ rintUM tk JPranee* 

" This packet found its way to my apartQient at Chelsea 
CoU^, bj means of Mr. West, President of the Royal Academy. 
Its contents were — 

^ Notieet hisiori^mei tw In «m si 1st cmrages d§ M. Pafam, 
Par M, Joachim U Breton. Du, 6 Otto. 1810, 

** NoHeet hiHorifua mr la ets, sf Xtt omaragw, deJoi* fft^dm* 
Par le mime* 

• This memoir tur la vie de Haydn, sent by M. 

le Bretou, drew from the Doctor, nearly at the 
close of his own annals, the following paragraph 
upon that great musician, who, for equal excellence 
in science and invention, he held to be at the head 
of all his compeers: 
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« Haydn, 1810. 

** It hu been well obterred, by Haydn's excellent biographer, 
at Paris, M. le Breton, that the public erery where, by whom 
hk worin were so enthnuMtiadly admired, took more eare of 
hk &mo than of hit fbrtone. He, howerer, himself, always 
modest, upright, and prudent, supposed it possible that he might 
sunriYe his talents; and wished, by rigid eoonomy and self- 
denial, to aocnmnlate a sniBdenily independent inoome tor old 
age and infirmities, when he might no longer be able to entertain 
the public with new productions. This humble and most rational 
wish Iw was nnabl^ in his own oonntfj, from the smallness of 
romnneration, to accomplish. 

*' I began an intimate intercourse with him immediately on 
his arri?al in England; and was as mnch pl eas ed with his mild, 
nnassnming, yet cheerfiil conversation and conntenance, as with 
his stupendous musical merit. And I procured him more sub- 
scribers to that sublime effort of genivs — ^the Creation, than all 
his other frionds, whether at home or abroad, put together.** 

Of the year 1811, no species of event, nor detail 
of circnmstaDce, has reached this Memorialist^ except 
the following letter* which is copied from Doctor 
Buniey*8 own handwriting near the conclusion of 
his Journal: 

To Mr. KoUman, who had left a parcel for ma. 

**jifarc&S4, 18IL 

« Dear Sir, 

1 wss sorry when you did me the &?our to call, that 1 had 
not left my bedHPoom, where 1 had been oonfuied, and nnaUo to 
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see my friends ever since the beg^inning of the present year ; and 
I was then in dniljr ieu of the beleinl ides of Msich: but oo 
opening the vilnsbk peroel which yon hed been eo good as to 
leave with my servant, I have found the contents to be such as 
to furnish my eyes end my mind with agreesbie employment 
eter ainee. I have often admired year mnsioal sdenee and inge- 
nuity ; bnt I think your fugues and double counterpoint in fnur 
parts, for two performers on one piano-forte, considerably snrpasa 
in deemsssy eontriTance^ and pleesing melody, any of yonrfiNrmer 
ehdMMrate and leerned prodnctions that I hare seen. And if it is 
so considered, and we count bow many folio pages there are of 
letter-pvess in yonr introdnctory ezphmationsi the works which 
yon left for me would be a cheap purchase at £1. which I 
have the pleasure to send, with thanks for my entertainment. 

<« Your different harmonics to the original melody of the 100th 
psalm is a woik of great study and knowledge. 

" I am very seldom, now, in health and spirits to read or com- 
ment on works of complication in music, or of speculation in litera- 
ture! M agOi'infirmities, and sidcnese, haTe made the use of a pen a 
Tery heavy task, and rendered me only fit to pemse old authors, 
that were in high estimation when I was young ; but, being now 
foigotteni are become new to me again ; or at least interastiqg by 

theur antiquity to one who has wholly quitted the modem world. 
• # • • • 

" The above was written last night to Mr. Kollman. The 

following ia a memorandum of what I hare long tiwqght eon* 

earning Parochial Psalmody. After justly estimating the varied 
harmonies which the ingenious organist of his Majesty's Grerman 
chapel haa found for the original mebdy of the 100th psalnit ladd 
the following record of an idea of my own long since oonceiTcd. 
If the simple tune which is sung ia our parish cburohes 
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throughout the kingdom, in notes of the same length, without 
the katt discnmimitum of long aod short ajlXMm, (bad ia pron^ 
bnt wofse in metro,) waa aong ia the same nieaaiire of | aa tlie 
100th psalm, which is in favour everywhere, the objection 
would be remoTed against calvinistical psahnody, which is 
dnnvkd oal» and bailed oal^ aa tog aad as load as poasible* 
Indeed, all our old psalm tunes, in simple counterpoint of note 
against note, received and established at the time of the Refor- 
mation, might be coRoctly accented, withoat loaing (he idea of 
the old melodies when song in 2, 8, 4, or more perti/* 
« a • >• a 

KAPOLEON. 

On the opening of April, 181^, ten yean of hard- 
bonie abwiice were completed between Dr. Buraey 
and his second daughter } after a parting which, in idea, 
and by agreement, had foreseen but a twelremonth't 
separation. Grievously dejecting in that long epoch, 
had been, at times, the breach of intercourse : not 
tlooe they ne¥er niet; that, in a seeson of war, 
however afflicting, was but the ordinary result of 
hottfle policy ; not alone tbe foreign post-office was 
closed, and all regular and authentic communication 
was annihilated^ that, again, was but the common 
lot ef belligerait nations while under arms, and was 
sustained, therefore, with that fortitude which all. 
Mm fiK>l8 and madmen, must, sooner or later, per« 
force acquire, the fortitude oi necessity. 
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But these prohibitions, however severe upon every 
national or kindred feeling that binds the aflEections 
and the interests of man to man, were inefficient to 
baffle the portentous vengeance of Napoleon, who 
suddenly, in one of his explosions of rage against 
Great Britain, issued a decree that not a letter, a 
note, an address, or any written document whatso^ 
ever, should pass from France to England, or arriye 
from England to France, under pain of death. 

It was then that this dire position became nearly 
insupportable ^ for, by this fierce stroke of fiery des- 
potism, all mitigation of private anodyne to public 
calamity was hopelessly destroyed ; all the softening 
palliatives of billets, or memorandums, trusted to 
incidental opportunities, whidi hitherto had glided 
through these formidable obstacles, and found their 
way to the continental captive with a solace utterly 
indescribable, were now denied : the obscure anxiety 
of total ignorance of the proceedings, nay, even of 
the life or death, of those ties by which life and 
death hold their first charm, was without alloy ; and 
hope had not a resting place I 

The paroxysm of hatred or revenge which urged 
Napoleon to this harsh rigidity, passed, indeed, 
after a while, it may be presumed, away, like most 
other of his unbridled manifestations of unbounded 
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authority ^ since its effect, after a certain time, seemed 
over; and things appeared to go on as Aey had 
done before that tremendous decree* But that de- 
cree was never annulled I what, then, was the security 
that its penalty might not be exacted from the first 
object, who, in disobeying it, should incur his sus- 
picion or ill-will? or of whom, for whateyer cause, 
he might wish to get rid ? 

Dr. Bumey, ou this subject, entertained appre- 
hensions so affirighting, that he entirely abstamed 
from writing himself to France , and charged all his 
family and friends to practise the same forbearsnee. 
The example was followed, if not set, by his nearly 
exiled daughter ^ and, at one sad time, no intelli- 
gence whatever traversed the forbidden route ; and 
(two whole, dread, endless years lingered on, in the 
darkest mystery, whether or not she had still the 
ble^ug of a remaining parent* 

This was a doubt too cruel to support, where to 
endure it was not inevitable j though hard was the 
condition by which alone it could be obviated; 
namely, submission to another bosom laceration I 
But ail seemed preferable to relinquishing one final 
effort for obtaining at least one final benediction. 

Her noble-muided partner, who participated in all 
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her filial aspirations, but to whom quitting Fnam 
WIS tttterly impoisiUs^ oonaeated to her qpendins 
a few monilis in her native land: and when the 
nmuNir of a. war with Ruana ga^ hope of the 
absence of Napoleon firam Faris» worked asuduously 
himself at procuring her a passport ; for, while the 
Emperor inhabited the capital^, the pdice diseiplinff 
was 80 impenetrable, that a madman alone could 
hafe planned eluding its vigilance. 

Wheni however, it was ascertained that die Caai' 
of all the Russias disclaimed making any conces- 
siona; that Napoleon had left Dresden to tske 
the field; and that his yet unconquerable and 
matchless army, in actual sight of the enemy, was 
bordering the frontiers of all Europestt Russia; 
whence two letters, written at that breaUiless crisis, 
reached d^ Arblay faimseli^ from an Aidevde-camp,* 
and from the first surgeont of Napoleon ; the sin* 
gular moment was energetically seized by the most 
generons of hudbands and fiitbers; lus applications, 
from firesh courage, became more vigcnrous ; the - 
iiipediments, from an involuntary relaxation of 



* Th« Count Louis do Karbonne. 

f The Baron de Lari-ey. 
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nuiidcipal rigidity, gieiv more feeble ; and, liberally 

seconded by the moet xealoii8» dittntereated* and 

feeling of friends,* be finaUy obtained a passport 

not only for his wife^ but, though throng^ diffi* 

Cttlties that bad seemed insurmountable,, for bis 

son; for whom, during the imperial presence in 

the French metropolis, even to have solicited one, 

notwithstanding he was yet much too young to be 

anienable to the conseription, would have produced 

incarceration. 

• • • • • 

THE RETURN. 

A reluctant, however eagerly sought parting then 
abruptly took place in the faubourg, or suburbs of 
Paris : and, after various other, but minor difficul- 
ties, and a detention of six weeks at Dunkirk, the 
mother and the son reached the long-lost land of 
their desires. 

It was at Deal they were disembarked, where their 
American vessel, the Marianne^ was immediately 
captured , though they, as English, were of course 
set at liberty i and, to their first ecstacy in touching 
British ground, they had the added delight of being 

* Chieflj the lojsl and ftdmiimUe fiunilj I>a U Tour Mauboorf. 
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almost instandy recognised by the lady* of die com- 
mander of the port ; and the hoaoor of taking thor 

first British repast at the hospitable table of the 
commander himsdf.t 

After a separation so bordering upon banishment* 
from a parent so loved and so aged, some prepara- 
tion seemed requisite, previous to a meedng, to 
avoid risking a surprise that might mar all its 
happiness. At Deal» therefbre» and under this 
delectable protection, they remained three or four 
days, to give time for the passage of letters to Dr. 
Bumey ; first* to let him know their hopes of re- 
visiting England, of which they had had no power 
to give him any intimation ; and next» to announce 
their approach to his honoured presence. 

Fully, therefore, they were expected, when, on 
the evening of the SOth of August, 181S, they 
alighted at the apartment of Dr. Buruey, at Chelsea 
College, which they had quitted in the beginning 
of Apnl, I8m. 

The joy of this Memorialist at the arrival of this 
long sighed-for moment, was almost disorder; she 
knew none of the servants, though they were the 

• Lady Lncjr Foley, 
f Admiral Sir Ridiard Foley. 
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same that she had left , she could not recollect 
whether the apartment to which she was hurrying 
was on the ground floor or the attic, the Doctor 
having inhabited both j her head was confused ^ 
her feelings were intense ; her heart almost swelled 
from her bosom* 

And so well was her kind parent aware of the 
throbbing sensations with which an instant yearned 
for so eagerly, and despaired of so frequently, would 
fill her whole being — ^would take possession of all 
its faculties, tiiat he almost feared the excess of 
her emotion ; . and, while repeatedly, in the course 
of the day, he exclaimed, in the hearing of his 
housekeeper : Shall I live to see her honest face 
again * he had the precaution, kindly, almost 
comically, to give orders to his immediate atten- 
dants, Rebecca and Geoi^e, to moye all the chairs 
and tables dose to the wall ; and to see that nothing 
whatsoever should remain between the door and his 

* 

sofa, which stood at the farther end of a large room, 

that could interfere with her rapid approach. 



* While she was very young, the Doctor had accustomed 
himaelf to aay: Poor FaDoy'f &oe telb what she thioks, 
whether the will or no,** 
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And, indeed, the ecstatic delight with which she 
sprang to his artti8» was utterly indescribable* It 
was a rush that nothing could have checked ^ a joy 
quite speechless — an emotion almost overwhelming I 

But, alas I the joy quickly abated, though the 
emotion long remained I— remained when bereft of 
its gay transport, to be worked upon only by grief. 

The total dearth of familiar intercourse between 
Paris and London had kept all detailed family ac- 
counts so completely out of view, that she returned 
to her parental home without the smallest suspicion 
of the melancholy change she was to witness ; and 
though she did not, and could not expect, that ten 
years should have passed by unmarked in his phy- 
siognomy — still there is nothing we ao little paint to 
ourselves at a distance, as the phenomenon of the 
living metamorphoses that we are destined to exhibit, 
one to another, upon re-unions after long absences. 
When, therefore, she became calm enough to look 
at the honoured figure before which she stood, what 
a revidsion was produced in her mind I 

She had left him, cheerful and cheering ; commu. 
nicating knowledge, imparting ideas ; the delight of 
every liouse that he entered. 

She had left him, with his elegantly formed per- 
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flon stiU unbroken by his years ; his face still suscep- 
tible of manifestiDg the Tarying associations of his 
vivid character ; his motions alert ; his voice clear 
and pleasing ; his spirits, when called forth by social 
enjoyment, gay» animating, and inspiring animation* 

She found him — alas I how altefedl in look|» 
strength, complexion, Tmce, and spirits! 

But that which was most aiFecting was the change 
in his carriage and person: his revered head was 
not merely by age and weakness bowed down ^ it 
was completely bent, and hung helplessly upon his 
breast ; his Yoiee, though still distinct, sunk almost 
to a whisper : his feeble frame reclined upon a sofa ^ 
his air and look forlorn ; and his whole appearance 
manifesting a species of self-deaertion« 

His eyes, indeed, stiU kept a considerable portion 
of their native 8|Hrit ; they were laige^ and, from his 
thinness, looked more prominent than ever ^ and they 
exhibited a strong, nay, eloquent power of expression, 
which StiU could graduate from pathos to gaiety; 
and from investigating intelligence to playful arch- 
ness ; with energies truly wonderful, because beyimd, 
rather than within, their original force ; though every 

other feature mariked the wither of decay I but, at 

this moment, from conscious alteration, their dis- 

2 D 2 



UlLjl 



MEMOIRS OF DR. BURNET. 



turbed look depicted only dejection or inquiiy; 
dejection, that mournfully said : How am I changed 
since we parted ! " or inquiry, anxiously demanding : 
" Do you not perceive it ? 

This melancholy, though mute interrogatory with 
which his ** asking eye explored her secret thoughts, 
quickly impelled her to stifle her dismay under an 
apparent disorder of general perturbation : and, 
when his apprehension of the shock which he might 
cause, and the shock which the sight of its impression 
might bring back to him, was abated, a gentle smile 
began to find its way through the earnestness of his 
brow, and to restore to him his serene air of native 
benignity : while, on her part, the more severely 
she perceived his change, the more grateful she felt 
to the Providence that had propitiated her return, 
ere that change, — still changed on I — should have 
become, to her, invisible. 

In consequence of her letters from Deal, he had 
prepared for her and his Grandson, whose sight he 
most kindly hailed, apartments near his own : and 
he had chaiged all his family to abstain from break- 
ing in upon this their first interview. 

The turbulence of this trying scene once past, the 
rest of the evening glided on so smoothly, yet so 
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rapidly, that when the closing night forced their 
reluctant separation, they almost felt as if they had 
but recognised one another in a dream. 

The next moming, the next, and the next, as soon 
as he could be visible, they met again ^ and for some 
short and happy, though, from another absence, most 
anxious weeks, she delightedly devoted to him every 
moment he could accept. 

The obscurity of the brief and ambiguous letters 
that rarely and irregularly had passed between them, 
had left subjects for discussion so innumerable, and 
so entangled, that they almost seemed to demand a 
new life for reciprocating. 

Endless, indeed, were the histories they had to 
unfold J the projects to announce or develop; the 
domestic tales to hear and to relate ; and the tombs 
of departed friends to mourn over. 

Amongst these last, the most deeply-lamented by 
the Doctor was Mr. Twining, whose name he could 
not yet pronounce, nor could his daughter hear, 
without a sigh of lamenting regret : though to her, 
far more keenly still, more profoundly, more pierc* 
ingly irreparable, was the privation of Mr. Locke I 
the matchless Mr. Locke i in mind, in manners, in 
heart, in understanding, matchless I matchless I 
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OmuBt too» was Mr* Windham* that pride^ as well 
as delight of the Doctor's chosen fhendship. 

And gone was the ^^deg^U highJired Boseawen,** 
whom he honoured and esteemed as one of the first 
of her sex. 

Mr. Courtney he missed alike for his frit> his intd- 
Ugence, and his flattering personal partiality. 

Lord Cardigan, though with none of these to be 
named in an intellectual point of view» was yet, from 
frequency of intercourse, and his Lordship's almost 
ardent regard for the Doctort a substantial loss in 
colloquial cheerfulness without effort j such as, after 
having passed the meridian of life, it is not fiu;ile in 
its wane to replace^ however commonly, while pos- 
sessed, it may be under-rated ; the value of easy com- 
merce being seldom duly appreciated till we are fit 
for no other. 

But the loss the most prejudicial to the Doctor's 
commixture with the woild of letters^ was that 
which robbed him of Mr. Malone, with whom he 
had now for many years been upon terms of literary 
intimacy J the Doctor still, though no longer a 
principal in any work, retaining a lively pleasure in 
promoting, as an agent or coadjutor, the woriu of 
others ^ for gaily as he had enjoyed, and skilfully as 



uiyiii^ca by Google 



LADY CLAUOS8. 40? 

he had earned hk peraonal rqMitatioii» his exertiona 

had always had a nobler stimulus than vanity. For 
its own sake he priied whatever vraa intelleetual ; 
and had he lived 

in dflMitay where no men abide^** 

he would have explored whatever his eye eould 
have surveyed^ his understanding have developed, or 
his activity have pursued* even in so lone a position 
of nature in her most savage state» from his integral 
love of information. 

Nevertheless, the deprivation that, in these last 
years, had most sorrowingly touched his feelings, 
was that of Lady Clarges ; whose exhilarating spirits 
and lively eccentrieitieii, during her youth and healthy 
had long been delightful sources to him of entertain- 
ment and agreeability; while her musical excellen- 
cies, and her affecting resemblance to his Susanna, 
had estsUished her in his mind with a yet more 
endearing influence. And so sensible was she to 
his tender partiality, that he was amongst the last, 
as well as ihe most select, who obtained almost 
constant admission to her apartment during her 
su£fering and lingering premature decline. 

His utter retirement from the world had made 
him gradually, but wholly lose sight of his favouring 
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and fiiTOurtee Mrs. Garridc, Lb ViolettB; of Sir 
George and Lady Beaumont* Mr. Batt, and Mr. 
Rogers; thoucrh they were all exhilaratingly alive 
to the world which they helped to eihilarate. 

Happily, however, most happily, he still pre- 
served his first, who was now become bis oldest 
cherished friend. Lady Crewe, who constantly kept 
her place at the head of all, save of horn affinity, 
who were most consoling to his sympathies : and 
though she approved the timely wisdom of his 
retreat from full and great societies, she exerted 
her most zealous powers to personally enliven his 
voluntary seclusion. 

Amongst those of yet flourishing friends who, 
after Lady Crewe, were of the greatest weight to 
him for comfort, support, and pleasure, foremost he 
still reckoned two noblemen of just reputation for 
goodness, honour, and benevolence, — the Marquis of 
Aylesbury and the Earl of Lonsdale, who, with 
their exemplary ladies, and their singularly amiable 
fiimilies, never thought they saw enough of Dr. 
Bumey ; and repaired every breach of verbal inter- 
course, by an unremitting assiduity through that of 
the pen. 

Lady Charlotte Greville, Lady Mary Bentinck, 
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Lady Manvers, Lady Rushont, and several others, 
might itniy alto, be named; but Hnprimis in this 
second list must be placed the ^rightly Marchioness 
of Thomond : and the Dowager Lady Templeton, 
whom be particulariy admired, and who honoured 
him with never-varying regard and esteem. 

And with the animated and engaging Miss Hay 
man, and the erudite and accomplished Miss Knight, 
some few occasional letters were still exchauged. 

THE BURN£Y FAMILY. 

It was as singular as it was fortunate, that, in this 
long space of ten years, the Doctor had lost, in 
Enghind, but one part of his family, Mrs. Rebecca 
Burney, an ancient and very amiable sister. In 
India he was less happy, for there died, in the 
prime of life, Kichard Thomas, his only son by his 
second marriage ; who led a large and prosperous 
family.* 

His eldest son. Captain James Burney, who had 
twice circumnavigated the globe with Captain Cooke, 
and who had always been marked for depth of know- 

* Every oue of wbich the Uoctur kindljr remenibered iu his 
will. 
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ledge in his profeBsioa as a naval officer, had now 
Jhtingiiiihed Idniaelf also as a writer upon mmd 
•ulgecta; and, after miom slighter works, had 

recently completed an elaborate, scientific, yet enter- 
taining and weU written, Genend History of Voyages 
to the South Sea, in five volumes quarto. 

His second son, Dr. Charles, had sostained more 
than unimpaired the high character in Greek erudi- 
tion which he had acquired early in life, and in 
which he was generally held, after Person and Psrr, 
to be the third scholar in the kingdom. The fourth, 
who now, therefore, is probably* the first, was es- 
teemed by Dr. Charles to be Dr. Blomfield, the 
present Bishop of London. Dr. Charles still toiled 
on in the same walk with unwearied perseverance ; 
and was, at that time, engaged in collating a newly 
found manuscript Greek Testament ; by the express 
request of the then Archbishop of Canterbury, 
Dr. Manners Sutton. 

His daughters, Esther and Charlotte, were well 
and lively ^ and each was surrounded by a sprightly 
and amiable progeny. 

His youngest daughter, by his second marriage 
Sarah Harriet, had produced, and was still pro- 
ducing, some works in the novel path of Utersture, 
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that the Doctor had the aatudfaetion of hearing 

praised, and of knowing to be well received and 
fitTOured in the best society. 

And the whole of his generation in all its branches* 
children, grand-children, and great-grand-children, 
all studied, with proud affection, to cherish the 
much-loYcd trunk whence they sprang ; and to 
which they, and aO their successors, must ever look 
up as to the honoured chief of their race. 

THE DOCTOR'S WAY OF LIFE. 

His general health was still tolerably good, save 
from occasional or local sufferings ; of which, how- 
ever, he never spoke ; bearing them with such silent 
fortitude, that even the Memorialist only knew of 
them through a correspondence which fell to her 
examination, that he had held with a medical friend, 
Mr. Rumsey. 

The height of his apartments, which were but just 
beneath the attic of the tall and noble Chelsea Col- 
lege, had heea an evil when he grew into years^ 
from the fatigue of mounting and descending ^ but 
from the time of his dejected resolve to go forth 
no more, that height became a blessing, from the 
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greater purity of the air that he inhaled, and the 
wider prospect that, from some of his windows, he 

surveyed. 

To his bed-chamber, however, which he chiefly 
inhabited, this good did not extend : its principal 
window faced the burying-ground in which die 
remains of the second Mrs. Bumey were interred ; 
and that melancholy sight was the first that every 
morning met his eyes. And, however his strength 
of mind might ward off its depressing effect, while 
still he went abroad, and mingled with the world ; 
from the time that it became his sole prospect, that 
no change of scene created a change of ideas, must 
ineyitably, however silently, have given a gloom to 
his mind, from that of his position. 

Not dense, perhaps, was that gloom to those who 
seldom lost sight of him ; but doubly, trebly was it 
afflicting to her who, without any graduating in- 
terval, abruptly bdield it, in place of a sunshine 
that had, erst, been the most radiant. 

From the fatal period of the loss of the Duke of 
Portland, and of the delicious retreat of the appro- 
priated villa-residence of Bulstrode Park, the Doctor 
had become inflexible to every invitation for quitting 
his own dwelling. The surprise of the shock he had 
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then sustained from his disappointment in out-living 
a friend and patron so dear to him, and so much 
younger thsm himself, had cast him into so forlorn 
a turn of meditation, that even with the most inti- 
mate of his former associates, all spontaneous inter- 
course was nearly cut off ; he never, indeed, re- 
fused their solicitations for admission, but rare was 
the unbidden approach that was hailed with cheering 
smiles I Solitary reading, and londy contemplation, 
were all that, by custom, absorbed the current day : 
except in moments of renovated anima^.ion from 
the presence of some one of influence over his feel- 
ings f or upon the arrival of national good tidings ; 
or upon the starting of any political theme that was 
flatteringly soothing to his own political principles 
and creed. 

In books, however, he had still the great happi- 
ness of retaining a strong portion of his original 
pleasure : and the table that was placed before his 
sofa, was commonly covered with chosen authors 

from his excellent library : though latterly, when 
deep attention fatigued his nerves, he interspersed 
his classical collection by works lighter of entertain- 
ment, and quicker of comprehension, from the cir- 
culating libraries. 
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THE DOCTOR'S WRITINGS. 

With regard to his writings, he had now, for 
many years, oeMed Aumiahing any artides for the 
Monthly Refiew, having broken up his critic-inter- 
course with Mr. Griffith, that he might devote 
himadf ezdndvely to the Cyclopedia. 

But for the Cyclopedia, also^ about the year 1805, 
he had closed his labours : labours which must ever 
remain memorials of the clearness, fulness, and ^irit 
of his faculties up to the seventy-eighth year of his 
age : for more profound knowledge of his subject, 
or a more natural flow of pleasing language, or more 
lively elucidations of Us theme, appear not in any 
of even his most favoured productions. 

The list, numbered alphabetically, that he drew 
up of his plan fiir this work, might almost have 
staggered the courage of a man of twenty-£ve years 
of age for its completion ; but fifty years older than 
that was Dr. Buniey when it was formedl There is 
not a book upon music, which it was possible he 
could consult, that he has not ransacked; nor a 
subject, that could afford information for the work, 
that he has not fathomed. And so excellent are hb 
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utides, both in manner and matter, that, to equal 
him upon the aubjects he has selected, another writer 
must await a future period ; when new musical ge- 
nius, composition, and combinations in the powers 
of harmony, and the varieties of melody, by creating 
new tastes, may kindle sensations that may call for 
anew Historian. 

Less pleasmg, or rather, extremely painful, is 
what remains to relate of the last efforts of his 
genius, and last, and perhaps most cherished of his 
literary exerrises, namely, his Poem on Astronomy ; 
which the Memorialist had now the chagrin, almost 
the consternation, to learn had been renounced, nay, 
committed to the flames! 

To this work, as, upon her return, he reminded 
her, with a look implying, though unwillingly, nay, 
even tenderly, something like reproach, he had been 
uged by her solicitations. 

This, however, he could not but forgive^ and 
freely forgive, knowing that her motive was to draw 
him from the melancholy inertness that threatened 
his future existence, upon the loss, and at so late a 
period of life, of a companion of thirty years. 

The sut^ject, also^ was his own, and was one in 
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which he had long and early delighted , which 
offiered, therefore, the fiurest promiae of enabling 
hfan 

<• When aU lut geiiitl ymn wm flown. 

And all th« Life of Life was gone,'* 

to find, through the energy of a favourite pursuit, 
that his intellectual faculties were not for ever in* 
terred before the funeral of the machine, through 
which, so long and so vividly, they had emanated. 

She had the consolation, also, to know that, for 
many years, this Poem had answered all the pur- 
poses for which it had been suggested. Its idea had 
amused his fancy ; its researches had kept alive his 
thirst of knowledge; and had meandered into so 
many new channels of information, in the bright 
regions which it led him to contemplate, that it had 
been a source to him of pleasure, and a new spring 
to exertion, that, though not competent to drive 
away sorrow, had frequently, at least, discarded 
sadness. 

What new view, either of the occupation, or its 
execution, had determined its total relinquishment, 
was never to its instigator revealed; the solemn 
look with which he announced that it was over, 
had an expression that she had not courage to 
explore. 
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Enough, however, remains of the original work, 
sectored amongst his manuscripts, to shew his pro« 
ject to have been skilfully conceived, while its plan 
of execution was modestly and sensibly cinsumscribed 
to his bounded knowledge of the subject. And its 

• 

idea, with its general sketch, drawn up at so ad- 
vanced a period of alife — mging upon eighty — that 
hadbeen spent in another and an absorbent study, must 
needs remain a monument of wonder for the general 
herd of mankind ^ and a stimulus to courage and 
enterprise for the gifted few, with whom longevity 
is united with genius. 

THE DOCTOR'S WAY OF LIFE. 

From the time of this happy return, the Memo- 
rialist passed at Chelsea College every moment that 
she could tear from personal calk that, most unop- 
portunely yet imperiously, then demanded her 
attention. 

Shut up nevertheless, as the Doctor was now 
from the general world and its commerce, the seclu- 
uon of his person was by no means attended with 
any seclusion of kindness ; or any exemption from 
what he deemed a parental devoir. 

When, on the I2th day of the following year, 
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ISlSt hk lelorned daughttr, though her fint ai^y- 
ment was her restoration to his society, excused 
hendf firooi aoeomiNnyiiig her aon to the College; 
and the Doctor gathered that that day> the 6th of 
January, and the anniversary of the lamented loM of 
thttr mutual darlingi Susanna, had been yeariy de* 
Totedi since that privation, to meditative commemo* 
fiCioii I he sent hia confidential hooaekeeper to iho 
Memorialist's apartment with the following lines : 

*' Few individiuilt hare lost mofe valtMble firieDdi than mytelft 
-^-Tmiiing, Crisp, poor Dowley, Dir. Jolwiolk, OaMrtok, Sir 
Joshua Reynolds — If I were to keep an anniTersary for all these 
ievereUj, I should nol have time aUowed me Ibr dimieiihing the 
first excess of mj aflUetiom ibr each.** 

It may, perhaps, be superfluous, and yet seems un- 
STOidBUe to mention, that igain» as after the death of 
Mr. Crisps she hastened to him with her grateful ac- 
knowledgments for this exhortation ; and that she has 
ever since refused herself that stated sad indulgence. 

Still, also, the epistdary pen of the Doctor not 
only retained its kind» but kept ahve its ftneifiil 
flow ; as witness the following extract from a letlefi 
written in his eighty-serenth year, thrto months 
later than the date of the last copied billet, and m 
answer to a letter from the Memorialist, written 
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during a visit to Mrs. hooks, sffuaou st Norlwry 
Ml 

« Chebea Coil^e, A^rH, itdld, 

*« Whj, my tor F, a d'AfUsyl wbst • htfiyy sffsiifc hsi fii« 

kindness of your dear, accomplished, and elegant friend, Mrs. 
Locke» produced I She has poured balm into all your mental 
wmmdiy and healed emy lore, wliicli, hariag had no leoBine 
tiuetm of Bfaidi in H, maw mAf krtatk« cephyrt, and the pern* 
fpdrts of Favouiug; aiter ypur anxiety for the success of Alez« 
andev*s eiectum** your owp feeble state of health, and your 
vneasineM at the akrming silence of yoor Jdnd and worthy 
husband. 

<«I^oiight the weathorwiB ahe«t to mend its msmpen I hut 
tpfiiiyHhiishsen mimwsl Slid hiastsriiigrthsnlar some tbttp^ 

For the rain, however, as April is begun, it is to be hoped it will 
bring forth May flowen : and as td. the fury of the wind, it 
seems to haTO purified the sir of its noxious Taponn, which haTO 
been supposed to have produced the symptoms of inilnenta.'* 

&c. &c. 

1814. 

Nothing mwp ritber of event or incidenl^ occurred 

thenceforward that can be o£Pered to the public 
reader ; though not a day passed that teemed not 
with circumstance» or discourse! of tender import* or 
bosom interest, to the family of the Doctor, and to 
his still surviving and admitted friends. 

* A TsBcrsd Sehohyrship at Gssriwidge. 
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That Dr. Bumey would have approved the de^ 
«tnietioii» or suppresrion of the voluminous records 
begun under his sickly paralytic depression, and 
kept in hand for occasional additions to the last 
years of his life, his Biographer has the happy con- 
viction upon her miud» from the following para- 
graph, left loose amongst his manuscript hoards. 

It is without date^ but was evidently written 
after some late perusal of the materials which he 
had amassed for his Memoirs ; and which, from 
their opposing extremes of amplitude and de£ci- 
ency, had probably, upon this accidental examination, 
struck his returning judgment with a consciousness, 
that he had rather disburtheued his memory for his 
own ease and pastime, than prepared or selected 
matter from his stores for public interest. 

The following is the paragraph : 

These feoords of the numeroiis invitetioiie with which I 
hftTe heen honoured, entered* at iSb» time, into my poeket-books, 

which senred as ledgers, mutt be very dry and uninteresting, 
without relating the converBationst ban moiif or chenctonitic 
stories, told by individoalsy who strack fire out of eech other, 

producing- mirth and good-humour : hut when these entries were 
made, I had not leisure for details — and now — memory cannot 
recall them I" 

What next — and last — ^foUow^, is eapiei from the 
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dual page of Dr. Burney's manuscript journal : and 
cIoMs all there is to ol&r of his written composi- 
tion. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds desired that the last name 
he should pronounce in public should be that of 
Michael Angelo : and Dr. Burney seems to pui^se 
that the last name he should transmit — if so allowed 
— through his annals, to posterity, should be that 
of Haydn. 

** Finding- a blank leaf at the end of my Journal, it may be 
used iu the way of postscriptam, in speaking of the preiude» or 
opening of Haydn's Creadon, to obiam, that though the gene- 
rality of the tnbscribers were unable to disentangle the studied 
confusion in delineating chaos, yet, when dissonance was tuned, 
when Older was established, and God said, 

** * Let there be light I — and there was light I * 
* Que la ImUh^ soii /^€i la lumiirt/tU / * 
the oompoeef^s meaning was fidt by the whole andienee, who 
instantly broke in upon the performers with rapturous applause 
before the musical period was dosed." 

1814. 

little or no change was perceptible in the health 
of Dr. Burney, save some small diminution of 
strength^ at the beginning of this memorable year ^ 
which brought to a crisis a state of things that, by 
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analogy, might challenge belief for the most impro- 
hMt legends of odwr times ; s skate of things in 
which history seemed to make a mockery of fiction^ 
bj giving events to tke worldi sind asforting destinies 
to makind, that inMgiBitbn woold have liMiod to 
create> and that good taste would have resisted, as a 
mass of vronden fit only Ibr the mad of the imgi^ 
dsn, when waved in the fancied precincts of chival- 
rous old romance — all brought to bear by tks vnima* 
ginable mancsnvre of the stsrting of an unknown 
individual from Corsica to Paris ; who, in the course 
of a few yesn, vrithout sny native inlhicince, or inte- 
rest, or means whatsoever, but of his own devisingp 
made Kings over foreign domiuions of three of his 
brothers ; a Queen of one his sisters ; a Cardinal of 
an uncle; took a daughter of the C«sars for hb 
wife ; proclaimed his intet son King of Rone; sad 
ordered the Pope to Pans, to consecrate and crown 
him an Emperor!^ 

An epoch such as this, unparalleled, perhaps, in 
hope, dread, danger, and sharp vicissitude, could 
even still call forth the eneigies of Dr. Bumey 
through his love of his country ^ his enthusiasm for 

* The Editor retidtd •! Pm during Uw ■itonitliiiig' period 
el ftll these events. 
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those who serveil it ; the warmth of his patriotism 

for its bknds, and the fine of hia antipathy fi>r ila 

£ae8» could still animate him into ^irited discourtoi 

bring back the tint of life into his pallid ebeek ; dait 

into hiaefef agleamof almort Instrona intelipgance j 

and chase the nervous hoarseness from his voice, to 

rcatore it to the niitivn deamaw of hia younger daya. 
• • » • 

The apprehension of a long death-hed agony had 
freviently diaturhad the peace of Dr* Burney ; hut 
that, at Leasts he was spared. It was only three 
dayii premna fee hia final diMdiitian» that any ftaia 
were ^it^d of a iast approaching end* 

To avoid going over again the same melaneholy 
gToimd» siAce nothiog ixesji recurs to give any 
.advnntage to a new atatemaiity the Memorialist wj}l 
ventune to finish this narcation» by copying Abe 
account of the closing scene vvliich she dre^ up for 
General d*Arblay» who was then in Paris.* 

THE CLOSING SC£N£. 

To G^NJEAAL D*A^BLAY, 
• • • • 

Not a week before the last fatal seizure* my dear 
father had cheerfully said to me : I have gonie 



* Omitting, of a)urt»e, ull extraneous circuiu»tanc€8. 
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dirough 80 rough a winter, and such severity of 
bodily pain; and I have held up against such 

intensity of cold, that I think now, I can stand any 
thingi" 

"Joyfully I had joined in this belief^ which enabled 
me — most acutely to my since regret I — ^to occupy 
myself in the businen I have mentioned to you ; 
which detained me three or four days from the 
College. But I bore the unusual separation the less 
unwillingly, as public a&irs were just then taking 
that happy turn in favour of England and hear 
allies, that I could not but hope would onoe more^ 
at lea^t for a while, reanimate his elastic spirits to 
almost their pristine vivacity. 

** When X was nearly at liberty, I sent Alexander 
to the College, to pay his duty to his grandfather ; 
with a promise that I would pay mine before night, 
to participate in his joy at the auspicious news from 
the Continent. 

** 1 was surprised by the early return of my mes- 
senger ; his air of pensive absorption, and the dis- 
turbance, or rather taciturnity with which he heard 
my interrogatories. Too soon, however, 1 gathered 
that his grandfather had passed an alarming night ; 
that both my brothers had been sent for, and that 
Dr. Mosely had been summoned. 
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** I need not, I am sure, tell you that I was in the 
ack room the next instant. 

** I found the beloved invalid seated^ in his custo- 
mary manner, on his sofa. My sister Sarah was 
with him, andhis two fiuthiid and favourite attend- 
aatSy George and Kebecca. In the same customary 
manner, also, a small table before him was covered 
with books. But he was not reading. His revered 
head, as usual, hung upon his breast — and I, as 
usual, knelt before him, to catch a view of his ftce, 
while I inquired after his health. 

** But alas I — ^no longer as usual was my reception I 
He made no sort of answer; his look was fixed j his 
posture immoveable ; and not a muscle of his face 
gave any indication that I was either heard or per- 
ceived I 

Stamk with aw^ I had not courage to press for 
his notice, and hurried uoito the next room not to 
startle him with my alarm. 

Bat when I was informed that he had changed 
his so fearfully fixed posture, I hastened back ; 
reviving to die happy hope that again I might 
experience the balm of his benediction. 

** He was now standing, and unusually upright ^ 
andy apparently, with unusual muscular firmness. 
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I was adnuMiiig to embraee himf but liis air spoke a 
rooted coDcentratioii of solemn ideas that r^elled 

intrusion. 

Whether or not he neogoisedt or distinguished 
wadf I know not I I had no command of voice to 
sttsmpt any inquiry, and would not tuk betraying 
my emotion at this great change snioe my Jast and 
happier admittance to his presence. 

** His BfBB wete intently bent on a window that 
fsced the College burial-ground, wheie iieposed the 
ashes of my mother-jn-Iaw, and where, he lud more 
than onoe said, would repose his own. 

** He bestowed at least five or six minutes on thi^ 
ailSDibed and wehmehiiiy ootttenybtion of the upper 
regions of that sacred spot, that so soon w^i^ to 
enclose for ever his mortal day. 

^No one pnesumed to intermpt his nevecie. 

•* He next opened his arms wide, exteudiug tlieui 
with a waving motion, that aeemed indscsim <if m 
sntBxnally pronouneed farewell I to all he looked 'at ; 
and ehortly «Aerwanh, he uttered 4» hvmrlift dii- 
tBietty,itliougk in a low, but decfdyiiaDpressive mmfk 

•* All this will soon pass away as a di eam ! '* * 

* The dream of human existence, from which death would 
swAsD liiiii to inunortal Hie I 
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^' This exteusiou of his anns o&red to his attend- 
ants an opportunity, whidi they immediatdy sdaedf 
of taking off his wrapping gown* 

He made no resistance : I again retreated ; and he 
was put to bed. M j sister Sarah watdied, with his 
housekeeper^ by his side all night , and, at an early 
hour in the aMiniing, I took her place* 

My other sisters were also snwimoned ; and my 
brothers came contimially. But he spoke to no one I 
and sddom opened his eyes : yet his lo<As, though 
altered, invariably manifested his possession of his 
laculties and senses. Deep -seemed his mmtnalions; 
de^ and religious* though silent and concentrated. 

** I would tmxL have passed das night in the siek 
t9Qmy butmydear&thei^peroeiTingaqrdesigntaad 
remembering, probably, how recently I was recovered 
from « dai^rerens malady; strenuoualy, though by 
h>ok and gesture* not words* opposed what he 
thought, too kindly, might be en eienaon beyond my 
strength. Grrieved and reluctant was my letreat; fant 
this was no epoch for expostulation, nor even ibr 
entreaty. 

The next jnoming, I found him so palpably 
weaker, and more cmeciitcdi that, ascfelly, I re* 
self ed I would quit him no mere. 
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" What a momeDt was this for so great an afflic- 
tion I a moment almost throbbing with the promise 
of that re-union which he has sighed for, almost — 
mon nmiy as I have sighed for it myself! This very 
day, this eleventh of April, opened by public an^ 
nouncementy that a general illumination would take 
place in the evening, to Uaaon the glorious victory 
of England and her allies, in wresting the dominion 
of the wliole of Europe — save our own invulnerable 
island, from the grasp and the power of the Emperor 
Napoleon I 

This great catastrophe, which filled my mind, as 
you can well conceive ! with the most buoyant emo- 
tion ; and which, at any less inauspicious period, . 
would have enchanted me almost to rapture in being 
the first to reveal it to my ardent and patriotic 
fiither, whose love of his country was nearly his pre- 
dominant feeling, hung now trembling, gasping on 
my lips — ^but there' was icicled, and could not pass 
them I — for where now was the vivacious eagerness 
that would have caught the tale ? where the enrap- 
tured intdligence that would have developed its 
dicumstances ? where the ecstatic enthusiasm that 
would have hailed it wiA songs of triumph? 

The whole day was qpent in monotonous watch- 
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fulness and humble prayers. At night he grew 
worse — htm grievous was tliat night ; I could ofier 
him no comfort ^ I durst not even make known my 
stay. The long habits of obedience of olden times - 
robbed me of any courage for trying so dangerous an .. 
experiment as acting contrary to orders. I remained 
but to share, or to spare, some fttigue to others ; 
and personally to watch and pray by his honoured 
side. 

Yet sometimes, when the brilliancy of mounting 
rockets and distant fire- works caught my eyes, to 
peroeiycy from the window, the whole apparent sky 
illuminated to commemorate our splendid success, 
Sfou will easily imagine what opposing sensations of 
joy and sorrow struggled for ascendance I While 
all I beheld wituout shone thus refulgent with the 
promise of peace, prosperity, and — your return 1 I 
could only contemplate all within to mourn over 
the wreck of lost filial happiness I the extinction of 
all the earliest sweet incitements to pleasure^ hope^ 
tenderness, and reverence, in the fast approaching 
dissolution of the most revered of parents t 

When I was liberated by day-light from the fear 
of being recognised, I earnestly coveted the cordial 
of some notice ; and fixed myself by the side of 
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his bed, where most frequently I could press bis 
pitcnial handU or fiMten upon it my Ups. 

I languished* also, to bring you, man ami I back 
tolua reneinliaaoe. It isnottiteaimot — ^IhnmUy 
tniat 1 be impioQa to eovot to tho last breathings the 
gentle sympathies of those who are most dear to our 
hoaiti^ when they era Tiaifaly pncednig ua to Ibe 
r^ons of eternity I We are nowhere bidden to con» 
eentrateour ftelingaandouraapintions in ouradfeal 
to iorget» or to beg to be foigotten by our friends. 
Even our Redeemer in quitting mortal life, pityingly 
takes worldly case of his worUiy mother) aadf 
signing her to his fiiTOurite disciple, says : WomaUt 
behold thy Son I 

intensely, therefore* 1 watched to catch e mo- 
ment for addressing him : and, at last, it came, for, 
at laat, I had the joy to liwl hia loved hand return 
a pressure from mine. I ventured then, in a low, 
but difltinet whisper, to utter a brief aooount of the 
recent events; thankfully adding, when I saw by hif 
countenance and the air of his head, that his atteop 
tion was undoubtedly engaged, that they would bri^g 
ovei* again to England his long-lost son-in-kw* 

At these sfords, be turned tewnrda me, wifh e 
quickneai^ and a look of vivacious and kmd sujrpriai^ 
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such asy with closed eyes, I should have thought 
impossible to have been expressed, had I not been 
its grateful wituess. 

«< My delight at such a mark of sensibility at the 
sound of your name» succeeding to so many hours, 
or rather days, of taciturn immoveabOity, gave me 
courage to continue my reoital, which I could per** 
ceive more and more palpably make the most vivid 
impression* But when I entered into the manrelloua 
details of the Wellington victories, by which the 
immortal contest had been brought to its crisis; and 
told him that Buonaparte was dethroned, was in 
captivityi and was a personal prisoner on board an 
Snglish man-of-war; a raised motion of his under 
lip displayed incredulity; and he turned away his 
head with an air that shewed him persttadod that I 
was the simple and sanguine dupe of some delusive 
exaggeration* I did not dare risk the excitement 
of convincu^ him of hismistakel 

And nothing more of converse passed between 
Hi tbeB^-<«v «laaI—»over I— Though still I have the 
cOBSolaiion to know that be frequently, and with 
tender kindness, felt my lips upon his hand, from 
aoft undulation that, fram tine to tisM^ admow- 
ledged their pressure. 
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Bat alas ! I have uothing — nothing more that is 
personal to relate* 

'*The direction of all spiritual matters fell, of 
course, as I have mentioned, to my brother* Dr. 
Charles. 

*« Erom about three o'clock in the afternoon he 
seemed to become quite easy ; and his looks were 
perfectly tranquil : but, as the evening advanced, this 
quietness subsided into sleep — a sleep* so composed 
that, by tacit consent, every one was silent and mo- 
tionless, from the fear of giving him disturbance. 

An awful stillness thence pervaded the apartment, 
and so soft became his breathing, that I dropped my 
head by the side of his pillow, to be sure that he 
breathed at all I There, anxiously, I remained, and 
such was my position, when his faithful man-servant, 
Greorge, after watchfully lookmg at him from the 
foot of his bed, suddenly burst into an audible aohf 
crying out, ** My master I — ^my dear master I 

started and ros^ making agitated signs for for- 
bearance, lest the precious rest, from which I still 
hoped he might awake recruited, should prematurely 
be broken. 

** The poor young man hid his ftce, and all again 
was still. 
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For a moment, however, only ; an alarm from 
his outcry bad been nuuied» and the senranta* full 
of sorrow, hurried into the chamber, which none of 
the ftmily, that could astemUe» ever quitted* and a 
general lamentation broke forth. 

Yet could I not belitve that all had ceaied thus 
suddenly, without a movement — ^without even a si^I 
and, coujuring that no one would speak or interfere, 
I solemnly and steadily penisted in passing a full 
hour, or more, in listening to catch again a breath I 
could so reluctantly lose : but all of life--of earthly 

life, was gone for ever I And here, man ami, 

I drop the curtain I — 

» • * # 

On the ^Oth of the month of April, L814>, the 
solemn final marks of religious respect were paid to 
the remains of Doctor Bubnst ; which were then 
committed to the spot on which his eye had last 
been fixed, in the burying ground of Chelsea College, 
immediately next to the ashes of his second wife. 

The funeral, according to his own direction, was 
plain and simple. 

His sous, Captain James Burney, and Doctor 
Charles Bumey, walked as chief mourners; and 
every male part of his family, that illness or dis« 

VOL. III. ^ F 
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taooe did not impede from attendance, reverentially 
accompanied the proceision to the grave: while 
foremost among the pall-bearers walked that dis- 
tinguiBhed lover of merit, the Hon. Frederic 
Noith, since Earl of Guildford ^ and Mr. Salomon, 
the first professional votary of the Doctoi^s art 
then within call. 

A tablet was soon afterwards erected to his 
memory, in Westminster Abbbt, by a part of 
his family ^ the inscription for which was drawn up 
by his present inadequate, bnt fidthAil Biographer. 
• . ♦ • • 

When a narratory account is concluded, to deli- 
neate the character of him whom it has brought to 
view, with its failings as well as its excellencies, 
is the proper, and therefore the common task for 
the finishing pencil of the Biogn^her. Impartiality 
demands this contrast ; and the mind will not accom- 
pany a narrative of real life of which Tmth, frank 
and unequivocal, is not the dictator. 

And here, to give that contrast, Truth is not 
wanting, but, strange to say, vice and frailty 1 The 
Editor, however, trusts that she shall find pardon 
from all lovers of veracity, if she seek not to bestow 
piquancy upon her portrait through artificial ligiit 
and shade. 
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The events and circumstances, with their com- 
mentaiy, that are there presented to the reader* are 
conscientiously derived from sources of indisputable 
authenticity ; aided by a well-stored memory of the 
minutest points of the character, conduct, dispo- 
sition, and opinions of Dr. Burney. And in the 
picture, which is here endeavoured to be portrayed, 
the virtues are so simple, that they cannot excite 
idisgust from their exaggeration ; though no con- 
flicting qualities give relief to their pan^yric* 

But with regard to the monumental lines, unmixed 
praise, there, is universally practised, and calls for 
no apology. Its object is withdrawn, alike from 
friends and from foes, from partiality and from 
envy; and mankind at large, through all nations 
and all times, seems instinctively agreed, that the 
funereal record of departed virtue is most stimulating 
to posterity, when unencumbered by the levelling 
weight of human defects.-— Not from any belief so 
impossible as that he who had been mortal could 
have been perfect ^ but from the consciousness that 
no accusation can darken the marble of death, ere 
He whom it consigns to the tomb, is not already 
condemned — or acquitted. 

The Biographer, therefore, ventures to close these 
Memoirs with the following Sepulchral Character : 
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Sbm^ to tHe JMimois 

OF 

CHAliL£i> BURNEY, Mus. D. 

WHO, FULL OF DAYS, AND FULL OF VIRTU£i> ; 
THi PRIDS OV BIS PAMILT; TBS OBLIOBT OP SOCIBTT; 
TBE UMRIVALLBD CBISF AND SCIENTIFIC 

HISTORIAN 

OF HIS TUNEFUL ART, 
BBLOTBl>» RBVBRBD, BBORBTTBII, 
IN HIS 87th Y£AR, APRIL 12th, 1814, 
BRBATBBDf IN CBBL8BA COLLBOB, BIS LAST 8I6B : . 
LBAVIKG TO P08TBRITT A FAME UNBLEMIBHBD, 
BUILT ON THE NOBLE FABRIC OF SELF-ACQUIRED ACCOMFLISUMBNTS, 
BIOB PRINCIPLB8» AND PURE BBNBVOLBNCB; 
GOODNESS WITH TALENTS ; GAIETY WITH TASTE, 
WBRB OP BIS OIPTBD MIND TBB BLBNOBD ATTBIBVTB8 : 
WHILE TBB OBNIAL BILARITT OP BIS AIRT SPIRITS, 
PLOWING PROM A CONSCIENCE WITHOUT RBPROACH, 
PRBPARBOy THROUGH TBB WBOLB TBNOR OP BIS BARTBLT LIPB, 
WITH THE MEDIATION OF OUR BLESSED SAVIOUR, 
BIS SOUL PGR HBAVBN. — AMBN t 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



3Mt ^ubli^brti, 

BY £DWARD MOXON, 64» NEW BOND-$TR££T, 

LONDON. 



Price in boatd*, and il. 10«. in tilky iUu*traUd bp 56 VifftuUes, 26 qf which 

ITALY. A Poem. 

By SAMUEL ROGERS, £Sa 
n. 

THE POPULATION RETURNS OF 1831. 

By JOHN RICKMAN, ESQ., 

CLSKK oy THB UOt'U Or COMMOMt. 

in. 

Price ts. boards, 

ALBUM VERSES, WITH A FEW OTHERS. 

Bt CHARLES LAMB. 

IV. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE POEMS 

OF 

WILUAM WORDSWORTH. 
OAtltf for tba Um of Sdiodit •od Young Pefawt. 

" There 1* nn poet of our Mce whOM WOriu arc so well calculated a& those of Mr. Wordsworth, 
to elevate nnd cniari^> the nM, Mid Uug Kfn (te taMrtof aMli M gMf wid daHi^la ttwn.** 
^N9wM»nth^ MagoMimt. 

Mm At. boufA, 4NMI At. 6i, hmmd, 

SELECTIONS FROM THE POEMS 

or 

ROBERT SOUTHEY, L.U>. 

Frar Lavmati^ te. Itc 

vrv 

Price 5s. boards^ and 5s. bd. bound, 

SELECTIONS FROM THE PROSE WORKS 

OF 

ROBERT SOUTH EY, L.L.Dn 

POKT Lai KKATK, Ac. (iC. 

Chiefly for Ibe ut« of Schools nnd Youog Persons* 

" A weU.choMB tod deUrhtfol toIiibm, ^wntmiwiM' ■ooM ftdBlraUt wtndi torn om ef 
XnikDd't bwtimt wittm."— Ltfowy GmsMt. 



uiyiii^ca by Google 



JU»T NBLUBBO, IT BDWAftO HOXOM, WtW ■ONO-tTBBIT. 



VII. 

In 9ne tmaU vohtm^t 

THE MASQUE OF ANARCHY. 

BY PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY. 

WITB A rtSrACt IT LBtOB BOltT. 

▼III. 

/f» 24MO, prictf 6«. 6d. boards, 9md 10<. tkganU^ bomtd in wmeeo, 

SONGS. BY BARRY CORNWALL. 

n. 

/• flw», pric^" 4*. trtred. 

THE HUNCHBACK. 

BY JAMES SHERIDAN KNOWLES. 

(tfXni SOITtON.) 

X. 

Mm Om btmU^ul Fohm§, Ocimt, 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF LEIGH HUNT. 



SI. 

THE MAID OF ELVAR, 

A yocin. 

By ALLAN CUNNINGHAM, 
xri. 

iOugtrmttdbgSUBmmwBm Dmigmf, prim U, 

SATAN IN SEARCH OF A WIFE. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF «£LIA.** 



xai. 

Im Fw t t tamp Oatmn, 

THE MAGDALEN, 
flail at^ Calfi. 

BY JAMES SHERIDAN KNOWLES. 



Digitized by Google 



A SECOND SERm OF POEMS, 

B¥ ALPRSD TENNYSON. 



XT. 



P<^t Octavo, price 10«. 6dL ^ 

GEBIR, COUNT JULIAN, 

tllrr Pom. 

BY WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. 



XVI. 



t'oo/scap Octavo, fHt§ fir. Umnb, 

niE OLD MAN OP THE MOUxXTAIN 

«i» ««»«fj)ann. * 
AND PIETKO OF ABANO. 

riOM T HE OKMI AI, OT TltC«. 
XTU. 

THE HISTORY OP CONTAGIOUS CHOLERA. 

BY JAMES KENNEDY, 

The pr^^ntluor 
a ccHin. of MtdictI TSSiiien\VdTrS"bV^r ^"g'^"^. -'^^i 

" The wort te^ILJ^. "'^ "V.liciD^^ ^ 

which it o( 
ittobetlM 



" The wort teiMMlcf«d W « . "'^ mt-tlicines. 




XVIII. 



Pw/ (h iavo, price Is. boards 

BUCKET, AN historical' TRAGEDY . 

THB MEN OP ENGLAND, AN ODBr 

** ••Ik* 9imm. 

BY THE KEV. HICHAKD CAITEHMOLE. 
THE FOUNDERS OF ENGLISH LIBERTY. 



uiyiii^ca by Google 



I'/ 



//:•' 
I 



uiLjUi^ca by Google 



I 



I 



I 



uiyiii^ca by GoOglc 



3 2044 010 382 7 



be returned to 
^he last date 

i^rred 



THE BORROWER WILL BE CHARGED 
AN OVERDUE FEE IF THIS BOOK ,S 

OR BEFoT^'" ™ UBRARV ON 
BELOW ^o^"' "^^^ STAMPED 

psrE^- - -BO- 
BORROWER FROM OVERDUE fLs 



SEP 10 



4;^ . 




Digitized by Google 



